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THE 

D     E     S     I     G     N. 

HAVING  propofed  to  wrfte  fome  pieces  on 
Human  Life  and  Manners,  foch  as  (to  ufe  my 
Lord  Bd.con*s  ex-pr^ion  J  come  home  fa  M^ns  Bufinefs  andi 
BofomSf  I  thought  it  more  fatisfa^ory  to  begin  with 
confidering  M'an  in  the  abftracft,  his  Nature  and  his 
State ;  fince,  to  prove  any  moral  Duty,  to  enforce  any 
moral  precept,  or  to  examine  the  perfeifHon  or  imper- 
fedlion  of  any  creature  whatfoever,  it  rs  neceCary  firft 
to  know  what  cmdithn  and  relatien  it  is  placed'  in,  and 
what  is  the  proper  end  and  purpofe  of  its  beif^^ 

The  fcience  of  Human  Nature  is,  like  all  other  fcien- 
ces,  reduced  to  z  few  clear  points  .•  There  are  not  ma- 
ny certam  tr7ith^  in  this  world.  It  is  therefore  in  the 
Anatomy  of  the  Mind,  as  in  that  of  the  Body ;  more 
good  will  accrue  to  mankind  by  attending  to  the  large, 
open,  and  perceptible  parts,  than  by  (Ibdying  too 
much  fuch  finer  nerves  and  velfels,  the  conformations 
and  ufes  of  which  will  for  ever  efcape  our  obfervation. 
The  difptites  are  all  upon  thefe  laft,  and  I  will  venture 
to  fay,  they  have  lei?  fharpened  the  wits  than  the  hearts 
of  men  againlt  each  other,  and  have  diminifhed  the 
praftice,  more  than  advanced  the  theory,  of  Morality. 
If  I  could  flatter  myfelf  that  this  Elfay  has  any  merit, 
it  is  in  fteering  betwixt  the  extremes  of  dodnnes  feem- 
sngly  oppolite,  in  paffing  over  terms  utterly  unintelli- 
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gible,  and  in  forming  a  temperate  yet  not  inconfijleni^ 
and  ^Jhort  yet  not  imperfeSi  fyftem  of  Ethics. 

This  1  might  have  done  in  profe ;  but  I  chofe  verfe, 
and  even  rhyme,  for  two  rcafons.  The  one  will  ap- 
pear obvious  J  that  principles,  maxims,  or  precepts  fo 
written,  both  ftrike  the  reader  more  ftrongly  at  firft, 
and  are  more  eafily  retained  by  him  afterwards :  The 
other  may  feem  odd,  but  is  true  ;  1  found  1  could  cx- 
prefe  them  more  Jhortly  this  way  than  in  profe  itfclf ; 
and  nothing  is  more  certain,  than  that  much  of  the 
force ^  as  well  as  ^r^^c^  of  arguments  or  inftrudlions,  de- 
pends on  their  condfenefs,  I  was  unable  to  treat  this 
part  of  my  fubjefl  more  \n  detail,  without  becoming 
dry  and  tedious;  or  more poetica/Zj!,  without  facrificing 
perfpicuity  to  ornament,  without  wandering  from  the 
precifion,  or  breaking  the  chain  of  reafoning :  If  any 
man  can  unite  all  thefe  without  diminution  of  any  of 
them,  I  freely  confels  he  will  compais  a  thing  above 
my  capacity. 

What  is  now  publifhed,  is  only  to  be  confidered  as 
^  general  Map  of  Man,  marking  out  no  more  than  the 
greater  parts ^  their  extent y  their  limits^  and  their  co7i' 
TieCiion,  but  j^aving  the  particular  to  be  more  fully  de- 
lineated in  the  charts  which  are  to  follow.  Confe- 
quently,  thefe  Epiftles  in  their  progrefs  (if  I  have 
health  and  leifure  to  make  any  progrefs)  will  be  lels 
dry,  and  more  fufceptible  of  poetical  ornament,  I  am 
here  only  opening  the  fountain  s,  and  clearing  the  paf- 
fage.  To  deduce  the  rivers,  to  follow  them  in  their 
courfe,  and  to  obferve  their  efFedls,  may  be  a  talk  more 
agreeable. 
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ESSAY  on  MAN, 

I  N 

TOUR    EPISTLES, 

T  O 

H.  St.  John,  Lord    Bolingbrokc. 

ARGUMENT    OF 

EPISTLE    I. 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man  with  refpe6t  to 
the  Universe* 

V  F  Man  in  the  ahjlraff I.  That  we  can  judge  only 

ivith  regard  to  our  own  fyftem,  bei7ig  ignorant  of  the 
relations  cf  J}J}ems  and  things,  ver.  i^,  etc.  II. 
That  Man  is  not  to  be  deemed  ms'^txh^hiit  a  Being 
fuitedto  his  place  and  rank  in  the  creation,  agreeable 
to  the  general  Order  of  things,  and  comformable  to 
Ends  «;7<^  Relations /o  him  unknown,  ver.  35,    etc. 

III.  That  it  is  partly  upon  his  ignorance  of  future  e- 
vents y  and  partly  upon  the  hope  ofafuturcftate,  that 
all  his  happifieff  in  the  prefent  depends,  ver.  7  7,  etc. 

IV.  The  pride  of  aiming  at  more  knowledge,  and  pre- 
tendifig  to  more  Ferfedion,  the  caufe  of  Maji's  error 
andwifery.     The  itn^iay  of  putting  hi?nfe If  in  the 
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piScsofQo^y  and  judging  f)fthe  fitnefs  or  unfitnefs, 
ferfe^ion  or  imperfsBion,  jujlic-e  or  hyu/lice,   of  his 
difpenfattomy   ver.  109,  etc.     V.  The  abfurdity  df 
conceiting  himfelf  the  final  caufe  of  the  creation,    or 
expeding  that  perfeBion  in  the  moral  ivorld,  which  is 
not  in  the  na.tuva.\f   ver.  131,  etc.     Vi.   The  unrea- 
fonablenefs   of  his  cotnplaints  again/}   Providence, 
whi/e  on  the  one  hand  he  demands  the  Perfeftions  of  the 
Angels,  and  on  the  other  the  lodiiy  qualifications  of 
the   Brutes ;  though,  to   pofefs  any  of  the  fenfitive 
faculties  in  a  higher  degree,   would  render  him  mifc' 
rahle,    ver.    173,   etc.     VII.   That  throughout  the 
whole  vifible  world,  an  univerfal  order  and  gradation 
in  the  fenfual  and  me?ital  faculties  is  ohferved,  which 
canfes  a  fubordination  of  creature  to  creature,  and  of 
all  creatures  to  Man.     The  gradations   of  fenfe,  in- 
ftin<5l,  thought,  refle<flion,  reafon  i  that  Reafon  alone 
eomitervails  all  the  other  faculties,  w&r,   207.    VIII, 
Hozv  mu^h  further  this  order  a7id  fubordination  of 
living  creatures  may  extend,   above  and  below   us ; 
wsrs  any  part  of  which  broken,  not  that  part  only,  but 
the  wihole.conne^ied  creation  mujl  be  dejlroyed,    ver. 
233.     IX.  The  extravagance,  madnefs,  <2;?i/ pride  of 
fuch  a  defire,  ver.  250.     X.  The  confequence  of  all, 
the  abfolute  fubmillion  due  to  Providence,  bofh  as  to 
w/r  prefent  <?«i future  flate,  ver.  28 1,  &c.  to  the  end. 


j>i.  T^zzz; 


oUcuA  t/ie  area/'  /€<zcA^?^  i::yXeal/i,  a/?2cl  Otrtl  a4:/o7^€  . 


C   9   3 

E   P    I    S    T    L   E     T, 

Wake,  my  St  John  I  leave  all  meaner  things 
To  low  ambition,  and  the  pride  of  Kings. 
Let  us  (fmce  Life  can  little  more  dipply 
Than  jiift  to  look  about  us,  and  to  die) 
Expatiate  free  o'er  all  this  fcene  of  Man  ;  S 

A  mighty  maze!    but  not  without  a  plan; 
A  Wild,  where  weeds  and  Sow'rs  proPiifcuous  nioot-; 
Or  Garden  tempting  with  forbidden  fruit. 
Together  let  us  beat  this  ample  lield. 
Try  what  the  open,  what  the  covert  yifld,  lo 

The  latent  trafts,  the  giddy  heights,  explore 
•Of  all  who  blindly  creep,   or  fightlefs  foar ; 
Eye  Nature's  walks,  (hoot  Folly  as  it  fiies. 
And  catch  the  Manners  living  as  they  rife  : 
Laugh  where  we  muft,  be  candid  where  we  can ;        15 
JBut  vindicate  the  ways  of  God  to  Man 

I.  Say  firfi:,  of  God  above,  or  Man  below, 
^Vhat  can  we  reafon  but  from  what  we  know  ? 
Of  Man,  what  fee  we  but  his  ilation  here. 
From  which  to  reafon,  or  to  which  refer  ?  20 

Thr.o'  worlds  unnumber'd  tho*  the  God  be  known, 
'Tis  ours  to  trace  him  only  in  our  own.    . 
He,  who  thro'  vaft  immenfity  can  pierce, 
See  worlds  on  worlds  compofe  one  univerle, 
'Obferve  how  fyilem  into  fyftem  runs,  .3;; 

'What  other  planets  circle  other  fui^, 

'Vol,   II.  B 
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What  vary  Vi  Being  peoples  every  (lar, 

May  tell  wliy  Heaven  has  made  us  as  we  are. 

BLit  of  this  frame  the  bearings  and  the  lies, 

The' ftrong  connections,   nice  dependencies,  30 

Gradations  juil,  has  thy  pervading  Soul 

Look'd  thro'  f   or  can  a  part  contain  the  whole : 

Is  the  great  chain,  that  draws  all  to  agree, 
And  drawn  fupports,  upheld  by  God,  or  thee  ? 

II.  Prefjmptuous  Man  !  the  reafon  wouldfl:  thou  find 
Why  form'd  fo  weak,  fo  little,  and  To  blind  f  36 

Firft,  if  thou  canft,  the  harder  reafon  guefs, 
V/hy  formed  no  weaker,  blinder,  and  no  lefs  ? 
ATr  of  thy  mother  earth,  why  oaks  are  made 
Taller  and  ftronger  than  the  weeds  they  (hade  ?       40 
Or  afli  of  yonder  argent  fields  above. 
Why  Jove's  Sitellites  are  lefs  than  Jove  f 
'Of  Syftems  pofilble,  if 'tis  confeft 
That  Wifdom  infinite  mufl  form  the  beft, 
'Where  all  mud  full  or  not  coherent  be,  4^ 

-And  all  that  riles,  rife  in  due  degree; 
Then,  in  the  fcale  of  reas'ning  life,  'tis  plain. 
There  mud  be,  fomewhere,  fuch  a  rank  a"?  Man  : 
And  all  the  queftion  (wrangle  e'er  fo  long) 
Is  only  tliis,  if  God  has  plac'd  him  wrong  ?  j® 

Refpe«5ting  Man,  whatever  wrong  we  call,    ' 
May,  mufl  be  right,  as  relative  to  all. 
Inhuman  works,  tho*  labour'd  on  with  pain,  . 
A  thoufind  movements  fcarce  one  purpofe  gainj 
In  God's,  one  fing!e-can  its  end  produce;    '  ^-5 

Tf.et  ferves  to  fecond  too  fome  other  ufe. 
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So  Man,  who  here  fefiiis  principal  alone, 

Perhaps  ads  fecond  to  fomc  fphere  unknown. 

Touches  fbme  wheel,  or  verges  to  fbme  goal; 

'Tis  hut  a  part  we  fee,  and  not  a  whole.  60 

When  the  proud  fteed  fhall  know  why  man  redrainjr 
His  fiery  courle,  or  drives  him  o'er  the  plains ; 
When  the  dull  Ox,  why  now  he  breaks  the  clod. 
Is  now  a  vidim,  and  now  Egypt's  God ; 
Then  iTiall  Man's  pride  and  dulnefs  comprehend;       6-5 
His  a(51ion's,  paffion's,  being's  ufe  and  end  j 
Why  doing,  M'Ving,  check'd,  impell'd  j   and  why 
This  hour  a  flave,  the  next  a  deity. 

Then  fay  not  Man's  imperfevfr,  Heav'n  in  fault ; 
Say  rather,  Man's  as  perfect  as  he  ought :  70- 

His  knowledge  meafur'd  to  his  ftate  and  place; 
His  time  a  jnoment,  and  a  point  his  ipace. 
If  to  be  perfeifr  in  a  certain  fphere, 
What  matter,  foon  or  late,  or  here,  or  there  ? 
The  bled  to-day  is  as  completely  lb,  75 

As  who  began  a  thoufand  years  ago. 

III.  Heav'n  from  all  creatures  hides  the  book  of  Fate^ 
All  but  the  page  prefcrib'dj  their  prefent  itate  ; 
From  brutes  what  men,  from  men  what  (pirits  know  : 
Or  who  could  fuffer  Being  here  below  ?  So- 

The  lamb  thy  riot  dooms  to  bleed  to-day, 
Hid  he  thy  Reafon,  would  he  ficip  and  play? 
Pleas'd  to  the  laft,  he  crops  the  ilow'ry  food. 
And  licks  the  hand  jud  rais'd  to  (hcd  his  bloo.l. 

In  the  former  Editions,  ver.  6.1. 

Now  wears  a  garland  an  Egyptian  Go.', 
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Oh  blindnefs  to  the  future  !  kindly  giv*n,  §5 

That  each  raayrfiil  the  circle  maik'd  by  Heav'n : 

Who  lees  with  equal  ey-e,  as  God  of  all, 

A  Iiero  perifii,  or  a  fparrow  fall, 

Atoms  or  fyftems  into  ruin  hurl'd, 

And  nov/  a  bubble  burfl,  and  now  a  world.  90 

Hope  humbly  them  with  trembling  pinions  foar;. 
Wait  the  great  teacher  Death ;  and  God  adore. 
What  future  blifs^  he  gives  not  thee  to  know,. 
But  gives  that  Ilbpeto  be  thy  bkiiing  now. 
Hope  fprings  eternal  in  the  human  breaft  .  95: 

Man  never  Is,  but  always  To  be  bkft  : 
The  foul,  uneafy,  and  confin'^d  at  home, 
Refrs  and  expatiates  in  a  life  to  come. 

Loj,  the  poor  Indian  !   vvhofe  untutor'd  mind' 
Sees  God  in  clouds,  or  hears  him  in  the  wind;  lOG- 

His  foul,  proud  fcience  never  taught  to  ftray 
Far  as  the  folar  walk,  or  milky  way; 
I'et  fimple  Nature  to  his  hope  has  giv'n, 
Behind  the  cloud-topt-hill,   an  humbler  lieav'n  ; 
Some  fafcr  world  in  depth  of  woods  embraced,         10.5 
Some  happier  ijiland  in  the  watry  wafle, 

After  ver.  88.  In  the  MS. 

No  great,  no  little;  'tis  as  much  decreed 
That  Virgil's  Gnat  Ihould  die  as  Caefar  bleed. 

Ver.  JJ3.  in  the  fird  Folio  and  Quarto, 

"What  blifs  alovehe  gives  not  thee  to  knows. 
Bat  gives  that  Hope  to  be  thy  blifs  bclovj^. 


ep  l  essay    o  n   m  a  N.        13 

Where  flaves  onee  mtjre  their  native  land  bdiold. 

No  fiends  torment,  no  Chriftians  thirfl-  for  gold. 

To  Be,  contents  his  natural  defire, 

He  aflcs  no  Angel's  wing,  no  Seraph^s  fire;  no 

But  thinks,  admitted  to  that  equal  (Icy, 

His  faithful  dog  (hall  bear  him  company. 

IV.  Go,  wifer  thou  !   and,  in  thy  fcale  of  fenfe, 
Weigh  thy  Opinion  againfl  Providence  ; 
Call  imperfe(5tion  what  thou  fancy '11  fuch,  1 15 

Say,  here  he  gives  too  little,  there  too  much  : 
Deftroy  all  creatures  for  thy  Iport  or  guft, 
Yet  cry,  If  Man's  unhappy,  God's  unjufti 
If  Man  done  ingrofs  not  Heav'n's  high  care, 
Alone  made  perfe*5t  here,  immortal  there  :  120 

Snatch  from  his  hand  the  balance  and  the  rod, 
Re -judge  his  juftice,  be  the  God  of  God. 
In  Pride,  in  reas'ning  Pride,  our  error  lies ; 
All  quit  their  fphere,  and  rufh  into  the  fides. 
Pride  ftill  is  aiming  at  the  bleft  abodes,.  iSj", 

Men  would  be  Angels,  Angels  would  be  Gods. 
Afpiring  to  be  Gods,  if  Angels  fell,'' 
Afpiring-  to  be  Angels,  Men  rebel  : 
And  who  but  wi(hes  to  invert  the  laws 
©f  Order,  fms  againll  th*  Eternal  Caufe..  13© 

After  ver.  118.  in  the  firfl  Edition^ 
Eut  does  he  fay  the  Miker  is  not  good, 
Till  he's  exalted  to  what  (late  he  wou*d  : 
Hlmfclf  alone  high  heav'n's  peculiar  care, 
AloDt  made  happy  when  he  will ;  and  where  ?. 
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V.  Ail<:  for  what  end  the  heavenly  bodies  fhine. 
Earth  for  whofe  life  ?  Pride  anfwers,  "  'Tis  for  mine : 
*^  For  ine  kind  Nature  w.^kes  her  genial  pow'r, 
*'  Suckles  each  herb,  and  fpreads  out  cv'ry  lIowV; 
*'  Annual  for  me,  the  grape,  the  rofe  renew  13^ 

"  The  juice  neftareous,  and  thebalnry  dew  j 
*'  For  me,  the  mine  a  thoufind  treafures  brings; 
**  For  me  health  gufhes  from  a  thoufand  fprings; 
*•*  Seas  roll  to  waft  me,  fjns  to  light  me  rife; 
*'  My  foot-ilool  earth,  my  canopy  the  fides.  '*         1 40 

But  errs  not  Nature  from-  this  gracious  end. 
From  burning  fjns  when  livid  deaths  defcend, 
When  earthquakes  fwallow,  or  when  tempefts  fweep 
Towns  to  one  grave,  whole  nations  to  the  deep  f 
**  No  (^is  reply'd)  the  firft  Almighty  Caufe  1 45 

'*  A«51s  not  by  Partial,  but  by  gen'rai  laws* 
*^  Th'  exceptions  few;  fome  change  fince  all  began  : 
*'  And  what  created  perfect  ?   " — Why  then  Man  ? 
If  the  great  end  be  human  Happinefs, 
Then  Nature  deviates ;  and  can  Man  do  lefs  f  150 

i^s  much  that  end  a  conftant  courfe  requires 
Of  (how'rs  and  fun-fhine,  as  of  Man*s  defires; 
As  much  eternal  fprings  and  cloudlefs  Hcies, 
As  men  for  ever  template,  calm,  and  wife. 
If  plagues  or  earthquakes  break  not  Heav'n*s  defign^, 
Why  then  a  Borgia,  or  a  Cataline  ?  156 

Who  knows  but  he,  whofe  hand  the  lightning  forms, 
Who  heaves  old  Ocean,  and  who  wings  the  ftorms ; 
Pours  fierce  Ambition  in  a  Csfar's  mind,    '  159 

Or  turns  young  Ammoh  loofe  to  fcourge  mankind  ? 
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From  pritle,  from  pride,  our  very  reas'ning  fprliigs ; 
Account  for  moral  as  for  nat'ral  things  : 
Wb.y  charge  we  Heaven  in  thofe,  in  thefe  acquit  ? 
In  both,  to  reafon  right,  is  to  fubmit. 

Better  for  us,  perhaps,  it  might  appear,  16^ 

Were  there  all  harmony,  all  viitue  here  ; 
That  never  air  or  ocean  felt  the  wind, 
That  never  pillion  difcomposM  the  mind. 
But  all  fubGfts  by  elemental  ftrile; 
And  pafnons  are  the  elements  of  life.  IJQ 

The  gen'ral  Order,  fince  the  whole  began, 
Is  kept  in  feature,  and  is  kept  in  Mm. 

*Vr.  What  would  this  Man  f  Now  upward  will  he  foar, 
And  little  lefs  than  Angel,  would  be  more  ; 
Now  looking  downwards,  jud  as  griev'd  appears      l'?^ 
To  want  the  drength  of  bulls,  the  fur  of  bears. 
Made  for  his  ufe  all  creatures  if  he  call, 
Say  vvhat  their  ufe,  had  he  the  pow'rs  of  all  j 
Nature  to  thefe,  without  profufion,  kind. 
The  proper  organs,  proper  pow'rs  affign'd;  l8@ 

Each^/eeming  want  compenfited  of  courfe, 
Here  with^  degrees  of  fwiftnefs,  there  of  force  ; 


Ver.  t6j>.  Slit  all  fuhftjfs,  etc']  See  this  {ubjea  extended  in  E.ii. 
fr  om  ver.  50  to  112,  155,  f/f. 

VEr.  182  [Het-e  xv'th  decrees  of  fw'tftnefs,  etcl.  It  is  a  certain 
axiom  in  the  anat  my  of  crfatures,  that  in  proporfioi'?  as  they 
are  formed  for  drenj^th.  their  fai'fnefs  is  It-llenedj  or  as  they  arc 
formed  for  fwiftnefs,  their  Hirengtli  is  abated. 
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All  in  exa^  proportion  to  the  ftate  ; 

Nothing  to  add,  and  nothing  to  abate. 

Each  beafl,  each  inkdi,  happy  in  its  own  :  185 

Is  Heav*n  unkind  to  Man,  and  Man  alone  ? 

Shall  he  alone,  whom  rational  we  call, 

Be  pleas'd  with  nothing,  if  not  bled  with  all  '? 

The  biifs  of  Man  (could  pride  that  bleiUng  find) 
Is  not  to  adl  or  think  beyond  mankind-;  196 

No  pow*rs  of  body,  or  of  foul  to  fliare. 
But  whatjus -nature  and  his  ftate  can  bear. 
Why  bas  not  Man  a  microfcopic  eye  ? 
For  this  plain  reafon,  man  is  not  a  Fly. 
Say  what  the  ufe,  were  finer  optics  giv'n,  195" 

T'  infpedt  a  mite,  not  comprehend  the  heav*n  ? 
The  touch,  if  tremblingly  alive  all  o*er. 
To  fmart  and  agonize  at  ev'ry  pore  1 
Or  quick  effluvia  darting  thro'  the  brain. 
Dye  of  a  rofe  in  aromatic  pain  ?  200 

If  nature  thunder'd  in  his  op'ning  ears, 
And  (lunn'd  him  with  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres. 
How  would  he  wiHi  that  Heav'n  had  left  him  ftill 
The  whifp*ring  Zephyr,  and  the  purling  rill  ? 
Who  finds  not  providence  all  good  and  wile,  20'| 

Alike  in  what  it  gives,  and  what  denies  ? 

VII.  Far  as  Creation's  ample  range  extends, 
The  fcale  of  fenfual,  meiital  pow'rs  afcends  : 
Mark  how  it  mounts  to  Man's  imperial  race. 
From  the  green  myriads  in  the  peopled  graft  :         2i'Q 
What  modes  of  fight  betwixt  each  wide  extreme. 
The  mole's  dim  curtain,  and  the  lynx*s  beam  : 
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Of  fmell,  the  headlong  lionefs  between, 
And  hound  fagacious  on  the  tainted  green  : 
Of  hearing,  from  the  life  that  fills  the  flood,  21^ 

To  that  which  warbles  through  the  vernal  wood  ? 
The  fpider*s  touch,  how  exquifitely  fine  ? 
Feels  at  each  thread,  and  lives  along  the  line : 
In  the  nice  bee,  what  fenfe  fo  fubtly  true 
From  pois'nous  herbs  extrafls  the  healing  dew  ?       220 
How  Inflinft  varies  in  the  grov'iing  fwine, 
Compar'd,  half  reasoning  elephant,  with  thine  ! 
'Twixt  that  and  Reafon,  what  a  nice  barrier  ? 
For  ever  fep'rate,  yet  fox-  ever  near  1 
Remembrance  and  Refle»5tion  how  ally'd ;  22s 

What  thin  partitions  Senfe  from  Thought  divide  ? 
And  middle  natures,  how  they  long  to  join, 
Yet  never  pafs  th'  infuperable  line  ! 
V/ithout  this  juft  gradation,  could  they  be 
'Subjcvfled,  thefe  to  ihofe,  or  all  to  thee  ?  -250 

The  pow'rs  of  all  fubdu'd  by  thee  alone. 
Is  not  thy  reafon  all  thefe  pow'rs  in  one  f 

VIII.  See,  through  this  air,  this  ocean,  and  this  earth, 
All  matter  quick,  and  burfting  into  birth. 


Ver.  21?.  The  headlong  Uoncfs']  The  manner  of  ttie  lions 
hunting  their  prey  in  the  DcTcrts  of  Africa  is  this  :  At  tlieir  firft 
going  out  in  the  night-time  they  fet  up  a  loud  roar,  and  then 
liften  to  the  noife  made  by  the  beafts  in  their  flight,  purfning 
them  by  the  ear,  and  not  by  the  noftril.  It  i?  probable,  the  flory 
of  the  jackal's  hunting  for  the  lion,  was  occafioned  by  obfciv^' 
tion  of  this  defc<ft  of  fcent  in  that  terrible  anip.ial. 
Vol.  II.  C 
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Above,  how  high,  progreflive  life  may  go  !  235 

Around,  how  wide  !  how  deep  extend  below  ! 
Wafl  chain  of  being  !  which  from  God  began, 

JN^atuves  ethereal,  human,  angel,  manj 

Beaft,  bird,  fiHi,  infe6t,  what  no  eye  can  fee^ 
/'No  glafs -can  reach;  from  InSnite  to  thee,  240 

From  thee  to  Nothing.— Onfuperior  pow'rs 
'Were  we  to  prefs,  inferior  might  on  ours  : 

Or  in  the  full  creation  leave  a-  void. 

Where,  one  flep  broken,  the  great  fcale's  deftroy'd  : 

From  Nature's  chain  whatever  link  you  ftrike,        -245 

Tenth,  or  ten  thoufandth,  breaks  the  chain  alike. 
And,  if  each  fyftem  in  gradation  roU 

"Alike  edential  to  th'  amazing  Whole, 

!The  leaft  confufion  but  in  one,  not  all 

That  fvftem  only,  but  the  Whole  rauft  fall.  -250 

Let  earth  unbalanc'd  from  her  orbit  fly, 
«fl?lancts  and  Suns  run  lawlcfs  thro'  the  (ley  ; 

Let  ruling  Angels  from  their  fpheres  be  hurl'd, 
'Being  on  Being  wreck'd,  and  world  on  world; 
'Heaven's  whole  foundations  to  their  centre  nod,     255 

-And  Nature  trembles  to  the  throne  of  God. 

All  this  dread  Order  break — for  whom  ?  for  thee? 
Wile  worm  ! — Oil  Madnefs  !  Pride  !  Impiety  ! 

'IX.  What  if  the  foot,  ordain'd  the  dull  to  tread, 
■^Or  hand,  to  toil,  afpir'd  to  be  the  head  t  260 

*What  if  the  head,  the  eye,  or  ear  repin'd 
".To  ferve  mere  encines  to  the  ruling  ^Jind  f 

-Ver.  a 58.  Ed.   id. 
'.^Ethereal  efTencej  fpirit,  rubfiance,  man. 


Ep.  l         e  s  s  a  y    o  n    m  a  N.  19 

Juft  as  abfurd  for  any  part  to  claim 

To  be  another,  in  this  geii'ral  frame  :  - 

Juft  as  abfurd,  to  mourn  the  taflis  or  pains  265 

The  great  dire<5ling  Mind  of  all  ordains. 

All  are  bnt  parts  of  one  ftupend'ous  whole, 
Whofe  body  Nature  is,  and  God  the  foul  ; 
That,  chang'd  thro'  all,  and  yet  in  all  the  fame; 
Great  in  the  earth,. as  in  th'sethereal  frame;  270. 

Warms  in  the  fun,  refrefhes  in  the  breeze, 
Glows  in  the  ftars,  and  bloffoms  in  the  trees  ^ 
Lives  thro'  all  life,  extends  thro'  all  extent;, 
Spreads  undivided,  operates  unfpent ; 
Breathes  in  our  foul,  informs  our  mortal  part,         275 
As  full,  as  perfev^,  in  a  hair  as  heart; 
As  full,  as  perfect,  in  vile  Man  that  mourns. 
As  the  rapt  Seraph  that  adores  and  burns; 
To  him  no  high,  no  low,  no  great,  nolmall; 
He  fills,  he  bounds,  connefls,  and  equals  all.  280 

X.  Ceafe  then,  nor  Order  Imperfeclion  name: 
Oar  proper  blifs  depends  on  what  we  blame.  0 
Know  thy  own  point  :  This  kind,  this  due  degree 
Of  blindnefs,  vw'eaknels,  Heav'n  bellows  on  thee. 
Submit. — In  this,  or  any  other  fphere,  2S5 

Secure  to  be  as  bleft  as  thou  canfl  bear  :  ■ 

VBR..  i6j-.  Jufl  as  abfurd,  etc.'}  See  the   profecut'o:!  and   ap- 
plication of  this  in  Ep.  iv. 

After  ver.  282-  in  ibe  MS. 

Reafon,  to  think  of  God,  when  fhe  pretends^ 
Begins  a  Cendr,  an  Adorer  ends. 


20.  ESSAY    ON    M  A  N.  Ep.  I*. 

Safe  in  the  hand  of  one  difpofing  PowV 

Or  in  the  natal,  or  the  mortal  hour. 

All  Nature  is  but  Art^  unknown  to  thee  ; 

All  Chance,  Dire(flion,  which  thou  canft  not  fee ;    2^Q 

All  Difcord,  Harmony  not  underftood; 

All  partial  Evil,  univerfal  Good. 

And,  fpite  of  Pride,  in  erring  Reafon*s  fpite. 

One  truth  is.  clearp  What E.VER  iS;  is  righTo 
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A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T     of 
EPISTLE     II. 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man  tvith  refpe^  to 
Him  felt,  as  an  Individual, 

I,  THE  btejinefs  of  Man  not  to  pry  into  God,  5ut  to  ftudy 
himfelf.     His  Middle  Nature  s  his  Powers  ajid Frail • 
tiesy  ver.  i.  to  19.     The  Limits  of  his  Capacity,  ver. 
19,  etc.     ir.  The  two  principles  of  Man,    Self  love 
and  Reafon,   both  necejfary,  ver.  53,  etc.     Self-love 
the  jiro7igery  and  why,  ver.  67,  etc.       Their  end  th^ 
fame  J  ver.  81,  etc.       III.  The  VhSSio-t^Sy  and  their 
ufe,   ver.    93  to   130.       T';^^?  Predominant  Paffion, 
and  its  force,  ver.    132   to  160.      Its   Necejfity,  in 
dire^fing  Men  to  different  Purpofes,  ver.  165,  etc.  Its 
providential  Ufe,   in  fixing  our  Principle,  and  afcer- 
taining  our  Virtue,  ver.  i  77.      IV.  Virtue  and  Vice 
joined  in  or/rmixcd  Nature;     the  Limits  near,  yet  the 
Things  feparate  and  evident  :     What  is  the  Office  of 
Reafon^  ver.  202  to  216.     V.    How  odious  Vice  in 
itfelf  and  how  we  deceive  ourfelves  into  it,  ver.  2 1 7. 
VI.     That,    however,  the    Ends   of  Providence   and 
general  Good  ^rf  anfwered  in  our  PaJUons  and  Ini' 
perfe^ions,  ver.  238,  etc.       How  ufefully  thefe  are 
diftrihuted  to   all  Orders  of   Men,  ver.  241.     Bow 
ttfeful  they   are  to  Society,   ver.    251.        And  to  the 
Individuals,  ver.  263.     /;/  every  Stdite^  and  every  Age 
of  Life,  ver.  273,  etc. 
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EPISTLE     II. 

I.  T7'  NOW  then  thyfelf,  prefame  not  God  to  fcany , 

-*-^  The  proper  ftudy  of  Mankind  is  Man. 
Plac'd  on,  this  Ifthmus  of  a  middle  (late, 
A  Being  darkly  wife,  and  rudely  great: 
With  too  much  knowledge  for  the  Sceptic  fide,  § 

With  too  much  weaknefs  for  the  Stoick's  pride^ 
He  hangs  between ;  in  doubt  to  a<5t  or  reft ; 
In  doubt  to  deem  himfelf  aGod,  or  Beaft; 
In  doubt  his  Mind  or  Body  to  prefer ; 
Born  but  to  die,  and  reasoning  but  to  err;  i© 

Alike  in  ignorance,  his  reafon  fuch. 
Whether  he  thinks  too  little  or  too  much  : 
Chaos  of  Thought  and  Pailion,  all  confufedi 
Still  by  himfelf  abus*d  or  difabus^d  ; 
Created  half  to  rife,  and  half  to  fall ;  1 5 

Great  lord  of  all  things,  yet  a  prey  to  all ; 
Sole  judge  of  truth  in  endlefs  Error  hurl'd  : 
The  glory,  jefl  and  riddle  of  the  world  ! 

Ver.  X.  Ed.  ift. 

The  only  fcience  of  Mankind  is  Man. 

After  ver.  i8.  In  the  MS. 
For  more  perfe£lion  than  this  (late  can  bear 
In  vain  wc  figh,  Heav'n  made  us  as  we  are. 
As  wifely  fure  a  modeft  Ape  might  aim  • 

To  be  like  Man,  whofe  faculties  and  frame. 
He  fees,  he  feels,  as  you  or  I  to  be 
An  Angel  thing  we  neither  know  Tier  ftc. 


J"/.  IX. 


. iep.il      essay   on   man.  23 

Go,  wond'rous  creature  !  mount  where  Science  guides, 
Go,  meafure  earth,  weigh  air,  and  'ftate  the  tidesj     2u 
■Inflruft  the  planets  in  what  orbs  to  run, 
Corred:  old  Time,  and  regulate  the  Sun; 
Go  foar  with  Plato  to  th*  empyreal  fphere. 
To  the  firft  good,  firft  perfe<fl  and  firft  fair ; 
Or  tread  the  mazy  round  his  follow 'rs  trod,  25 

And  quitting  fenfe  call  imitating  God; 
As  Eailern  priefts  in  giddy  circles  run, 
And  turn  their  heads  to  imitate  the  Sun. 
Go,  teach  Eternal  Wifdom  how  to  rule- 
Then  drop  into  thyfelf,  and  be  a  fool  !  30 

Superior  beings,  when  of  late  they  faw 
A  mortal  Man  unfold  all  Nature's  Law, 

Oblerve  how  near  he  edges  on  our  race  ; 
"What  human  tricks !  how  rifible  of  face  ! 
It  mufl  be  Co—  why  clfe  hare  I  the  fenfc 
Of  more  than  monkey  charms  and  excellence? 
"Why  elfe  to  walk  on  two  fo  oft  eflay'd  ; 
"  And  why  this  ardent  longing  for  a  maid  ? 
So  Pug  might  plead, and  call  his  Gods  unkind 
'Till  fet  on  end,  and  married  to  his  mind. 
Go,  reas'ning  Thing  !  aflume  the  Do£lor's  chair^ 
As  Piato  deep,  as  Seneca  fevere : 
Fix  moral  fi'nefs,  and  to  God  give  rule, 
Then  drop  into  thyfelf,  etc. 

Ver.  21'  Ed.  4th  and  sth. 

Shew  by  what  rules  the  wand'ring  planets  ftray, 

Correct  oiJ  Time,  and  teach  the  Sun  his  way. 
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Admir'd  fuch  wifdom  in  an  earthly  fiiape, 
And  Ihew'd  a  Newton  as  we  fhew  an  Ape. 

Could  he,  whole  rules  the  rapid  Comet  bind,  35 

Defcribe  or  fix  one  movement  of  his  Mind  ? 
Who  faw  its  fires  here  rife,  and  there  defcend, 
Explain  his  own  beginning,  or  his  end  ? 
Alas  what  wonder  !  Man's  faperior  part 
Uncheck'd  may  rife,  and  climb  from  art  to  art ;       40 
But  when  his  own  great  work  is  but  begun. 
What  Reafon  weaves,  by  PalTion  is  undone. 

Trace  Science  then,  with  Modefty  thy  guide ; 
Firft  flrip  off  all  her  equipage  of  Pride; 
Deduct  but  what  is  Vanity  or  Drefs,  45" 

Or  Learning's  Luxury,  or  Idlenefs ; 
Or  tricks  to  fliew  the  (Iretch  of  human  brain, 
?vlere  curious  pleafure,  or.  ingenious  pain  ; 
Expunge  the  whole,  or  lop  th*  excrefcerit  parts 
Of  all  our  Vices  have  created  Arts ;  50 

Then  fee  how  little  the  remaining  fum, 
Which  ferv'd  the  paft,  and  muft  the  times  to  come  !   * 

IL  Two  Principles  in  human  nature  reign ; 
Self-love,  to  urge,  and  Reafon,  to  reftrain ; 
Nor  this  a  good,  nor  that  a  bad  we  call,  55 

Eacli  works  its  end,  to  move  or  govern  all;. 

Ver.  35.  Ed.  firft. 
Could  he  who  taught  each  planet  where  to  roll, 
Defcribe  or  fix  one  movement  of  the  Soul  ? 
Wbomark'd  their  points  to  rife  or  to  defcend-. 
Explain  his  own  beginning  or  his  end? 


£?.  II.  ESSAY     O  In     M  A  N.  2^ 

And  to  their  proper  operation  ftill, 

Afcribe  all  Good,  to  their  improper^  III.  » 

Self-lore,,  the  fpring  of  motion,  afls  the  foul ; 
Reafcn's  comparing  balance  rules  the  whole.  60 

A4an,  but  for  that,  no  action  cou'd  attend. 
And,  but  for  this,  were  active  to  no  end  : 
Fix'd  like  a  plant  on  his  peculiar  ipot. 
To  draw  nutrition,  propagate,  and  rot  : 
Or,  meteor-like,  flame  lawlefs  thro'  the  void,  65 

Deftroying  others,  by  hirr.fclf  deftroyed. 

Mod  ilrength  the  moving  principle  requires ; 
A»51ive  its  taflc,  it  prompts,  impells,  inlpires  : 
Sedate  and  quiet  the  comparing  lies, 
Form'd  but  to  check,  delib'rate  and  advife*  y® 

Self-love,  rtill  flronger,  as  its  objefts  nigh ; 
Reafo.n"s  at  diftance,  and  in  profpeft  lie  : 
That,  fees  immediate  good  by  prefent  fen^fe; 
Reafon,  the  future  and  the  confequence. 
Thicker  than  arguments,  temptations  throng,  75 

At  beft  more  watchful  this,  but  that  more  flrong. 
The  Action  of  the  ftronger  to  fufpend 
Reafon  ft  ill  ufe,  to  Reafon  Hill  attend. 
Attention,   habit  and  experience  gains  ; 
Each  flrengthens  Reafon,  and  Self-love  reftraiiis.        Bo 
Let  fubtle  fchoalmen  teach  thcfe  friends  to  fight. 
More  frudious  to  divide  than  to  unite ; 
And  Grace  and  Virtue,  Scnfe  and  Reafon  Iplit. 
With  all  the  rafii  dexterity  of  wit. 

Vol.  II.  D 
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Wits,  juft  like  Fools,  at  war  about  a  name,  85 

Have  full  as  oft  no  meaning,  or  the  flime. 
-Self-love. and  Reafon  to  one  end  afpire. 
Pain  their  averd^n,  Pleafiire  their  deGre; 
iBut  gree<^y  That,  its  objed  would  dev^our, 
This  tafle  the  honey,  and  not  wound  the  flow'r  :      90 
^:Fleafure,  or  wrong  or  rightly  underftood, 
'jOor  greatell  evil,  or  our  greatefl:  good. 

-■  III.  Medes  of  Self-love  the  Faffions  we  may  call : 
"'Tis  real  good,  or  feeming,  moves  thsm  all  : 
-But  fince  not  ev'ry  good  we  can  divide,  95 

And  reafcn  bids  us  for  our  own  provide  : 
Pailions,  tho'  felfiih,  if  their  means  be  fair, 
Xift  under  Reafon,  and  deferve  her  care ; 
Thofe,  that -imparted,  court  a  nobler  aim, 
i^Exalt  their  kind,  andtake  fome  Virtue's  name.       1 00 

In  lazy  -Apathy  -let  Stoics  boaft 
Their  Virtue  fix'd  :   'tis  fix'd  as  in  afrofl  ; 
tContravfted  all,  retiring  tothe  bread; 
-But  fcrength  of  mind  is  Exercife,  not  Reft  : 
'The  riling  temped  puts"in  a'ft  the  foul,  IQJ 

!Parts  it  may  ravage,  but  preierves  the  wiiolet 
■'•On  life's  vail:  ocean  dlverfely  we  fail, 
iReafon  the  card,  bat  paiHon  is  the  gale  ;     _ ' 


i^fter  ver.  86.  In  the  MS. 

•Of  good  and  evil  Gods  what  Frighted  Fools, 
'•'Of  good  and  evil  Rea{;;j).  puzzl'd  Schools. 
^eceiv'J,  deceiving,  tangbt— .- 
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Nor  God  alone  in  the  ftill  calm  we  find, 

He  mounts  the  ftorm,  and  walks  upon  the  wind.     IIO' 

Paflions,  like  elements,  tho'  born  to  fight,. 
Yet,  mix'd  and  foft'ned,  in  his  work  unite  : 
Thefe  'tis  enough  to  temper  and  employ  ; 
But  what  compofes  Man,  can  Man  deftroy  ! 
Suffice  that  Reafon  keep  to  Nature's  road,  ir^ 

Subje(51,  compound  them,  follow  her  and  God. 
Love,  Plope,  and  Joy,  fair  pleaftjre*s  fmiling  train. 
Hate,  Fear,  and  Grief,  the  family  of  pain, 
Thefe  mixt  with  art,  and  to  due  bounds  confin'd, 
Make  and  maintain  the  balance  of  the  mind  :  f-2&i' 

The  lights  and  (hades,  whofe  well  accorded  ftrife. 
Gives  all  the  ftrcngth  and  colour  of  our  life^ 

Pleafures  are  ever  in  our  hands  or  eyes ; 
And  when,  in  aft,  they  ceaf^,  in  profpefl,  rile : 
Prefent  to  grafp,  and  future  ftill  to  find,  T2S'- 

The  whole  employ  of  body  and  of  mind. 
All  fpread  their  charms,  but  charm  not  all  alike  j. 
On  diif'rent  fenfes,  difF'rent  obje<^s  flrike; 
Hence  different  Paffions  more  or  lefs  inflame, 
As  ftrong  or  weak,  the  organs  of  theframci,  i^O" 

Afterver.  108.  in  the  MS. 

A  tedious -Voyage  !   where  how  ufeles  lies  - 
The  compafs,  if  no'pcw'rful  gufts  arife  ? 

Afterver.   112.  in  the  MS. 
The  foft  reward  the  virtuous,  or  invire; 
The  fierce,  the  vicious  £U  lifli  or  afHij^hto 
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Andhence  one  master.  Passion  in  the  breaft, 
Like  Aaron's  ferpent,  fvvallows  up  the  reft. 

As  Man,  perhips,  the  moment  of  his  breach. 
Receives  the  lurking  principle  of  death; 
The  young  difeafe,  that  mud  fubdue  at  length,  135 

Grovvs  with  his  grovrth,  and  flrengthens  with  his  ftrength : 
So,  end  and  mingled  with  his  very  frame, 
The  Mind's  difeaie,  its  ruling  Passion  came; 
Each  vital  humour  which  fiiould  feed  the  whole. 
Soon  flows  to  this,,  in  body  and  in  foul:  I40 

Whatever  warms  the  heart,  or  fills  the  head. 
As  the  mind  opens,  and  its  fun^flions  fpread. 
Imagination  plies  her  dang'^rous  art, 
And  pours  it  all  upon  the  peccant  part.    ' 

Nature  its  mother,  Habit  is  its  nurfe;  I4C 

Wit,  Spint,  Faculties,  but  make  it  worfe  ; 
Reafon  itielf  but  gives  it  edge  and  powV  ; 
As  Heaven's  bled  beam  turns  vinegar  more  four. 

We,  wretched  ilibjects,  tho'  to  lawful  f.vay. 
In  this  weak  queen,  fome  fav'jite  ftill  obey  :  150 

Ah  !   if  (he  lend  not  arms,  as  well  as  rules, 
W  hat  can  (lie  more  than  tell  us  we  are  fools  ? 
Teach  us  to  mourn  aur  Nature,  not  to  mend, 
A  Oiarp  accufer,  but  a  helpkfs  friend  1 
Or  from  a  judge  turn  pleader,  to  perfuade     '  155 

The  choice  we  make,  or  juftify  it  made^ 
Proud  of  an  eafy  conqueft  all  along, 
She  but  removes  weak  palTions  for  the  ilrong  : 
So,  when  fmall  humours  gather  to  a  gout, 
The  doctor  fancies  he  has  driven  ibtm  out.  160 
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Yes,  Nature's  road  muft  ever  be  prefer'd ; 
Reafon  is  here  no  guide,  but  ftill  a  guard  j 
'Tis  hers  to  i-t&:ify,  not  overthrow, 
And  treat  this  paflion  more  as  friend  than  foe  : 
A  mightier  Fow'r  the  ftrong  direciion  fends,  165 

And  fev'ral  Men  impells  to  fev'ral  ends  : 
Like  varying  winds,  by  other  pailions  toft^* 
This  drives  them  conftant  to  a  certain  coaft. 
Let  pow'r  or  knowledge,  gold  or  glory,  pleafe. 
Or  (oft  more  ftrong  than  all)  the  love  of  eafe^       170 
Thro'  life  'tis  followed  ev'n  at  life's  expence; 
The  merchants  toil,  the  fage's  indolence. 
The  monk's  humility,  the  hero*s  pride. 
All,  all  alike,  find  Reafon  on  their  fide, 

Th'  Eternal  Art  educing  good  from  ill,  175 

Grafts  on  this  Paffion  our  heft  principle  : 
'Tis  thus  the  Mercury  of  Man  is  fix'd. 
Strong  grows  the  Virtue  with  his  Nature  mix'd  ; 
The  drofs  cements  what  elfe  were  too  refin'd, 
And  in  one  int'reft  body  adis  with  mind.  I  So 

As  fruits,  ungrateful  to  the  planter's  care. 
On  favage  ftocks  inferted,  learn  to  bear  ; 
The  fureft  virtues  thus  from  Pailions  (hoot, 
"Wild  Nature's  vigor  working  at  the  root. 
What  crops  of  wit  and  honeily  appear  1S5 

From  fpleen,  from  obflinacy,  hate,  or  fear  I 
See  anger,  zeal  and  fortitude  fupply  j 
Ev'n  av'rice,  prudence  j  (loth,  philofophy  ; 
Lufl,  thro'  fome  certain  ftrainers  well  refin'd. 
Is  gentle  love,  and  charms  all  womankind  j  1910 
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Envy,  to  which  th'  ignoble  mind's  a  flave, 

Is  emulation  in  the  learn'd  or  brave; 

Nor  Virtue,  male  or  female,  can  we  name. 

But  what  will  grow  on  Pride,  or  grow  on  Shame. 

Thus  Nature  gives  us  (let  it  check  our  pride)      195 
The  virtue  neareft  to  our  vice  ally'd  : 
Reafon  the  byas  turns  to  good  from  ill, 
And  Nero  reigns  a  Titus,  if  he  will. 
The  fiery  foul  ai)hor'd  in  Cataline, 
In  Decius  charms,  in  Curtius  is  divine  :  20Q 

The  fame  ambition  can  dcftroy  or  fave. 
And  makes  a  patriot  as  it  makes  a  knave. 

After  ver.  194,  in  the  MS. 

How  oft  with  Paflron,  Virtue  points  her  Charms? 
Then  fhlnes  the  Hero,  then  the  Patriot  warms. 
Pcleus'  great  Son,  or  Brutus,  who  had  known, 
Had  Lucrece  been  a  "Whore,  or  Helen  none  ? 
But  Virtues  oppofite  to  make  agree, 
That,  Reafon  !  is  thy  tafk,  and  worthy  Thee. 
Hard  tafk,  cries  Bibulus,  and  reafjn  weak. 
— Make  it  a  point,  dear  Marquis,  or  a  pique. 
Once,  for  a  whim,  perfuade  yourfelf  to  pay 
A  debt  to  reafon,  like  a  debt  at  play. 
For  right  or  wrong,  have  mortals  fuffer'd  more  ?  " 

E for  his  Prince,  or  *  *  for  his  Whore?      - 

Whofe  fcif-denials  nature  muft  controul  ? 
Kis,  who  would  fave  a  Sixpence  or  his  Soul? 
\Veb  for  his  health,  a  Chartreux  for  his  Sin, 
Contend  they  not  which  fboneft  (hall  grow  thin? 
What  we  refclve,  we  can  ;  bur  here's  the  fault, 
-   "Wc  ne'er  refulve  to  do  the  thing  we  ought. 
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This  light  and  darknefs  in  our  chaos  join'd. 
What  ("hall  divide  ?    The  God  within  the  mind. 

Extremes  in  Nature  equal  ends  prt)duce,  205 

^n  Man  they  join  to  ibme  myfterious  ufe  ; 
Tho'  each  bv  turns  the  other's  bounds  invade, 
As,  in  fome  well -wrought  piilure,  light  and  (hade. 
And  oft  fo  mix,  the  diiF'rence  is  too  nice 
Where  ends  the  Virtue  or  begins  tlie  Vice.  -216 

Fools  !  who  from  hence  into  the  notion  fall. 
That  Vice  or  Virtue  there  is  none  at  all. 
If  white  and  black  blend,  foften,  and  unite 
A  thoufand  ways,  is  there  no  black  or  white  ? 
Aik  your  own  heart,  and  nothing  is  fo  plain  j  215 

-Tis  to  miftake  them,  cofts  the  time  and  pain. 

Vice  is  a  monfter  of  fo  frightful  mein, 
As,  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  leen ; 
Yet  feen  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  face. 
We  firfl  endure,  then  pity,  then  embrace.  S20 

^But  where  th*  Extreme  of  Vice,  was  ne'er  agreed  : 
Aik  Where's  the  North  ?  At  York,  'tis  on  the  Tweed  5 
In  Scotland,  at  the  Orcades;  and  there. 
At  Greenland,  Zembla,  or  the  Lord  knows  where. 
No  creature  owns  it  in  the  firft  degree,  225 

-But  thinks  his  neighbour  further  gone  than  he; 

After  ver.  .220.  in  the  firft  Edition  followed  tbefe, 
A  Cheat!  a  Whore!  who  ftarts  not  at  the  name, 
In  all  the  Inns  of  Court  or  Drury  lane? 

After  ver.  Z2<J.  in  the  MS, 
The  Col'nel  fwears  the  Agent  is  a  dog, 
The  Scriv'ner  vows  th'  Attorney  is  a  rogue. 
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Ev'n  thofe  who  dwell  beneath  its  very  zone, 

Or  never  feel  the  rage,  or  never  own; 

What  happier  natures  (hrink  at  with  affright, 

The  hard  inhabitant  contends  is  right.  23U 

Virtuous  and  vicious  ev'ry  Man  muft  be. 
Few  in  th'  extreme,  but  all  in  the  degree; 
The  rogue  and  fool  by  fits  is  fair  and  wife ; 
xAnd  ev'n    the  beft:,  by  fits,  what  they  defpifs. 
'Tis  but  by  parts  we  follow  good  or  ill ;  zj^ 

For,  Vice  or  Virtue,  Self  diredls  it  flill; 
Each  individual  feeks  a  fev'ral  goal ; 
But  Heav'n's  great  view  is  One,  and  that  the  Whole. 
That  counter-works  each  folly  and  caprice  ; 
That  difappoints  the  effedl  of  evVy  vice;  240 

That,  happy  frailties  to  all  ranks  apply'd; 
Shame  to  the  virgin,  to  the  matron  pride. 
Fear  to  the  ftatefiiian,  rafhnefs  to  the  chief, 
To  kings  prefumption,  and  to  crowds  belief: 
That,  Virtue's  ends  from  vanity  can  raife,  245 

Which  feeks  no  int'reft,  no  reward  but  praile; 
And  build  on  wants,  and  on  defeds  of  mind. 
The  joy,  the  peace,  the  glory  of  jMankind. 

Heav'n  forming  each  on  other  to  depend, 
A  m after,  or  a  fervant,  or  a  friend,  '  250 

Bids  each  on  other  for  alliftance  call, 
'Till  one  man's  v/eaknefs  grows  the  ftrength  of  all. 

Agalnft  the  Thief  th'  Attorney  loud  inveighs, 
For  whofe  ten  pound  the  County  twenty  gays. 
The  Thief  damns  Judges,  and  the  Knaves  of  State  ; 
And  dying,  mourns  fmall  Villains  hang'd  by  great. 
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Wants,  frailties,  paffions,  clofer  ftill  ally 

The  common  intVefl,  or  endear  the  tie. 

To  thefe  we  owe  true  friencKhip,  love  ilncere,  235 

Each  home-felt  joy  that  life  inherits  here ; 

Tet  from  the  fame  we  learn,  in  its  decline, 

Thofejoys,  thofe  loves,  thoie  int'refts  to  redgn  ; 

Taught  half  by  reafon,  half  by  mere  decay. 

To  welcome  death,  and  calmly  pafs  away.  260 

Whate'er  the  Paffion,  knowledge,  fame,  or  pelf, 
Not  one  will  change  his  neighbour  with  himfelf. 
The  learn'd  is  happynature  to  explore. 
The  fool  is  happy  that  he  knows  no  more; 
The  rich  is  happy  in  the  plenty  giv'n,  sSj' 

The  poor  contents  him  with  the  care  of  Heav'n. 
See  the  blind  beggar  dance,  the  cripple  (ing, 
The  fot  a  hero,  lunatic  a  king; 
The  ftarv'ing  chemill:  in  his  golden  views 
-Supremely  bleft,  the  poet  in  his  Mufe.  27© 

See  fome  ftrange  comfort  ev'ry  ftate  attend. 
And  pride  beftow'd  on  all,  a  comm.on  friend  : 
See  fome  fit  paffion  ev*ry  age  fupply, 
Hope  travels  thro',  nor  quits  us  when  we  die. 

Behold  the  child,  by  nature's  kindly  law,  275" 

Pleas'd  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  ftraw  : 

Some  livelier  play-thing  gives  his  youth  delight, 

A  little  louder,  but  as  empty  quiie  : 

-Scarfs,  garters,  gold,  amufe  his  riper  ftage. 

And  beads  and  prav'r-books  are  the  tovs  of  age  *    2S0 
Vol.  II.  '  E  '    , 
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Pleas'd  with  this  bauble  ftill,  as  that  before  ; 
'Till  tir'd  he  fieeps,  and  Life's  poor  play  is  o'er. 
Mean  while  Opinion  gilds  with  varying  rays 
Thofe  painted  clouds  that  beautify  our  days  ; 
Each  want  of  happinefs  by  Hope  fupply'd,  2-S5 

And  each  vacuity  of  fenfe  by  Pride  : 
Tbefe  buiJd  as  fafl  as  knowledge  can  deftroy; 
In  folly's  cup  ftill  laughs  the  bubble;,  joy; 
One  profpedt  loft,  another  ftill  we  gain  ; 
And  not  a  vanity  is  giv'n  in  vain  ;  29O 

-'Ev'n  mean  Self-love  becomes,  by  force  divine. 
The  fcale  to  meafure  others  wants  by  thine. 
See  1  and  confefs,  one  comfort  ftill  muft  rife; 
!Tss-ihis;  Tho'  Man's  a  fool^  yet  God  is  wise. 
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A  R  G  U  xM  E  N  T     of 

EPISTLE     III. 

Of  the  Nature  and  State  of  Man  with  refped  to 

Society. . 

I.  THE  whole  Unwerfe  one-fyflem  of  Society,  ver.   7,  . 
etc.     Nothmg  ?7iade  iioholly  for  itielf,   nor  yet  wholly  ■ 
yir  another,  ver.  27."   The  happhiefs  ojf  Animals  uiu- 
tualj  ver  49.       II..  Reafon  or    Inftinft  operate  alike  . 
io  the  good  of  each  Individual,  ver.    79.     Reafon  or  . 
Inftindl  operate  alfo  to  Society  in  all  anbnah,  ver.  lop,. 
III.  How  far   Society  carried  by  Injlin^,  ver.  115.. 
How   much  farther  by    Reafony\tr,    128.      IV.  Of 
that  which    is  called  the  State   of  Nature,  ver.    1 44. 
Reafon  injlruBed  by  JnjiinCl  in  the  invention  of  firls, . 
ver.  166,  and  in  the  Forms  o/' Society,  ver.  i  76.     V. 
Origin  of  Political  Societies,   ver.    19S.       Origin  of- 
Monarchy,  vtV'  2oy.      Patriarchal Covernment,    ver*. 
2 1 2.     VI.  Origin  of  true  Religion  and  Covermiicnt,  . 
from  the  fame  principle,  of  Love,  ver.  231,  etc.     Ori- 
gin of  Super jlitioji  and  Tyranny,  from  the  fame  prin- 
ciple, of  Fear,  ver.  237,  etc.     The  Infiuince  of  Self- 
love  operatingto  the  focial  and  puhVic  Good,  ver.  266. 
Re/i  oration   of  true  Religion  and  Covermiieni  on  their  ■ 
fir jl  principle,   ver  285.  Mixt  Governimnt,  ver.  288- 
Various  Forms    of  each,  and  the  true  end  of  all,  ver. 
300,  etc. 
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ERE  then  we  red  :  '^  The  Unlverfal  Caufe 
'^  Afts  to  one  end,  but  aftsby  various  laws.  '* 
fh  all  the  madnefs  of  luperiluous  health,. 
The  trim  of  pride,  the  impudence  of  wealth. 
Let  this  great  truth  be  prefent  night  and  day  j  5- 

Butmofi  be  prefent,  if  we  preach  or  pray. 

Look  round  our  World  ;  behold  the  chain  of  Lovs 
Combining  all  below  and  all  above. 
See  plaftic  Nature  working  to  this  end^ 
The  fingle  atoms  each  to  other  tend,  i  o- 

Attradt,  attrafted  to,  the  next  in  place 
Formed  and  impell'd  its  neighbour  to  embrace. 
See  Matter  next,  wilh  various  life  endu'd, 
Prefs  to  one  centre  flili,  the  gen'ral  Good. 
See  dying  vegetables  life  fufiain,  !$> 

See  life  diifolving   vegetate  ag^ih  : 
All  forms  that  perifh  other  forms  lupply, 
(By  turns  we  catch  the  vital  breath,  and  die) 
Like  bubbles  on  the  fea  of  Matter  Jjorn, 
They  rife,  they  break,  and  to  that  fea  return.  zo 

Nothing  is  foreign;   Parts  relate  to  whole; 
One  all-extending,  all-preferving  Soul 
Connefts  each  being,  greatefl  with  the  leaft  i 
Made  Beailin  aid  of  Man,  and  Man  of  Beaft- 

V'eb..  I.  In  feveral  Edit,  in  4ro. 
Ii.€aW)>,DuInifi,Jearn  !  "  The  UniverfaJ  Caiife,  etc, 
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All  fervM,  all  ferving  ;  nothing  {lands  alone;  25 

The  chain  holds  on,  and  where  it  ends  unknown. 

Has  God,  thou  fool,  work'd  folely  for  thy  good. 
Thy  joy,  thy  paftime,  thy  attire,  thy  food  I 
Who  for  thy  Table  feeds-  the  wanton  fawn,,. 
For  him  as  kindly  fpreads  the  fiowry  lawn  :  ^a 

Is  it  for  thee  the  lark  alcends  and  fings  ? 
Joy  tune^  his  voice,  joy  elevates  his  wings. 
Is  it  for  thee  the  linnet  pOurs  his  throat  ? 
Loves  of  his  own  and  raptuies  fwell  the  note. 
The  bounding  freed  you  pompoufly  beflride,  35 

Shares  with  his  lord  the  pleafure  and  the  pride. 
Is  thine  alone  the  Ceed  that  ftrews  the  plain  ? 
The  birds  of  heav'n  fnall  vindicate  their  grain. 
Thine  the  full  harveft  of  the  golden  year  I 
Part  pays,  and  juftly,  the  deferving  fteer  r  40 

The  hog,  that  plows  not,  nor  obeys  thy  call^ 
Lives  on  the  labours  of  this  lord  of  all. 

Know,  Nature's  children  fhall  divide  her  care; 
The  fur  that  warms  a  monarch,  vvarm'd  a  bear 
While  Man  exclaims,   '^  See  all  things  for  my  ufe  !  '* 
"  See  man  for  mine  !  "  replies  a  pamper'd  goofe. :   aS- 
And  juH  as  fiiort  of  reafon  He  miill  fall, 
Who  thinks  all  made  for  one,. not, one  for  all. 

After  ver.  4.5,  in  the  former  Editions. 

What  care  to  tend,  to  lodge,  to  cram,  to  treat  him  I 
All  this  he  knew  ;  but  not  that  'twai  to  eat  him. 
As  far  as  Goofc  could  judge,  he  reaCoo'd  ripht ; 
But  as  to  Man,  miHook.  the  matter  <pitc. 
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Grant  that  the  powVful  itill  the  weak  controul ; 
Be  man  the  Wit  and  Tyrant  of  the  whole :  50 

Nature  that  Tyrant  checks  ;  he  only  knows, 
And  helps,  another  creature's  wants  and  woes. 
Say,  will  the  falcon,  ftooping  from  above, 
Smit  with  her  varying  plumage,  fpare  the  dove  ! 
Admires  the  jay  the  infetfl's  gilded  wings  ?  §^ 

Or  hears  the  hawk  when  Philomela  lings  ? 
Man  cares  for  all  :  To  birds  he  gives  his  woods. 
To  hearts  his  paftures  and  to  fifh  his  floods  j 
For  fome  his  intVeft  prompts  him  to  provide. 
For  more  his  pleafure,  yet  for  more  his  pride  t  60 

All  feed  on  one  vain  Patron,  and  enjoy 
Th'  extenfive  bleding  of  his  luxury. 
That  very  life  his  learned  hunger  craves. 
He  faves  from  famine,  fiom  the  favage  faves ; 
Nay,  feafts  the  animal  he  dooms  his  feaft,  65 

And,  till  he  ends  the  being,  makes  it  bleft  : 
Which  fees  no  more  the  ftroke,  or  feels  the  pain. 
Than  favour'd  Man,  by  touch  etherial  (lain. 
The  creature  had  his  feaft  of  life  before ; 
Thou  too  muft  perifh,  when  thy  feaft  is  o'er  !  7© 

To  each  unthinking  being,  Heav'n  a  friend, 
Gives  not  the  ufelefs  knowledge  of  its  end  :   - 
To  Man  imparts  it;   but  with  fuch  a  view 
As,  while  he  dreads  it,  makes  him  hope  it  too  ; 

Ver.   68.  Than  favoured  Man,  f/c]  Several  of  the  ancients,, 
and  many  of   the    orientals   fince,  efteemed    ihofe    who   were 
ftruck  by  lightning  as  facred  perfjns,  and  the  particular  favour- 
ites of  Heaven. 
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The  hour  conceal'd,  and  fo  remote  the  fear,  75 

-Death  ftill  draws  nearer,  never  feeming  near. 

Great   (landing  miracle !    that  Heav'n  adign'd. 

Its  only  thinking  thing  this  turn  of  mind. 

II.  Whether  with  Reafon,  or  with  Inftin^fl  bleft. 

Know,  ail  enjoy  that  pow'r  which  fuits  them  befl  ; 

To  blifs  alike  by  that  direiftron  tend,  Si 

And  find  the  means  proportion'd    to  their  end. 

Say,  where  full  Inftinft  is  th'  unerring  guide. 

What  Pope  or  Council  can  they  need  befide  ? 

Reafon,  however  able,   cool  at  beft,  85 

'-Cares  not  for  fervice,  or  but  ferves  when  prefl:, 

Stays  'till  we  call,  and   then  not  often  near. 

But  honeft  Inftin»5l  comes  a  volunteer. 

Sure  never  to   o'er-fhoot,    but   juft  to  hit ! 

While  ftill   too  wide  or  fhort  is  human  Wit;  ^-o 

Sure  by  quick  Nature  happinefs  to  gain. 

Which  heavier  Reafon  labours  at  in  vain. 

This  too  ferves  always,  Reafon  never  long  ; 

One  muft  go  right,  the  other  may  go  wrong. 

See  then  the  ading  and  comparing  pow'rs  95 

'One  in  their  nature,  which  are  two  in  ours ! 

And  Reafon  raife  o'er  InfLin(5l  as  you  can, 

In  this  'tis  God  diredls,  in  that  'tis  Man. 

Ver.  84.'  in  the  MS. 

"While  Man,  with  op'ning  views  of  various  ways 
Confounded,  by  the  aid  of  knowledge  ftrays  : 
Too  weak  to  chufe,  yet  chufing  ftill  in  hafte, 
One  moment  gives  the  pleafure  and  diftafte. 
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Who  taught  the  nations  of  the  field  and  wood 
To  fhun  their  poifon,  and  to  chufe  their  food  ?        IC© 
Prefcient,  the  tides  or  tempers  to  withfland. 
Build  on  the  wave,  or  arch  beneath  thefand  :? 
Who  made  the  fpider  parallels  defign, 
Sure  as  De  Moivre,  without  rule  or  line  ? 
Who  bid  the  ftork,  Columbus-like,  explore  105 

Heav'ns  not  his  own,  and  worlds  unknown  "before? 
Who  calls  the  council,  ftates  the  certain  day. 
Who  forms  the  phalanx,  and  who  points  the  way  ? 

III.  God,  in  the  nature  of  each  being,  founds 
Its  proper  blifs,  and  fets  its  proper  bounds  :  1 10 

But  as  he  franiM  a  Whole,  the  Whole  to  blefs. 
On  mutual  Wants  built  mutual  Happineis  : 
So  from  the  firft,   eternal  Order,  ran, 
And  creature  link'd  to  creature,  man  to  man. 
Whate'er  of  life  all-quick'ning  aether  keeps,  11^ 

Or  breathes  thro'  air,  or  (hoots  beneath  the  deeps. 
Or  pours  profufe  on  earth,  one  nature  feeds 
The  vital  flame,  and  fwells  the  genial  feeds. 
Not  man  alone,  but  all  that  roam  the  wood, 
Or  wing  the  fl^y,  or  roll  along  the  flood,  120 

Each  loves  itfelf,  but  not  itfelf  alone. 
Each  fex  delires  alike,  'till  two  are  one. 
Nor  ends  the  pleafure  with  the  fierce  embrace ; 
They  love  themfelves,  a  third  time,  in  their  race. 
Thus  beaft  and  bird  their  common  charge  attend, 
The  mothers  nurfe  it,  and  the  fires  defend  ;  .  126 

The  young  difmifs'd  to  wander  earth  or  air. 
There  flops  the  Indinvfr,  and  there  ends  the  care  ; 


-,' 


Ep.  IIL         essay    on    man.  4t 

The  link  difToIves,  each  feeks  a  frefh  embrace. 

Another  love  fucceeds,   another  race.  '  1 30 

A  longer  care  JVLin^s  helplefs  kind  demands  ; 

That  longer  care  contrails  more  lafting  bands  : 

Relie(5lion,  Reafon,  ftill  the  ties  improve. 

At  once  extend  the  intVefl,  and  the  love: 

With  choice  we  fix,  with  fympathy  we  burn  ;  i  s^ 

Each  Virtue  in  each  PalTion  takes  its  turn  ; 

And  ftill  new  needs,  new  helps,  new  habits  rife, 

That  graft    benevolence  on  charities. 

Still  as  one  brood,  and  as  another  rofe, 

Thefe  natural  love  maintained,  habitual  tho/e  :  140 

The  lad,  fcarce  ripen'd  into  pevfeft  Man, 

Savs'  helplefs  him  from   whom  their  life  began: 

Mem'ry  and  fore-call:   jull  returns  engage, 

That  pointed  back  to  youth,  this  on  to  age  ; 

While  pleafure,  gratitude,  and  hope,  combin'd,        145' 

Still  fpread   the  int'ieft,  and  preferv'd  the  kind. 

IV.  Nor  think, -in  Nature's  State  they  blindly  trod  5 
The  ftate  of  Nature  was  the  reign  of  God  i 
Self-love  and  Social  at  her  birth  began. 
Union  the  bond  of  all  things,  and  of  Man.  150 

i'ride  then  was  not;    not  Arts,  that  Pride  to  aid  ; 
Man  walk'd  with  beaft,  joint  tenant  of  the  (hade  j 
The  Hime  his  table,  and  the  fame  his  bed  ; 
No  murder  cloath'd  him,  and  no  murder  fed, 
in  the  fame  temple,   the  refounding  wood,  J  55 

All  vocal  beings  hymn'd  their  equal  God  : 
The  (brine  with  gore  unftain'd,  with  gold  undrcH:, 
Unbrib'd,  unbloody,  (lood  the  blamelcfs  pried  : 

Vol.  II,  F 


^^  ESSAY     ON     M  AN,         Er.  llh 

'Heav'n's  Attribute  was  Univerfal  Care, 

•/ii;M  man*s  prerogative,    to  rule,  but  fpare.  i6o 

■Ah!  how  unlike  the  man  of  times  to  come! 
'Of  ha^if'that  live  the  butcher  and  the  tomb; 
^Who,  foe  to  Nature,  hears  the  oen'ral  groan. 

Murders  their  fpecies,  arid  betrays  his  own. 

SaL   juft'direafe  to  luxury  fucceeds,  1 6^ 

And  ev'ry  death  it?  own  avenger  breeds; 

The  Fury-paflions  from' that  blood  began, 

•  And  turn'd  on  ?vlan,  a  fiercer  favage,  Man. 

See  him  from  Nature  riling  flow  to  Art  ! 
^■G   copy  In-fi:in61:  then  was  Reafon's  part ;  17® 

Thus  then  to  Man  the  voice  of  Nature  fpake; — 

^'  Go,  fi-cm  the  Creatures  thy  infl:ru(5^ions  take: 
'  *'  Learn  from  the  birds  what  food  the  thickets  yield  ; 

**  Learn  -irom^the  beafts  die  phyfic  of  the   field; 
*^-   Thv  arts   of  building  fro*n  the  bee  receive;         175 

'*  Learn  of  the  mole  to  plow,  the  worm  to  weave; 
•■*'  Learn  of  the  little  Nautilus  to  fail, 
'*'  Spread  the  thin  oar,  and  catch  the  driving  gale. 

Ver.  173    Learn  from  the  Vnis,  <b'c.'\    It  is  a  caution  com- 
"monly    praftffed     among     Navigators,    -when    thrown    upon    a 

•  deftrrt  codlT:,    and    in    want   of   refreihnnents,    to   obferve   what 
fruits  have  been  touched  by  the  Birds ;    and  to  ventwe  on  thefe 

'wiihout  further  hefitatlon. 

Ver.  177,  Learn  of  the  little  Nautih's']  Oppian.  Halicut. 
Kb.  i.  defcribes  rhis  fifn  in  tT;e  following  manner:  "They 
*'  fvi'im  on  the  fnrface  of  the  fca,  on  the  back  of  their  fhells, 
'"■  which  exaclly  refembles  the  hulk  of  a  fhip ;  they  raife  two 
""  feet  like  mafis,  and  ex  end  a  mcmbrance  .between,  which 
••*'  fcrve  as  a  fail  ;  the  other  two  feet  they  employ  as  oars 
""..^£  the-^fid«.     Thty  are  ufusl'y  feen-inthe  Mediterranean." 
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*'  Here  too  all  forms  of  iocial  union  find, 

*'  And  hence  let  Reaibn,  late,  inflruit  Mdnkind  : .   l8o  - 

''  Here  fubterranean  works  and  cities  fee  j 

*'  There  towns  aerial  on  the  waving  tree. 

"  Learn  each  fmall  People's  genius,  polities,- 

'^  The  Ant's  republic,  and  the  realm  of  Bees  ; 

*^  How  thofe  in  common  all  their  wealth  bellow, 

*'  And   Anarchy  without  confufion  know  ;  J  84' 

'*  And   thefe  for  ever,  tho'    a  Monarch  reign, 

*'  Their  (ep'rate  cells  and  properties  maintain. 

**  Mark  what  unvary'd  laws  preferve  each  (late, 

*'  Laws  wife  as  Nature,  and  as  Sx'd  as  Fate.  190^ 

'^  In  vain  thy  Reafon  finer  webs  (hall  draw, 

''  Entangle  Juftice  in  her  net  of  Law, 

^'  And  right  too  rigid,  harden  into  wrong ; 

^'  Still  for  the  ftrong  too  weak,  the  weak  too  flrong. 

*•  Yet  go  I  and  thus  o'er  all  the  creatures  fway,      195" 

*'  Thus  let  the  wifer  make  the  reft  obcy^ 

"  /^nd  for  thofe  Arts  mere  Inftin^  could  afford, 

*^  Be  crown'd  as  Monarchs,  or  as  God  ador'd." 

V.  Great  Nature  Ipoke  ;  obfervant  Man  obey'd; 
Cities  were  built.  Societies  were  made  ;  200 

Here  rofe  one  little  ftate  ;   another  near 
Grew  by  like  means,  and  join'd,  thio'  love  or  fear. 

Ver.  197.    in  the  firft  Editions. 

"Who  for  tliofe  Arts  they  learn'd  oF  brutes  before, 
As  Kings  fhall  crown  them,  or  as  God  adore. 

VEr,  201.  Here  r-./e  one  little  Jfate,  &c.']  In  the  MS.  thus, 
The  Neighbours  le^<;u'd  to  guard  the  common  ipot  : 
And  Love  was  Nature's  iliOate,  Murder,  not. 


44  i^  S  S  A  Y    ON     M  A  N.         Ep.  HL 

Did  here  the  trees  with  ruddier  burdens  bend, 
And  there  the  flireams  in  purer  rills  defcend  ? 
What  War  could  ravifh.  Commerce  could  beftow,- 
And  he  return'd  a  friend  who  came  a  foe  ;  2o6 

Converfe  and  Love  mankind  might  ftrongly  draw. 
When  Love  was  Liberty,  and  Nature  Law, 
Thus  States  were  form'd  ;   the  name  of  King  unknown, 
*Till  common  int'rcft  plac'd  the  fway  in  one.  2io 

"  Twas  Virtue  only  (or  in  arts  or  arm.s, 
DifFiiiing  bleffings,    or  averting  harms) 
The  fame  which  in  a  Sire  the  Sons  obey'd, 
A  Prince  the  Father  of  a  People  made. 

VL  'Till  then,  by  Nature  crown'd,  each  Patriarch  fate,. 
King,  pried:,  and  parent,  of  his  growing  ftate  ;       216 
On  him,  their  fecond  Providence,  they  hung. 
Their  law  his  eye,  their  oracle  liis  tongue. 
He  from  the  wond'Ving  furrow  call'd  the  food, 
Taught  to  command  the  fire,  controut  the  flood,     220 
JDraw  forth  the  monfters  of  th'  abyfs  profound, 
Or  fetch  th'  aerial  eagle  to  the  ground. 
*Till  drooping,  lick'ning,  dying  they  began 
Whom  they  rever'd  as  God  to  rnourn  as  Man ; 

For  want  alone  each  animal  contends ; 

Ticers  with  Tigers,  that  removM,  are  fi lends. 

Plain  Nature's  wants  the  common  mother  crown'J, 

She  poiir'J  her  acorns,    herbs,    and  flreims  around. 

No  Treadire  then  for  rapine  to  invade, 

What  need  to  6gh:  for  fun-fhine  or  for  fhade  ? 

And  half  the  oaufc  of  CiMittft  was  remov'd, 

Wh-ci)  beauty   could  l-e    kiiij    10  ali  wh-o  Lv'd. 
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Then,  looking  up  from  lire  to  fire,  explor'd  225 

One  great  firft  father,  and  that  firft  ador'd. 
Or  plain  tradition  thdt  this  All  begun, 
Convey'd  unbroken  faith  from  fire  to  fon  ; 
The  worker  from  the  work  diflin6t  was  known,. 
And  fimple  Reafon  never  (taught  but  one  :  zjo 

Ere  Wit  oblique  had  broke  that  fteddy  light, 
Man,  like  his  Maker,  (aw  that  all  was  right; 
To  Virtue,  in  the  paths  of  Pleafure  trod, 
And  own^d  a  Father  when  he  own^d  a  God. 
Love  all  the  faith,  and  all  th'  allegiance  then;     235. 
For  Nature  knew  no  right  divine  in  Men, 
l^Io  ill  could  fear  in  God  ;  and  underftood 
A  fovVeign   being,  but  a  fov*reign  good. 
True  faith,  true  policy,  united  ran. 
That  was  but  love  of  God,  and  this  of  Man.  24a 

Who  firft  taught  fouls  enflav'd,  and  realms  undone^, 
Th'  enormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one ; 
That  proud  exception  to  all  Nature^s  laws, 
T'  invert  the  world,  and  counter-work  its  Caufe? 
Force  firft  made  Conqueft,  and  that  conqueft,  Law  ; 
^ill  Superftition  taught  the  tyrant  awe,  246 

Then  fhar*d  the  Tyranny,  then  lent  it  aid. 
And  Gods  of  Conc^u'rors,  Slaves  of  Subjedls  made: 
She,  'midft  the  lightening 's  blaze,  and  thunder's  (bund. 
When  rocJc'd  the  niountaiiis,   and    when   groan'd  the 
ground,  25G 

She  taught  tlie  weak  to  bend,  the  proud  to  pray. 
To  pow'r  unfeen,  and  mightier  fir  than  they  , 
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She,  from  the  rending  earth,  and  burftlng  fliies, 
Saw  Gods  defcend,  and   fiends  infernal  rife : 
Here  fix'd  the  dreadful,  there  the  bled  abodes ;       255 
Fear  made  her  Devils,  and  weak  Hope  her  Gods ; 
Gods  partial,  changeful,,  paflionate,  unjuft^, 
Whofe  attributes  were  Rage,  Revenge,  or  Lufl;  ; 
Such  as  the  fouls  of  cowards  might  conceive, 
And,  forni'd  like  tyrants,  tyrants  would  believe.     260 
Zeal  then,  not  charity,  became  the  guide; 
And  hell  was  built  on  fpite,  and  heav'n  on  pride. 
Then  facred  feem'd  th*  ethereal  vault  no  more  ; 
Altars  grew  marble  then,  and  reek'd  with  gore: 
Then  firft  the  Fiamea  tailed   living  food  j.  265 

Next  his  grim  idol  fmear'd  with  human  blood  ! 
With  heav'n's  own  thunders  (hook  the  world  below, 
And  play'd  the  God  an  engine  on  his  foe. 

So  drives  Self-love^  thro'  juft    and  thio'  unjufl:. 
To  one  Man's  powV^  am.bition,  lucre,  luft  :  270 

The  fame  Self-love,  in  all,  becomes  the  caufe 
Of  what  reftrains  him.  Government  and  Laws. 
For,  what  one  likes,   if  others   like  as  well. 
What  ferves  one  will,   wh^n  many  wills  rebel? 
How  fhall  he  keep,  what,  fleeping  or  awake,  275 

A  weaker  may  furprife,  a  ftronger  take  t 
His  fafcty  muft  his  liberty  reflrain  : 
All  join  to  guard,  what  each  deGres  to  g^In. 
Forc'd  into  Virtue  thus,  by  Self-defence, 
Ev'n  Kinps   learn'd    iuftice  and  benevolence  J  280 

Self-love  forfook  the  path  it  firft  purfu'd. 
And  found  the  private  in  the  public  good. 
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'Twas  tlien  the  ftudious  head  or  gen'rous  mind, 
Follovv'r  of  God,  or  friend  of  human-kind_, 
Poet  or  Patriot,  rofe  but  to  reftcre  2S5 

The  Faith  and  Moral,  Nature  gave  before ; 
Re-luni'd  her  -ancient  light,  not  kindled  new  ; 
If  not  God's  image,  yet  his  ftiadow  drew  : 
Taught  Pow'r's  due  ufe  to  People  and  to  Kings, 
Taught  nor  to  flack,  nor  ftrain  its  tender  firings,    29® 
The  lefs,  or  greater,  fet  fo  jullly  true. 
That  touching  one  mull  ftrike  the  other  too; 
'Till  jarring  int*refts,  of  themfelves  create 
Th'  according  mufic  of  a  well-mix'd  State. 
Such  is  the  World's  great  harmony,  that  fprings     295 
From  Order,  Union,  full  Confent  of  things  : 
Where  fmall  and  great,  where  weak  and  mighty,  made 
To  ferve,  not  fuf^er,  iVrengthen,  not  invade ; 
More  pow'rful  each  as  needful  to  the  reft, 
And,  in  proportion  as  it  bleffss,  bleft ;  300 

Draw  to  one  point,  and  to  one  centre  bring 
Beaft,  Man,  or  Angel,  Servant, 'Lord,  or  King. 

For  Forms  of  Government,  let  fools  conteft; 
Whate'er  is  heft  adminifter'd  is  beft : 
-For  Modes  of  Faith,  let  gracelefs  zealots  fight;      35© 
His  can't  be  wrong  whofe  life  is  in  the  right : 
In  Faith  and  Hope,  the  world  will  difagree;. 
But  all  Mankind's  concern  is  Charity  : 
All  muft  be  falfe  that  thwart  this  One  great  End  ; 
And  all  of  God,  that  blefs  Mankind,  or  mend.       31® 
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Man,  like  the  gen'rous  vine,   fupported  lives  ;     310 
The  ftrength  he  gains  is  from  th'  embrace  he  gives. 
On  their  own  Axis   as  the  Planets  run, 
Yet  make  at  once  their  circle  round  the  Sun  ; 
So  two  confident  motions  a(5t  the  Soul  5  ^15 

And  one  regards  Itfelf,  and  one  the  Whole. 

Thus  God  and  Nature  link'd  the  gen'ral  frame, 
And  bade  Self-love  and  Social  be  the  fame. 
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ARGUMENT    of 

E    P    1    S    T    L    E 


Of  the  Nature  and  State  cf  Man  ivi'th  r&[pe£i  tB 
Happinefs. 

1.  FAL S£  Notions  of  Happ'mtfsy  Thilofophkal  ani 
Popular,  aiifwered  from  ver.  19  to  77.  II,  It  Is  the 
End  of  all  Merif  a?id  attainable  by  all j  ver,  50.  Co^ 
intends  Happinefs  to  be  equal ;  and  to  be  fo,  itmiijl  be 
focial,  fnce  all  particular  Happinef  depends  on  gene^ 
raly  and  fince  he  governs  by  general,  -n^t  particular 
Laws,  ver.  3  7,  As  it  is  necejfary  for  Order,  mid 
the  peace  and  welfare  of  Society,  that  external  goods 
Jhould  be  unequal,  Happinefs  is  not  made  to  confij}  in 
thefe,  ver.  5 1 .  'Buty  n^twithjlanding  that  inequality^ 
the  balance  of  Happinefs  among  ma'nkind  is  kept  even 
by  providence y  by  the  two  Pajfions  of  Hope  and  Fear, 
ver.  70,  III.  What  the  Happinefs  of  Individuals  /V, 
as  far  as  is  conffte-'nt  with  the  confiitufion  of  this 
world  i  and  that  the  good  Man  has  here  the  advan- 
•  tage,  ver.  77.  The  •err'or  of  hnpuiing  to  Virtue  what 
are  only  the  calamities  of  Nature,  or  of  Fortune, 
ver.  94.  Ts[  .'^'f he  folly  ofexpe^ing  that  Cod  fhould 
alter  his  general  haws  in  favour  of  pafticularsy 
ver.- 1 2 1.  V.  That  we  are  net  judges  who  are  good ; 
but  that  whoever  they  are y  they  mujl  be  h apple f^ 
ver.  133.  Sec.  VI.  That  external  goods  are  nitt  th^ 
VoL.K.  -G 


A  R  G  XT  M  "E  N  T. 
pvd'per   reivard:,   but    often  mccnfifltnt  'with,    or  de^ 
JIniB'ws  of  VirtiLe,  ver.  167.     That  even   thefe  can 
•jvake   no  Man  happy  iv'ithont  Virtue  :      h/flanced  in 
Riches,    ver.  185.     HoiTours,    ver.  193.     Nobiiit)^ 
ver.   205.     Greatnefs,    ver.  217.     Fame,  ver.  237. 
-Superior  Talerrts,    ver.  259,  5cc.      With  picfures   of 
human  infelicity  in  Tvlen  pofefld  of  them  all,    ver. 
269,  &c.     VII.  That  Virtue  only  conjlitutei  a  Hap- 
pinefSf  ivhofe  ohje^  is  univerfal,    und  whofs  profpeCl 
eternal,  ver.  3C9,  &c.    That  the  perfedion  (?/ Virtue ■ 
'€itid  Happinefs  confjls  in  a  conformity  to  the  Order 
^f  Providence  here,  and  a  Refignation  to  it  hers 
^-nd  hi  re  after  f  ver.  326.^  &c. 


EPISTLE     W, 

H  Happi.n'ESS  !  our  being's  end  and  aim  ! 

Good,  Plejfure,  Eafe,  Content!  whate'er  thy 
nart-iC  : 

That  fomething  ftill  which  prompts  th*  eternal  figh. 

For  which  xvebear  to  live,  or  dare  to  die^ 

Which  {lilt  fo  near  us,  yet  beyond  us  lies,  5 

O'er-look'd,  feeii  double,  b}'  the  fool,  and  wife. 

Plant  of  celeftial  feed  !   if  dropt  below. 

Say,  in  what  rHortal  foil  thou  deign'il  to  grow  ? 

Fair  op'ning  to  fome  Court's  propitious  fhine. 

Or  deep  with  di'monds  in  the  flaming  mine  ?  lo 

Twin'd  with  the  v.'reaths  Parnaflian  lawrels  yield, 

Or  reap'd  in  iron  harvefts  of  the  'f  eld  ? 

Where  grows  ?   where  grows  it  not  ?  If  vain  our  toil, 

We  ouaht  to  blame  the  culture,  not  the  foil  : 

Fix'd  to  no  Ipot  is  happinefs  fincere,  i  5 

*Tis  no  where  to  be  found,  or  evVy  where  i 

'Tis  never  to  be  bought,  but  always  ire^f 

And  fled  from  monarchs,  St  John  1  dwells  with  thee 

Aik  of  the  Learn'd  the  way  f  The  Learn'd  are  blind  ;, 

This  bids  to  ferve,  and  that  to  fiiun  mankind  :    ^        zo. 

VzR.  I.  Co  Happir.efs  !  &c.']  in  the  313.  txhus, 
Ch  Happinefs,  to  •z.hich  we  all  afoire, 
Wing'd  with  ftfong  hope,  and  borne  hy  full  defire ; 
That  eafe,  for  which  in  want,  in  wealth,  we  fi^h  ;. 
That  eafc,  for  v.hich  we  labour  and  we  die. 
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Some  place  the  blifs  in  adlion,  fome  in  eafe> 

Thofe  call  it  Pleafure,  and  Contentment  thefe; 

Some  funk  to  Beafts,  find  pleailire  end  in  pain ; 

Some  fweil'd  to  Gods,  confefs  ev'n  Virtue  vain; 

Or  indolent,  to  each  extreme  they  fall,  zj.. 

To  truft  in  ev'ry  thing,  or  doubt  of  allv 
Who  thus  define  it,  Tay  they  more  or  lefe 

Than  this,  that  Happinefs  is  Happinefs  ? 

Take  Nature's  path,  and  mad  Opinion's  leave; 

All  ftates  can  reaeh  it,  and  all  heads  conceive;  30 

Obvious- her  goods,  in  no  extreme  they  dwell ;. 

There  needs  but  thinking  right,  and  meaning  well; 
And  mourn  our  various  palfions  as  we  pleafe, 
Equal  is  Common.  Senfe,  and  Common  Eafe. 

Rem.ember,  Mas,,.  '^  the  Univerfal  Caule  35.; 

*'  A^s  not  by  partial,  but  by  gen'ral  laws;  '* 
And  makes  what  Happinefs  we  juilly  call, 
Subiiil  not  in  the  good  of  one,  but  aU. 
There's  not  a  blefling  Individuals  find. 
But  fome  way  leans  and  hearkens  to  the  kind  :         4©- 
No  Bandit  fierce^^.no  Tyrant  mad  with  pride. 
No  cavern'd  Hermit,  refts  felf-fatlsfy'd  :  • 
Who  moil  to  fhun  or  hate  Mankind  pretend. 
Seek  an  admirer,  or  would  fix  a  f)ien,d  : 
Abftradt  what  others  feel,  what  others-  think,  4,5 

All  pleasures  ficken,  and  all  glories  fink  : 
Each  has  his  fiiare  ;  and  who  would  more  obtain. 
Shall  hnd,  the  pieafiire  pays  not  half  the  pain. 

Order  is  Heav'n's  fiift  law;  and  this  confeft. 
Some  are,  and  mull  be,  greater  than  the  reft,  50 
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More  rich,  more  wife  1  but  who  infers  from  hence 

That  fuch  are  happier,  (hocks  all  common  fenfe. 

Heav'n  to  Mankind  impartial  we  confefs. 

If  all  are  equal  in  tlieir  Happinefs .° 

But  mutual  wants  this  Happinefs  increale  ;  51^. 

All  Nature's  difPrence  keeps  all  Nature's  peace. 

Condition,  circumftance  is  not  the  thing; 

Blifs  is  the  fame  in  fubje<?t,  or  in  king, 

In  who  obtain  defence,  or  who  defend. 

In  him  who  is,  or  him  who  finds  a  friend  :  60 

Heav'n  breathes  thro'  evVy  member  of  the  whole 

One  common  bleding,  as  one  common  (bul. 

But  Fortune's  gifts  if  each  alike  pofTeft, 

And  each  were  equal,  muft  not  all  contefl  ? 

If  then  to  all  Men  Happinefs  was  meant,  65: 

God  in  Externals  could  not  place  Content. 

Fortune  her  gifts  may  varioufly  difpole. 
And  thefebe  happy  call'd,  unhappy  thole; 

After  vcr.  52.  in  the  MS. 

Say  not,   "  Heav'n's  here  profuJe,  there  poorly  Caves, 
*'  And  for  one  Monarch  makes  a  thoufand  i}aves." 
You'll  find,  when  Caules  and  their  Ends  are  knowH, 
'Twas  for  the  thoufand  Heav'n  has  made  that  onCo 

Afier    ver.  66.  in. the  MS. 

■'Tis    peace  of  mind  alone  is  at  a  flay: 
The  reft  mad  Fortune  gives  or  takes  away. 
All  other  blifs  by  accident's  debar'd  ; 
But  Virtue's,  in  the  inftant^  a  reward  : 
In  hardeft  trials  operates  the  bed, 
And  more  is  reilfh'd  as  the  more  diftreA. 
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But  Heav'n'sjuft  balance  equal  will  appear, 
While  thole  are  plac'd  in  Hope,  and  thefe  in  Fear  : 
Not  prefent  good  or  ill,   the  joy  or  curie,.  7B 

But  future  views  of  better  or  of  worfe. 

Oh  fons  of  earth  !   attempt  ye  Hill  to  rife, 
By  mountains  pil'd  on  mountains,  to  the  ikies  ? 
Heav'n  ftill  with  laughter  the  vain  toil  furveys,         y§. 
And  buries  madmen  in  the  heaps  they  raife. 

Know,  all  the  good  that  individuals  find,. 
Or  God  and  Nature  meant  to  mere  Mankind,. 
Reafon's  whole  pleafure,  all  the  joys  of  Senfe, 
Lie  in  three  words,  Health,  Peace,  and  Competence. 
But  Health  confifts  with  Temperance  alone  ;  8r 

And  Peace,  oh  Virtue  !  Peace  is  all  thy  own. 
The  good  or  bad  the  gifts  of  Fortune  gain  :• 
But  thefe  lefs  tafte  them,  as  they  worfe  obtain.. 
Siy,  in  purfuit  of  profit  or  delight,  85" 

Who  riflis  the  moft,  that  take  wrong  means,  or  right  I 
Of  Vice  or  Virtue,  whether  blefl  or  curft. 
Which  meets  contempt,  or  which  compaUion  firfl  ? 
Count  all  th*  advantage  profp'rous  Vice  attains,. 
*Tis  but  what  Virtue  fiies  from  and  difdains  :  90 

And  grant  the  bad.  what  happinefs  they  wou'd, 
One  they  mufl;  want,  which  is,  to  pafs  for  good. 

Oh  blind  to  truth,  and  God's  whole  fclieme  beloW;> 
Who  fancy  Blifs  to  Vice,  to  Virtue  Woe  ! 

After  ver.  pz.    in  the  M3. 

Let  fober  Moralifts  correct  their  fpeech, 
No  bad  man's  happy  :    he  i*  great,  or  rich. 
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Who  fees  and  follows  that  great  fcheme  the  beft,      95 

Beft  knows  the  blefling,  and  will  mofi:  be  bleft. 

But  fools,  the  Good  alone,  unhappy  call. 

For  Ills  or  accidents  that  chance  to  all. 

See  Falkland  dies,  the  virtuous  and  the  jufl:  ! 

See  god-like  Turenne  proftrate  on  the  dull  I         10© 

See  Sidney  bleeds  amid  the  martial  flrife  ! 

Was  this  their  Virtue,  or  Contempt  of  Life  ? 

Say,  was  it  Virtue,  more  tho'  Heav'n  ne'er  gave, 

'Lamented  Dig  by  !  funk  thee  to  the  grave  ? 

Tell  me,  if  Virtue  made  the  Son  expire,  105" 

Why,  full  of  days  and  honour,  lives  the  Sire  ? 

Why  drew  Marfeilles'  good  bifiiop  purer  breath. 

When  Nature  ficken'd,  and  each  gale  was  death  ! 

'Or  why  fo  long  (in  life  if  long  can  be) 

Lent  Heav'n  a  parent  to  the  poor  and  me  ?  1 10 

What  makes  all  phyfical  and  moral  ill  ? 
There  deviates  Nature,  and  here  wanders  Will. 
God  fends  not  ill;  if  rightly  underilood, 
Or  partial  111  is  univerfil  Good, 

Or  Change  admits,  or  Nature  lets  it  fall,  1 1 5 

Short,  and  but  rare,  'till  Man  improv'd  it  all. 
We  jaft  as  wifely  might  of  Heav'n  complain 
That  righteous  Abel  was  deilroy'd  by  Cain, 
As  that  the  virtuous  fon  is  ill  at  eafe 
WHien  his  lewd  father  gave  the  dire  difeafe.  -120 

After  ver.  116.  in  the  MS. 

Of  ev'ry  evil,  fince  the  world  began, 
The  real  fource  is  not  in  God,  but  man. 
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Think  we,  like  fome  weak  Prince,  th*  Eternal  Caufe 
Prone  for  his  fav'rites  to  reverfe  his  laws  ? 

Shall  burning  /Etna,  if  a  fage  requires. 
Forget  to  thunder,  and  recall  her  (ires  I 
On  air  or  Tea  new  motions  be  imprefl,  I2J 

Oh  blamelefs  Bethel  !  to  relieve  thy  breafl:  ? 
When  the  loofe  mountain  trembles  from  on  high. 
Shall  gravitation  ceafe,  if  you  go  by  ? 
Or  fome  old  temple,  nodding  to  its  fall, 
For  Chartres*  head  referve  the  hanging  wall  ?  1 3® 

But  ftill  this  world  (fo  fitted  for  the  knave) 
Contents  us  not.     A  better  (hall  we  have  f 
A  kingdom  of  thejuft  then  let  it  be  : 
But  (irft  confider  how  thofe  Juft  agree. 
The  good  muft  merit  God's  peculiar  care;  135 

But  who,  but  God,  can  tell  us  who  they  are  ? 
One  thinks  on  Calvin  Heav*n*s  own  Ipirit  fell  j 
Another  deems  him  inftrument  of  hell ; 
If  Calvin  feel  Heav'n's  bleffing,  or  its  rod. 
This  cries  there  is,  and  that,  there  is  no  God.  14Q 

What  (hocks  one  part  will  edify  the  reft. 
Nor  with  one  fyftem  can  they  all  be  bleft. 

Ver.  12-3.  shall  hurning  Mtm,  &€."]  Alluding  to  the  fate 
of  thofe  two  great  Naturalifts,  Empedocles  and  Pliny,  who 
both  perilh'd  by  too  near  an  approach  to  iEtna  "and  Vefuvius, 
while  they  were  exploring  the  caufe  of  their  eruptions. 

After  ver.  142.  in  fome  Editions,  ■ 

Give  each  a  Syftem,  all  mnft  be  at  flrife ; 
What,  difF'rent  Syftems  for  a  Man  and  "Wife  ? 
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The  very  beil  will  vaiiouily  incline, 
And  what  rewards  your  Virtue,  puniHi  mine. 
Whatever  ts,  is  right. — This  world, 'tis  true. 
Was  made  for  Cstiar — but  for  Titus  too  ;  1  46 

And  which  more  blefl  ?  who  chain'd  his  country,  fay, 
Or  he  whole  Virtue  figh'd  to  lofe  a  day  ? 

*'  But  fometimcs  Virtue  flarves,  while  Vice  is  fed.  " 
What  then  f   Is  the  reward  of  Virtue  bread  f  130 

That,  Vice  may  merit,  'tis  the  price  of  toil; 
The  knave  dclerves  it,  when  he  tills  the  foil. 
The  knave  deferves  it,  when  he  tempts  the  main, 
Where  folly  fights  for  kings,  or  dives  for  gain. 
The  good  man  may  be  weak,  be  indolent;  155" 

Nor  is  his  claim  to  plenty,  but  content. 
But  grant  him  riches,  your  tlemand  is  o'er  ? 
"  No— (liall   the  good  want  Health,  the  good  want 

"  Pow'r  ? 
Add  liealth  and  Pow'r,  and  ev'ry  eartlily  thing, 
*'  Why  bounded  Pow'r  !  why  private  ?  why  no  king?  "' 
Nay,  why  external  for  internal  giv'n  ?  161 

Why  is  not  Man  a  God,  and  Earth  a  Heav'n  f 
Who  aflc  and  reafon  thus,  will  Icarce  conceive 
God  gives^nough,  while  he  has  more  to  give  : 
Immenle  the  powV,  immenfe  were  the  demand;      165 
Say  at  what  part  of  nature  will  they  Hand  ? 

What  nothing  earthly  gives,  or  can  ceflroy, 
The  foul's  calm  fun-{hine,  and  the  heart-felt  joy, 
Is  Virtue's  prize  :  A  better  would  you  fix  ? 
Then  give  Humility  a  coach  and  lix,  I  jo 

Vol  .11.  H 
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Juftlce  a  Conqu'ror's  f\vord,  or  Truth  a  gown. 

Or  Public  Spirit  its  great  cure,  a  Crown. 
'Wcfik,  foolifh  man!   will  Heav'n  reward  us  there 
^With  the  fame  trafh  mad  mortals  wiih  for  here  ? 
.The  Boy- and  Man  an  individual  makc^,  >  175 

'Yet  figh'fl  thou  now  for  apples  and  for  cakes  ? 
'<jo,  like  the  Indian,  in  an  other  life 
rBxpcd  tiiy  dog,  thy  bottle,  and  thy  vvife  : 

As  well  as  dream  fuch  trifles  are  affign'd. 

As  toys  and  empires,  for  a  god-like  rnind.  r8<^ 

fRewards,  that  either  would  to  Virtue  bring 

No  joy,  or  be  deftruclive  of  the  thing  : 
iHow  oft  by-there  at  CiKty  are  undone 

The  virtues  of  a  faint  at  twenty-ojie  I 

To  whom  can  Riches  givei^epute,  or  Trii'ft,  iS^ 

'Content,  or Pleafure,-but  the  Good  or»Juft '? 

Judges  and  Senates  have  been  bought  for  gold, 

Kfteem  and  Love  were  never  to  be  fold.  ^j^ 

'Oh  fooh  1  to  think  God  hates  the  worthy  mind, 
TThe  lover  and  'the  love  of  human-kind,  i^p© 

Whofe' life  is' healthful,  and  whofe  Confcience  clear, 
iBccaufe- he  wants  a  thoufand  pounds  a-year. 

Honour  and  (hame  from  no  Condition  rife; 
>fift  w^ll  your  part,  there  all  the  honour  lies. 
-Fortune  in  Men  hasfomefmall  diif'rence  made,       1,05 
-One  flaunts -in  rage,  one-iiutters  in  brocade; 

After  ver.' I  72.  in  the  MS.  ■ 

Say,  what  rewards  this  idle  wo'tlci  impsi-ts, 
-■©r.fit  far  fearchinj  h:ads  or  hcne-ft  heans> 
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The  cobler  apron'd,  and  the  parfon  gown'd,  . 

The  fiiar  hooded,  and  the  monarch  crown'd. 

**  WJiat  differ  more  (you  cry)  than  crown  and  €gw1  !  *^" 

ril  tell  you,  friend  I   a  wile;  man -and  a  Fool.  ,        2CO 

You'll  find,  iFance  the  monarch  av5ts  the  monk,. 

Or,  cobler-like,  the  parfon  will  be  drunk, 

Wbrth  makes  the  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fellow  j  - 

The  reft  is  all  but  leather  or  prunella.  204  ■ 

Stuck  o'er  with  titles  and  hung  round  with  (IringSj 
That  thou  may 'ft  be  by  kings,  or  whores  of  kings., 
Boaft  the  pure  blood  of  an  illuflrious  race,  . 
Ill  quiet  flow  from  Lucrece  to  Lucrece  ; 
But  by  your  fitWs  worth  if  your*s  you  rate, 
Count  me  thofe  only  who  were  good  and  great,      210 ' 
Go,  !  if  your  antient,  but  ignoble  blood 
Has  crept  thro'  fcoundrels  ever  Gnce  the  Sood^ 
Go  !   and  pretend  your  family  isiyoung  ; 
Nor  own,  your  fathers  have  been  fools  (6  long* 
What  can  ennoble  fots,  or  fiaves,  or  cowards  f        2T^ 
Alas  !   not  all  the.blood  of  all  the  Howards. 

Look  next  onGreatnefs  ;  fay  where  Greatnefs  lies  f  t 
■*'■  Where,  but  among  the  Heroes  and  the  Wife  ?  '* 

Ver.  207.  B^xifi  ih(  pure  hlocd^etc.']  in  the  MS.  thus 

The  richeft  blood,  right-honourably  old, 
Down  from  Lucrctia  to  Lucfetia  roll'd. 
May  fwell  thy  heart  and  gallop  In  thy  breaft. 
Without  one  dalh  of  ufher'or  of  prieft  : 
Thy  priJe  as  much  dcfpifeall  other  pride. 
As  Chrift  Church  once  all  coUcijes  bcfidcr 
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Heroes  are  much  the  fame,  the  point's  agreed, 

From  Macedonia's  madman  to  the  Swede;  220 

The  whole  ftrange  purpofe  of  their  lives,  to  find 

Or  make,  an  enemy  of  all  mankind  ! 

Not  one  looks  backward,  onward  flill  he  goes. 

Yet  ne'er  looks  forward  farther  than  his  nole. 

iSio  lefs  alike  the  Politic  and  Wife:  225 

AH  Hy  flow  things,  with  circumfpective  eyes  j 

Men  \n  their  loofe  ungarded  hours  they  take, 

Not  that  themfelves  are  wife,  but  others  weak. 

}3ut  grant  that  thofe  can  conquer,  thefe  can  cheat ; 

'Tis  phrafe  abiurd  to  call  a  Villain  Great  :  23© 

Who  wickedly  is  wife,  or  madly  brave. 

Is  but  the  more  a  fool,  the  more  a  knave. 

Who  noble  ends  by  noble  means  obtains. 

Or  failing,  fniiles  in  exile  or  in  chains, 

iJke  good  Aurelius  let  him  reign,  or  bleed  235 

Like  Socrates,  that  Man  is  great  indeed. 

What's  Fame  ?  a  fancy 'd  life  in  others  breath, 
A  thing  beyond  us,  ev'n  before  our  death. 
Jjft  what  you  hear,  you  have,  and  what's  unknown 
The  fame  (my  Lord)  if  Tully's  or  your  own-  240 

All  that  we  feel  of  it  begins  and  ends 
In  the  fnall  circle  of  our  foes  or  friends; 
To  all  befide  as  much  an  empty  fhade 
An  Eugene  living,  as  a  Cafar  dead  ; 
Alike  or  when,  or  where,  they  (hone  or  fhine,  245 

Or  on  the  Rubicon,  or  en  the  Rhine. 
A  Wit's  a  feather,  and  a  Chief  a  rod; 

peft.  Man's  the  nobleft  work  of  God. 
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Fame  but  from  death  a  villain*^  name  can  fa^'C, 

As  juflice  tears  his  body  from  the  grave  ;  2{;o 

When  what  t'  oblivion  better  were  refign'd. 

Is  hung  on  high'  to  poifbn  half  mankind. 

All  fame  is  foreign,  but  of  true  defert; 

Plays  round  the  head,  but  comes  not  to  the  heart : 

One  felf  approving  hour  whole  years  outweighs       255 

Of  flupid  ftarers,  and  of  loud  huzzas ; 

And  more  true  joy  Marcel lus  exil'd  feels, 

Than  Cccfar  with  a  Senate  at  his  heels. 

In  Parts  fuperior  what  advantage  lies  f 
Tell  (for  you  can)  what  is  it  to  be  wife  ?  260 

'Tis  but  to  know  how  little  can  be  known; 
To  fee  all  others  faults,  and  feel  our  own  : 
Condemn'd  in  bus'nefs  or  in  arts  to  drudge, 
Without  a  fecond,  or  without  a  judge  i 
Truths  would  you  teach,  or  fave  a  finking  land  ? 
All  fear,  none  aid  you,  and  few  underiland.  266 

Painful  prehem'nence  !  yourfelf  to  view 
Above  life's  weakneis,  and  its  comforts  too. 

Bring  then  thefe  bleiTiugs  to  a  ftridl  account ; 
Make  fair  dedu^5lions  ;  fee  to  what  they  mount  :     270 
How  much  of  other  each  is  fure  to  coft. 
How  each  for  other  oft  is  wholly  loft  ; 
How  inconfiftent  greater  goods  with  theie; 
How  fometimes  life  is  rifqu'd,  and  always  eafe  : 
Think,  and  if  ftill  the  things  thy  envy  call,  275 

Say,  would'fi:  thou  be  the  Man  to  whom  they  fall 
To  hgh  for  ribbands  if  thou  art  fo  iilly, 
Mark  how  thy  grace  Lord  Umbra,  or  Sir  Billy. 
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Is  yellow  dirt  the  paflion  of  thy  life  f 
Look  but  on  Gripus,  or  on  Gripus*  wife.  28^. 

If  Parts  alliire  thee,  think  how  Bacon  fhin^d. 
The  wjfeft,  brighteft,  meaneft  of  mankind  : 
Orravifh*d  with  the  whiftlrhg  of  a  Name, 
See  Cromwell  damn'd  to  everlafting  fame  !  ' 
IF  all,  united,  thy  ambition  call,  285 

From  ancient  ftory  learn  to  fcorn  them  all. 
There,  in  the  rich,  the  honour'd,  fam'd  and  grcaty 
See  the  falfe  fcale  of  Happinefs  complete  ! 
In  hearts  of  Kings,  or  arms  of  Queens  who  lay, 
How  happy  thofe  to  ruin,  thefe  betray,  29^0 

Mark  by  what  wrethed  fteps  their  glory  grows, 
From  dirt  and  fea-weed  as  proud  Venice  rofe  ; 
In  each  how  guilt  and  greatnefs  equal  ran. 
And  all  that  rais'd  the  Hero,  funk  t\r^  Man  : 
Now  Europe's  laurels  on  their  brows  behold,  295 

But  ftain'd  with  blood,  or  ill  exchang'd  for  gold  ; 
Then  fee  them  broke  with  toils,  or  funk  in  eafe  , 
Or  infamous  for  plundered  provinces* 
Oh  wealth  ill-fated  1  which  no  a<51:  of  fame 
E^er  taught  to  fhine,  or  fandify'd  from  fbame  I        30^ 
What  greater  blifs  attends  their  clofe  of  life  f 
Some  greedy  minion,  or  imperious  wife. 
The  trophy *d  arches,  ftory*d  halls  invade. 
And  haunt  their  {lumbers  in  the  pompousfhade. 
Alas!  not  dazzled  with  their  noon-tide  ray,  30J 

Compute  the  morn  and  evening  to  the  day  ;    ' 
The  whole  amount  of  that  enormous  fame,    • 
T  aley  that  blends  their  glory  with  their  fhanie  !    ^ 
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-  Know  then  this  truth  (enough  for  Man  to  know) 
*'  Virtue  alone  is  happinels  belowo  "  3I# 

•  The  only  point  where  human  blifs  ftands  ftill. 
And  taftes  the  good  without  the  fall  to  ill ; 
•Where  only  Merit  conllant  pay  receives, 
Is  blefl  in  what  it  takes,  and  what  it  gives  j 
The  joy  unecjual'd,  if  its  end  it  gain,  31-5 

And  if  it  lofe,  attended  with  no  pain  : 
Without  fdtiety,  tho'  e  er  fo  blefs'd, 
And  but  more  relifh'd  as  the  more  diftrefs'd  : 
The  broadeft  mi-rth  unfeeling  Folly  wears, 
Lefs  pleafing  far  than  Virtue's  very  tears  :  32» 

Good,  from  its  objeA,  from  each  place  acquir'd. 
For  ever  exercis'd,  yet  never  tir'd ; 
Never  elated,  while  one  man's  opprefs'd  ; 
Never  dejefled,  while  another's  blefs'd  ; 
And  where  no  wants  no  wifhes  can  remain,  325 

Since  buMo  wifti  more  Virtue  is  to  gain. 

See  thefole  blifs  Heav'n  could  on  all  beftow  ! 
Which  wha-but  feels  can  tafle,  but  thinks  can  know  : 
Yet  poor  witli  fortune,  and  with  learning  blind. 
The  bad  mufl  mifs,  the  good,  untaught,  will  find. 

Aftc.  ver.  $t6.  In  the  MS. 

Ev'n  while  it  ieems  unequal  to  difpofe, 
And  chccquers  all  the  good  Man's  joys  with  woes, 
"^Tis  but  to  teach  him  to  fupport  each  ftate, 
With  patience  this,  with  moderation  that ; 
And  raife  his  bafe  on  that  one  folid  joy, 
^"'Vbich  confoicncc  gives, -and  nothing  can  dcftroy 
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Slave  to  no  le(51,  who  takes  no  private  road,  331 

But  looks  thro'  Nature,  up  to  Nature's  God  : 

Purfues  that  Chain  which  links  th'  immenfe  defign, 

Joins  heav'n  and  earth,  and  mortal  and  divine  j 

Sees,  that  no  being  any  blifs  can  know,  335 

But  touches  fome  above,  and  fome  below  ; 

Learns,  from  this  union  of  the  riling  Whole, 

The  firft,  laft  purpose  of  the  human  foul ; 

And  knows  where  Faith,  Law,  Morals,  all  began. 

All  end  in  Love  of  god  and  Love  of  Man.      340 

For  him  alone,  Hope  leads  from  goal  to  goal, 

And  opens  ftill,  and  opens  on  his  foul  : 

'Till  lengthn*d  on  to  Faith,  and  unconfin'd. 

It  pours  the  blifs  that  fills  up  all  the  mind. 

He  fees,  why  Nature  plants  in  Man  alone  345 

Hope  of  known  blifs,  and  Faith  in  blifs  unknown  : 

(Nature,  whofe  dictates  to  no  other  kind 

Are  giv'n  in  vain,  bu£  what  they  feek  they  find) 

Wife  is  her  prefent ;  (he  connecls  in  this 

His  greateft  Virtue  with  his  greateft  Blifs  35® 

At  once  his  own  bright  prolpedl  to  be  bleft. 

And  ftrongeft  motive  to  alTift  the  reft. 

Self-love  thus  pufh*d  to  focial,  to  divine. 
Gives  thee  to  rnake  thy  neighbours  blclTing  thine. 
Is  this  too  little  for  the  boundlefs  heart  t  355 

Extend  it,  let  thy  enemies  have  part  : 
Grafp  the  whole  worlds  of  Reafon,  Lifej  and  Senfe, 
In  one  clofe  fyfliem  of  Benevolence  : 
Happier  as  kinder,  in  whare'er  degree,. 
And  height  of  Blifs  but  height  of  Charity.  360 
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God  loves  from  Whole  to  Parts  :  But  Iiuinan  foal 
Mad  rife  from  Individual  to  the  Whole. 
Self-love  but  ferves  the  virtucus  mind  to  wake, 
As  the  finall  pebble  fiirs  the  peaceful  lake; 
The  centre  mov'd,  a  circle  ftrait  fucceeds,  365 

Another  dill,  and  ftill  another  Ipreads  ; 
Friend,  parent,  neighbour,  firft  it  will  enibrace  ; 
His  country  next;    and  next  all  human  race  ; 
Wide  and  more  wide,  th'  o'erflowings  of  the  mind 
Take  ev'ry  creature  in,  of  ev'ry  kind;  370 

Earth  finiles  around,  with  boundlefs  bounty  bled. 
And  Heav  n  beholds  its  image  in  his  bread.     ^' 

Come  then,  my  Friend  !  my  Genius  !  come  along  ; 
Oh  mader  of  the  poet,  and  the  fong  !  374 

And  while  the  mufe  now  doops,  or  now  afcends, 
To  Man's  low  pailions,  or  their  glorious  ends, 
Teach  me,  like  thee,  in  various  nature  wife, 
To  fall  with  dignity,  with  temper  rife  ; 
Form'd  by  thy  converfe,  happily  to  deer 
From  grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  fevere;  38© 

Correal  with  Ipirit,  eloquent  with  eafe, 
Intent  to  reafon,  or  polite  to  pleafe. 

Ver.  373,  Com€  then,.my  Friend  1  e/c]  In  the  MS.   d'.us, 

And  now  tranfported  ©'er  fb  vad  a  Plain, 
"While  the  wing'd  cour{er  flies  uith  all  her  rein, 
While  heav'n-ward  now  her  mounting  wing  Ihe  feels, 
Now  fcatter'd  fools  fly  trembling  from  her  heel?, 
"Wilt  thou,  my  St  John  !  keep  her  courle  in  fight, 
Confine  her  fury,  and  aflift  her  flight. 

Vol.  II.  I 
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-t3h  !  while  along  the  ftream  of  Time  thy  name 

■Expanded  flies,  and  gathers  all  its  fame; 

Say,  fliaU  my  little  bark  attendant  fail,  sS-c 

Purfue  the  tnumph,  and  partake  the  gale  ? 

'.When  ftatefinen,  heroes,  kings,  in  dud:  repofe, 
Whofe  fons  (hall  blufh  their  fathers  were  thy  foes. 
Shall  :then  this  verfe  to  future  age  pretend 
Thou  wert  my  guide,  philofopher,  and  friend  ?        39c 
That,  urg'd  by  thee_,  I  turn'd  the  tuneful  art 

■From  founds  to  things,  from  fancy  to  the  heart; 
For  Wit's  falfe  mirror  held  up  Nature's  light ; 
Sbew'd  erring  pride.  Whatever  is  is  right; 
That  Reason,  Passion,  anfwer  one  great  aim;     395 
That  true  Self=love  and  Social  are  the  fame; 
That  Virtue  only  makes  our  Blifs  below; 

.And  all  our  Knowledge  is,  ourselves  to  know. 

Ver,  397.  That  Virtue  only,  etc']  in  the  MS.  thus, 

Thatjuft  to  find  a  God  is  all  we  can, 
-And  all  the  ftudy  of  Mankiud  is  Man, 
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THE 


Univerfal     Prayero.^ 


DEO     OPT.     MAX, 


FATHER  of  All  !  in  ev'ry  Age^ 
In  e'ery  Clime  ador'd. 
By  Saint,  by  Savage,  and  by  Sage, 
Jehovah,  Jove,  or  Lord  ! 

Thou  Great  Firft  Caufe,  leafl  underftood 

Who  all  my  Senfe  confined 
To  knovi^  but  this,  that  Thou  art  Good, 

And  that  myfelf  am  blind  j 

Yet  gave  me,  in  this  dark  Eftate,  . 

To  fee  the  Good  from  111 ; 
And  binding  Nature  fafi:  in  Fate^^ . 

Left  free  the  Human  Will. 

What  Confcience  di<ftates  to  be  done, 

Or  warns  me  not  to  do. 
This,  teach  me  more  than  Hell  to  fhun^ 

That;  more  than  Heav'n  purfue. 
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What  Bleflings  thy  free  Bounty  gives, 

Let  me  not  caft  away  ; 
For  God  is  paid  when  Man  receives, 

T*  enjoy  is  to  obey. 

Yet  not  to  Earth's  eon  traced  Span 

Thy  goodnefs  let  me  bound, 
Or  thirjk  Thee  Lord  alone  of  Man, 

When  thoufand  Worlds  are  round  ' 

Let  not  this  weak,  unknowing  hand 

Prefume  thy  bolts  to  throw. 
And  deal  damnation  round  the  land. 

On  each  I  judge  thy  Foe. 

If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart. 

Still  in  the  right  to  ftay  : 
IF  I  am  wrong,  oh  teach  my  heart 

To  find  tjiat  better  way. 

Save  me  alike  from  foolifh  Pride^ 

Or  impious  Difcontent, 
At  aught  thy  wifdom  has  deny'd. 

Or  aught  thy  Goodnefs  lent. 

Teach  me  to  feel  another's  V/oe, 

To  hide  the  Fault  I  fee ; 
What  Mercy  I  to  others  (how. 

That  Mercy  fhow  to  me. 
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Mean  tho*  I  am,  not  wholly  fo. 

Since  quick'ned  by  thy  Breath  ; 
O  lead  me  wherefoe'er  I  go. 

Thro'  this  day' s  Life  or  Death. 

This  day,  be  Bread  and  Peace  my  Lot  i 

All  elfe  beneath  the  Sun, 
Thou  know'ft  if  bell  beflow'd  or  not. 

And  let  thy  Will  be  done. 

To  Thee,  whole  Temple  is  all  Space, 

Whole  Altar,  Earth,  Sea,  Skies ! 
One  Chorus  let  all  Being  raife  I 

All  Nature's  Incenfe  rife  ! 


RAL    ILS 

I  N 

FOUR   EPISTLES 

T  O 

Several    Perfons. 


Eft  brevitate  opus,  ut  currat  Tententia,  neu  fe 
Impediat  verbis  lafTas  onerantibus  aures : 
Et  fermone  opus  eft  mode  trifti,  fsepe  jocofo, 
Defendente  vicein  modo  Rhetoris  atque  Poetae, 
Interdurn  urbani,  parcentis  viribus,  atque 
Extenuantis  eas  confulto.  Hor. 
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ADVERTISE  M  E  N  T. 


THE  Esf  AY  ON  Man  was  intende'd  to  Lave  been 
compriied  in  Four  Books : 
The  Firfi  of  which,  the  Author  his  given  us  under  that 
title,  in  four  Epift'es. 

The  Second  was  to  have  con  filled  of  the  fime  nurrs- 
bcr:  I.  Of  the  extent  and  limits  of  human  Realon.  2. 
Of  thofe  Arts  and  Sciences,  and  of  the  parts  of  them, 
Vv'hich  ai-e  ufefal,  and  therefore  attainable,  together 
with  thof3  which  are  unufeful,  and  therefore  unattainable. 
3. Ofthe  Nature,  Ends,  Ufe,  and  Application  ofchediuer- 
ent  Capacities  of  Men.  4.  Of  the  Ufe  of  Learning,  ofthe 
Science  of  the  World,  and  of  Wit ;  concluding  with  a 
S,.itii-e  againft  a  Mifippiication  of  them,  iliuiirated  by 
Pi'fl'ures,  Characfters,  and  Examples. 

The  Third  Book  re^arGed  Civil  Regimen,  or  the  Sci- 
ence of  Politics,  in  which  the  feveral  forms  of  a  Republic 
were  to  be  examined  and  explained,  together  with  the 
leveral  Modes  of  Religious  Worfnip,  as  far  forth  as  they 
affe(5t  Society;  between  which  the  Author  always  fuppo- 
fed  there  was  the  mod:  intereflinpr  relation  and  clofefu 
conne^lion  ;  (o  that  this  part  would  have  treated  of 
Civil  and  Religious  Society  in  thir  full  extent. 

The  Fourth  and  lafc  Book  concerned  private  Ethics, 
or  praflicalMoralitv, confidered  in  all  the  Circumlfan- 
■ccs,  Orders,  ProfelTions,  and  Stations  of  human  Life. 

The  Scheme  of  all  this  had  been  maturely  digefted, 
and  communicated  to  L.  Boiingbroke,  Dr  Swilt,  and 
one  or  two  more,  and  was  intended  for  the  only  work 
of  his  riper  Years;  but  was,  partly  through  ill  health, 
partly  through  dii'couragements  from  the  depravity  of 
the  times,  and  partly  on  prudential  and  other  coniidera- 
tions,  interrupted,  poilponed,  and;  idilly,  in  a  manner 
laid  afide. 

Vol.  If.  K 
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But  as  this  was  the  Author's  favourite  Work,  which 
more  exactly  reflected  the  Image  of  hisflrong  capacious 

■Mind,  and  as  we  can  have  but  a  very  imperfecl  idea  of 

it  from  the  disje&a  membra  Foetce  that  now  remain,  it 

may  not  be  amifs  to  be  a  little  more  particular  concer- 

Tiingr  eachofthefe  projected  books. 

The  FIRST,  as  it  treats  of  Man  in  the  abftrafl,  and 

^cohddersbim  in  general  under  everv  one  of  his  relations, 

becomes  the  foundation,  and  furnilhes  cut   the  iubjefts, 

•of  the  three  following;  fo  that 

The  SECOND  Book  was   to  take  up  again  the  Firjl 

'and  'Second  Epiilics  of  the  /»//  Bot^k,  and  treats  of 
Man  in  hisintellecftual  Capacity  at  large,  as  has  been  ex- 
plained above.  Of  this,  only  a  fmall  pare  of  the  con- 
clufion  (which,   as  we  faid,   was   to  have   contained  a 

'Satire  againft  the  miwpplication  of  V/it  and  Learning) 
may  be  found  in  the  Fourth  Book  of  the  Diinciad,  and 

asp  and  down,  oGcafionally,  in  the  other  three. 

The  THIRD  Book,   in  like  manner,  was  to  realTanTe 

-'th.e  fubjecr  of  the  "Third  Epiftle  of  the  F'trfl,  which  treats 

■  of  Manin  his'Social,  Political,  and  Religious  Capacity. 
But  this  part  the  Poet  afterwards  -^.onceived  might  be 
befi:  execiTted  in  an  Epic  Poem  ;   as  the  Aftion  wouM 

•  make  it  more  animated,  and  the  Fable  lefs  invidious ;  in 
v.'hich  all  the  great  Principles  of  true  and  falfe  Govern- 

■ments  and  Religions  fhould  be  chiefly  delivered  in 
feigned  Examples. 

The  Fourth  and  laft  Book,  was  to  purfue  thefib- 

-ject  of  the  Fourth  Epiflle  of  the  /vr//,  and  treats  oi  E- 

thics,  or  practical  Morality ;    and  would  have  confifled 

•of  many  members;    of  whichuhe  four  following  Epif- 
-tles  were  detached  Portions;  The  two  Jirji,  on  the  Cha- 
ra^fers  of  Men  and  W  omen^  being  the  lufroduiiory  part 
-gF  this  conckiding  Book. 


MORAL    ESSAYS. 

EPISTLE     L 

TO 

Sir  Richard  Temple,  L.  Cobham, 

ARGUMENT. 

Of  the  Knowledge   and  Cliaraiflers   of  Men". 

7  H  AT  ^i  ii  ?20t  fnficient  for  this  Knowledge  to  confider 
Man  in  ths  Abftrafl  :  Books  ivill  not  frve  the  pur- 
pofcy  nor  yet  our  ow?i  Experience  fngly,  ver.  i. 
General  maxhns,  unlefs  they  he  formed  upon  both,  will 
he  but  'notional,  ver.  lo.  So7ne  Peculiarity  in  every 
rna7ij  charaCierifiic  to  hivifelf.,  yet  varying  from  him - 
felfvtr.  15.  Difficulties  arifng  from  our  own  Paf- 
fionSy  Fancies y  F acuities,  etc.  ver.  31.  The  fhort- 
iiefs  of  Life  to  obfrve  in,  and  the  uncertainty  of^the 
Principles  of  adion  iJi  men  to  okferve  by,  ver.  37,  etc. 
Our  own  Principle  of  aCtion  often  hid fro7n  ourfelves, 
ver.  41.  Some  few  Char  ad  ers  plain  y  but  in  general 
confoimdedy  difembled,  or  inconfJle?ity  ver.  51.  'The 
farne  man  utterly  different  in  different  places  andfea- 
fonSy  ver.  71,     Vniviaginahle  weaknefes  in  the  great- 
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cftf  ver.    70,  etc.     Noth'mg  confiani  and  certain  hut 
God  <?;^^  Nature,   ver.  95.     No  judging  of   if^e  Mo- 
tives from   the  aBio?is ;    the  Ja?7ie  aClions  proceeding 
fro?7i  contrary   Motives^  and  the  fame  Motives  inf.  11- 
enchig  contrary  aCiionSy  ver.  rco.     II.   Tet  to  for  Tit 
Chara6lers,  v:e  can  only  take  the  ftrongeft  adions  of 
a  tnans  ife,  and  try  to  77iake  them  agree  :    The  iitier 
fsncerta'mty  of  this,  from  Nature  ttfeif,  and  froin  Po- 
licy,   ver.    120.     Chara6ters  give?}   according  to  the 
rank  of  7nen  of  the  •morld^  ver.  135.     And  foine  rea^ 
fon  for  it,  wer.  140.     Education   alters   /j6^  Nature, 
or  at  leaf  Chdii-zSier J  of  772^71? J   ver.  149.       Adlions, 
Pdflions,   Opinions,    Manners,   Humours,   or  Prin- 
ciples, allfnhjecl  to  churige.     No  judgmg  hy  Nature, 
fro?7i\tr,  J  $d  tower.    178.     III.  It  only   reJ7iains  to 
\pnd(if'weca72)  /6ij  Ruling   Passion  :  That  will 
eertainly  influence  all  the  ref,   and  can  reconcile  the 
fee77ilng  or  real  inconfijicncy  cfallhisaCtions,  ver.  i  75, 
Injlanced  in  the  extraordinary   charaBer   of  Ciodio, 
ver.  I  79.     A  caution    againf  miftaking  fecond  qua- 
-  jities  for  fir  ft,  iDh'ich  will  defroy  all  pofibility  of  the 
.knowledge   %f  mankind y   ver   210.     Examples  of  the 
pf^ngth  of  the  Ruling  Paflion,  and  its  co72ti7iuatjon  to 
tl7-j  liifl  breathy  ver.  222^  etc. 


j'rxji. 
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EPISTLE     I. 

YES/you  dcfpife  the  man  to  Books  conHn'd, 
Who  froin  his  ftudy  rails  at  human  kind ; 
Tho*  what  he  learns  he  fpeaks,  and  may  advance 
Some  general  maxims,  or  be  right  by  chance. 
The  coxcomb  bird,  fo  talkative  and  grave,  5 

That  from  his  cage  cries  Cuckold,  Whore^  and  Knave^ 
Tho'  many  a  paiTenger  he  rightly  call, 
You  hold  him  no  Philoropher  at  all. 

And  yet  the  fate  of  all  extremes  is  fuch. 
Men  may  be  read,  as  well  as  Books,  too  much.  10 

To  obfervations  which  ourfelves  we  make. 
We  grow  more  partial  for  th*  Obferver's  fake ; 
To  written  Wifdom  as  another's,  lefs  : 
Maxims  are  drawn  from  Notions,  thofe  from  Guefs. 
There's  fome  Peculiar  in  each  leaf  and  grain,  15" 

Some  unmark'd  fibre,  or  fome  varying  vein  : 
,  Shall  only  Man  be  taken  in  the  grols  ? 
Grant  but  as  many  forts  of  Mind  as  Mofs. 

That  each  from  other  differs,  firft  confefs; 
Next,  that  he  varies  from  himfelf  no  lefs:  20 

Add  Nature's,  Cuftom's,  Reafon's,  Faffion's  ftrife. 
And  all  Opinion's  colours  cafl  on  life. 

Our  depths  who  fathoms,  or  our  (hallows  finds, 
-Qiiick  whirls,  and  fiiifting  eddies,  of  our  minds  ? 

Ver.  i3.  There  are  above  300  forts  of  Mofs   obfcrved   by 
Natiiralills. 
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On  human  actions  reafon  tho'  you  can,  25  . 

It  may  be  reafon,  but  it  is  not  Man  : 

His  Principle  of  aflion  once  explore,  . 

That  inftant  'tis  his  Principle  no  more. 

Like  following  life  thro'  creatures  you  difleft,  . 

You  lofe  it  in  the  moment  you  detefl.  30 

Yet  more  ;  the  diff'rence  is  as  great  between 
The  optics  feeing,  as  the  objedls  feen. 
All  Manners  take  a  tinfture  from  our  own ; 
Or  come  difcolour'd  thro'  our  Padions  fhown. 
Or  Fancy's  beam  enlarges,  multiplies,  35, 

Contra(5ts,  inverts,  and  gives  ten  thoufand  dyes. 

Nor  will  Life's  ftream  for  obfervation  ftay,_ , 
It  hurries  all  too  fall  to  mark  their  way  t- 
In  vain  fedate  reHedions  we  vi^ould  make^ 
When  half  our  knowledge  we  mufi:  fnatch,  not  take. 
Oft  in  the  Paflion's  wild  rotation  toft,  4J'  • 

Our  fpring  of  a6lion  to  ourfelves  is  loft  : 
Tir'd,  not  determin'd,  to  the  laft  we  yield. 
And  what  comes  then  is  maft^er  of  the  field: 
As  the  laft  image  of  the  troubled  heap,  45 

When  fenfe  fublides,  and  Fancy  fports  in  fleep, 
(Tho'  paft  the  recolledlion  of  the  thought) 
Becomes  the  ftuff  of  which  our  dream  is  wrought  : 
Something  as  dim  to  our  internal  view. 
Is  thus,  perhaps,  the  caufe  of  moft  we  do.  '  50 

True,  feme  are  open,  and  to  all  men  known  ; 
Others  fo  very  clofe  they're  hid  from  none;  . 
(So  darknefs  ftrikes  the  fenfe  no  lefs  than  Light) 
Thus  gracious  Chandos-  is  belov'd  at  fight ; 
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And  ev'ry  child  hates  Shylock,   tho'  his  foul  55 

Still  (its  at  Iquat,  and  peeps  not  from  its  hole. 
•  At  half  mankind  when  gen'rous  Manly  raves. 
All  know  'tis  Virtue,  for  he  thinks  them  knaves  : 
When  univerfal  homage  Umbra  pays, 
All  fee  'tis  Vice,  and  itch  of  vulgar  praife.  60 

When  Hatt'ry  glares,  all  hate  it  in  a  Queen, 
While  one  there  is  who  charms  us  with  his  Spleen. 

But  Lhefe  plain  Characters  we  rarely  find  ; 
Tho'  ftrong  the  bent,  yet  quick  the  turns  of  mind  : 
Or  puzzling  Contraries  confound  the  Whole;  6 J 

Or  AfFevftations  quite  reverfe  the  foul ; 
The  dull,  flat  Falfhood  ferves,  for  policy  : 
And  in  the  Cunning,  Truth  itfelf's  a  lye  : 
Unthought  of  Frailties  cheat  us  in  the  Wife  ; 
The  Fool  lies  hid  in  inconiiftericies.  70 

See  the  fame  man,  in  vigor,  in  the  gout; 
Alone,  in  company;  in  place,  or  out; 
Early  at  Bus'nefs,  and  at  Hazard  late  ; 
Mad  at  a  Fox-chafe,  wife  at  a  Debate; 
Drunk  at  a  Borough,  civil  at  a  Ball;  -75 

Friendly  at 'Hackney,  faithlefs  at  V/Wtehall. 

Catius  is  ever  moral,  ever  ^"fave. 
Thinks  who  endures  a  knave,  is  next  a  knave, 
Savejuftat  dinner — then  prefers,  no  doubt, 
A  Rogue  with  VenTon  to  a  Saint  without.  80 

Who  would  not  praife  Patricio's  high  defert. 
His  hand  unftain'd,  his  uncorrupted  heart, 
His  comprehenfive  head  !  all  iiit'refts  weigh'd, 
All  Europe  (av'd,  yet  Britain  not  betray 'd. 
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He  thanks  you  not,  his  Pride  is  in  Picquette,  85 

Newmarket -fa  me,  and  judgment  at  a  Bett. 

What  made  (fay  Montagne,  or  more  fage  Charron  !) 
Otho  a  warrior^  Cromwell  a  buffoon  ? 
A  perjur'  d  Prince  a  leaden  faint  revere, 
A  godlefs  Regent  tremble  at  a  Star  ?  90 

The  throne  a  Bigot  keep,  a  Genius  quit, 
Faithlefs  thro'  Piety,  and  dup'd  thro'  Wit  ? 
Europe  a  Woman,  Child,  or  Dotard  rule. 
And  jufi  her  wifeil  monarch  make  a  fool  ? 

After  ver.  80.  in  the  former  Editions, 

Triumphant  leaders,  at  an  army's  bead, 
Kemm'd  round  with  glories,  pilfer  cloth  or  bread  ; 
As  meanly  plunder  as  they  bravely  fought. 
Now  fave  a  People,  and  now  fave  a  groat. 

Ver.  Sp,  ^4  perjured  Prince]  Louis  XT.  of  France,  wore  in 
his  Hat  a  leadtn  image  of  the  Viroin  Mary,  which  when  he 
Iwoic  by,  he  feared  to  break  his  oath. 

Ver.  90.  A  godlefs  Regent  tremble  at  a  StarP'}  Philip  Duke 
of  Orleans,  Regent  of  France  in  the  minority  of  Louis  XV. 
luperflltious  in  judicial  aflrology,  though  an  unbeliever  in  all 
religion. 

Ver.  pi.  The  throne  a  Bigot  keep,  a  Genius  quit,']  Philip  V. 
of  Spain,  who,  after  renouncing  the  throne  for  Religion,  re- 
aflumed  it  to  gratify  his  Queen  ,  and  Vi£lor  Amadeus  TI  King 
of  Sardinia,  who  refioned  the  crown,  and  trying  to  reafTume  it, 
was  imprifoned  'till  his  death. 

Ver.  95.   Europe  a    Woman,   Child,  or   Dotard  rule,  —  And 
juji   her   ivifeji  monarch  made   a  fool?]  The  Czarina,    the  King 
of  France,    the  Pope,    and    the  above  mentioned  King  of  Sar 
dinia. 
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Know  God  and  Nature  only  are  the  fame  ;       95 
In  man  the  judgment  (hoots  at  flying  game ; 
A  bird  of  pafTage  1  gone  as  foon  as  found. 
Now  in  the  Moon  perhaps,  now  under  ground* 

In  vain  the  fage,  with  retrofpe^ive  eye. 
Would  from  th'  apparent  What  conclude  the  Why, 
Infer  the  Motive  from  the  Deed,  and  (hew,  iol 

That  what  we  chanc'd  was  what  we  meant  to  do. 
Behold  !  If  Fortune  or  a  Miilreis  frowns, 
Some  plunge  in  bus'nefs,  others  (have  their  crowns  : 
To  eafe  the  foul  of  one  oppredlve  weight_,  105 

This  quiis  an  Empire,  that  embroils  a  State  : 
The  fame  aduil  complexion  has  impeli'd 
Charles  to  the  Convent,  Philip  to  the  Field. 

Not  always  Adions  (hew  the  man  :  we  hnd 
Who  does  a  kindnefs,  is  not  therefore  kind  ;  1 1« 

Perhaps  Profperity  becalm 'd  liis  breaft. 
Perhaps  the  Wind  juft  Shifted  from  the  eaft  ; 
Not  therefore  humble  he  who  feeks  retreat, 
Pride  guides  his  fteps,  and  bids  him  (hun  the  great  r 
Who  combats  bravely,  is  not  therefore  brave,  1 15 

He  dreads  a  death-bed  like  the  meaned  flave  : 
Who  reafons  wifely  is  not  therefore  wife, 
His  pride  in  Reas'ning,  not  in  a^ing  lies. 

But  grant  that  anions  bed  difeover  man ; 
Take  the  moft  ftrong,  and  Sort  then  as  you  can.   120 

Ver.  108.  Charles  V.  Philip  II. 
Vol.  II.  L 
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The  few  that  glare,  each  character  mufi:  mark, 
'You  balance  not  the  many  in  the  dark. 
'What  will  yo.u  do  with  fuch  as  dilagree  ? 
'Supprefs.them  or  mircalLthem  policy  ? 

MufI:  then  at  once, ( the  charader  to  fave)  125 

*The  plain  rough  Hero  turn  a  crafty  Knave  ? 

Alas  !  in  truth  the  man  but  chang'd  his  mind, 
?Ferhaps  v.'as  iick,  in  love,  or  had  not  din'd. 

Aflv  why  from  Britain  C^far  would  retreat ; 
'Ccefar  himrdf  might  whiiper  he  was  beat.  13® 

Why  rifK  the  world' s  great  empire  for  a  Punk  I 
-Cx{iir  perhaps  might  anfwer  he  was  drunk. 

'But,  fage  hiftorians  !   'tis  your  taflc  to  prove 
■<One  adion 'Conduct;  one,  heroic  Love. 

'Tis  from  high  Life  high  Characters  are  drawn; 

A  Saint  in  Crape  is  twice  a  Saint  in  Lawn^  136 

-A  Judge  is  jufl,  a  Chanclor  juRer  flill ; 

A  Gownman,  learn'd  ;  a  Bifhop,  what  you  will ; 

W^ife,  if  a  minifter;  but,  if  a  King, 

More  wjfe^  more  learn'dj  more  juA,  more  evVy  thing, 
•^"oiirt- Virtues  bear,  like  Gems,  the  higheft  rate,      144 

iBorn  where  heav'n's  influence  fcarce  can  penetrate  : 
^n  life's  low  vale,  the  foil  the  Virtues  like. 

They  pleafe  as  beauties,  here  as  wonders  ftrike. 

The'  the  fame  fun  with  all-difFufive  rays  14^ 

:Blu(h  in  the  rofe,  and  in  the  Diamond  blaEe, 

Ver.  lip.  In  tbe  former  Editions; 
,A(k  why  from  Britain  C^far  made  retreat, 
^lasfar  himfclf  would  tell  you  he  was  beat. 
"The  mighty  Czar  what  mov'd  to  w&d  a. Punk  ? 
TrJie  mighty  Czar  would  tell  you  he  was  druni?. 
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We  prize  the  ftronger  effort  oFhis  powV, 
And  juftly  fet  the  Gem  above  the  Flow'r. 

*Tis  Education  forms  the  common  mind, 
Juft  as  the  Twig  is  bent,. the  Tree's  inclin'd.  15a 

Boaftful  and  rough,  jour  firft  Son  is  a  'Squire; 
The  next  a  Tradefman,  meek,  and  much  a  lyar  ; 
Tom  ftruts  a  foldier,  open,  bold,  and  brave; 
Will  fneaks  a  Scriv'ner,  an  exceeding  knave  :  154' 

Is  he  a  Churchman  ?  then  he's  fond  of  pow'r  :  ■ 
A  Quaker  ?  fly  :  A  Prelbyterian  ?  fowV  : 
A  fmart  Free-thinker  ?  all  things  in  an  hours 

Aflc  mens  Opinions  :  Scoto  now  fhall  tell 
How  Trade  increaies,  and  the  world  goes  well  1 
Strike  off  his  Peniion,  by  the  fetting  fun,  160 

Ami  Britain,  if  not  Europe,  is  undone. 
.   That  gay  Free-thinker,  a  fine  talker  once. 
What  turns  him  now  a  ftupid  filent  dunce  I 
Some  God,  or  Spirit  he  has  lately  found  : 
Or  chanc'd  to  meet  a  Minifter  that  frown'd.  6§' 

Judge  we.  by  Nature  ?  Habit  can  efface, 
IntVeft  o'ercome,  or  Policy  take  place  : 
By  Aftions  f  thofe  Uncertainty  divides  r 
By  PalTions  ?  thefe  Diflitnulation  hides  ; 
Opinions  ?  they  ftill  take  a  wider  range  t'  170- 

Find,  if  you  can,  in  what  you  cannot  change. 
('  Manners  with  Fortunes,  Humours  turn  with  Climes, 
Tenets  with  Books,  and  Principles  with  Times,  y 

Search  then  the  Ruling  Passion  :  There  alone, 
The  Wild  are  ccnftant  and  the  Cunning  known  j    175 
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The  Fool  confiftent,  and  the  Falfe  fmcere ; 

Priefts,  Princes,  Women,  no  difemblers  here. 

This  clue  once  found,  unravels  all  the  reft. 

The  profpeft  clears,  and  Wharton  Hands  confeft. 

Wharton,  th&fcorn  and  wonder  of  our  days,  180 

Whofe  ruling  Paffion  was  the  Luft  of  Praife  : 

Born  with  whate*er  could  win  it  from  the  Wife, 

Women  and  Fools  muft:  like  him  or  he  dies ; 

Tho*  wond'ring  Senates  hung  on  all  he  fpoke. 

The  Club  muft  hail  him  mafter  of  the  joke.  185 

Shall  parts  fo  various  aim  at  nothing  new  ? 

He'll  Qjine  a  Tully  and  a  Wilmot  loo. 

Then  turns  repentant,  and  his  God  adores 

With  the  fame  fpirit  that  he  drinks  and  whores; 

Enough  if  all  around  him  but  admire,  190 

And  now  the  Punk  applaud,  and  now  the  Frier. 

Thus  with  each  gift  of  nature  and  of  art, 

And  wanting  nothing  but  an  honeft  heart; 

Grown  all  to  all,  from  no  one  vice  exempt; 

And  moft  contemptible,  to  fnun  contempt ;  195: 

His  Pailion  ftill  to  covet  gen'ral  praife. 

His  Life,  to  forfeit  it  a  tboufand  ways; 

A  conftant  Bounty  which  no  friend  has  made; 

An  angel  Tongue,  which  no  man  can  perfuade ; 

A  Fool,  with  more  of  wit  than  half  mankind,        200 

Too  rafh  for  Thought,  for  Action  too-  refined  .* 

A  Tyrant  to  the  wife  his  heart  approves; 

A  Rebel  to  the  very  king  he  lov^s; 

VzR.  187.  John  Wilmot,  E.    of  RocfieOer,  famous   for  his 
Wt  and  Extravagancies  in  the  time  of  Ci)a'Oe!>  11. 
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He  dies,  fad  outcaft  of  each  church  and  (late. 

And  harder  ftill  !  flagitious,  yet  not  great.  205 

Alk  you  why  Wharton  broke  thro'  ev'ry  rule  ? 

'I'was  all  for  fear  tlie  Knaves  fhould  call  him  fool. 

Nature  well  known,  no  prodigies  remain. 

Comets  are  regular,  and  Wharton  plain. 

Yet,  in  this  fearch,  the  wifeft  may  miftake,  210 

If  fccond  qualities  for  firft  they  take. 
When  Cataline  by  rapine  fwell'd  his  ftore; 
When  Csefar  made  a  noble  dame  a  whore; 
In  this  the  Lufl:,  in  that  the  Avarice 
Were  means,  not  ends  ;  x^mbition  was  the  vice.     215 
That  very  Caefar  born  in  Scipio's  days. 
Had  aim'd  like  him,  by  Chaftity  at  praife. 
Lucullus,  when  Frugality  could  charm. 
Had  roaded  turnips  in  the  Sabine  farm. 
In  vain  th*  obferver  eyes  the  builder's  toil,  22» 

But  quite  miftakes  the  fcaffold  for  the  pile. 

Jn  this  one  paffion  man  can  ftrength  enjoy, 
As  Fits  give  vigor,  juft  when  they  de(lroy. 
Time,  that  on  all  things  lays  his  lenient  hahd. 
Yet  tames  not  this;  it  (licks  to  our  lall  fand.  225 

Confident  in  our  follies  and  our  fins. 
Here  honeft  Nature  ends  as  (he  begins. 

Old  Politicians  chew  on  wifdom  pad:, 
AadUotter.orukrbus'nefs  to  the  laft; 
In  the  former  Editions,  ver,  208. 
Nature  well  known  no  Miracles  reinain. 

Ver.  113. — A  nolU  D.nnea  ■v:h:r£;'\  The  nder  of  Cato,  arid 
mothec  of  H.  utas. 
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As  weak,  as  earneft;  and  as  gravely  out,  230 

As  fober  Lanesb'row  dancing  in  the  gout. 

Behold  a  rev'rend  ftre,  whom  want  of  grace 
Has  made  the  father  of  a  namelefs  race, 
Shov'd  from  the  wall  perhaps,  or  rudely  prefs'd 
By  his  own  fon,  that  pafles  by  unblefs'd  :  235. 

Still  to  his  wench  he  crawls  on  knocking  knees. 
And  envies  ev'ry  fparrow  that  he  fees. 

Afalmon's  belly,  Helluo,  was  thy  fate; 
The  doctor  caU'J,  declares  all  help  too  late  : 
*^  Mercy  !  cries  Helluo,  mercy  on  my  foul  !  240 

*^  Is  there  no  hope  ? — Alas ! — then  bring  the  jowl.  ** 

The  frugal  Crone,  whom  praying  Priefts  attend^ 
Still  ftrives  to  fave  the  hallow'd  taper's  end, 
Gollefls  her  breath,  as  ebbing  life  retires, 
For  one  puff  more,  and  in  that  Puff  expires.  245 

*'  Odious!    in  woollen!   'twould  a  Saint  provoke, 
(Were  the  laft  words  that  poor  NarcifTa  fpoke) 

Ver.  131.  LanesFroiv']  An  ancient  Nobleman,  who  continu- 
ed diis  practice  long  after  his  legs  were  difabled  by  the  gout. 
Upon  the  death  of  Prince  George  ofDenniark,  he  demanded  an 
audience  of  the  Queen,  to  advlfe  her  to  preferve  her  health  and 
difpel  her  grief  by  Dancing. 

VEr.  Z4a.  The  frugal  Crone ^  A  fad  told  him  of  a  Lady  at 
Paris. 

Ver.  247.—  The  laft  ivordi  thnt  poor  Narc'iffa  fpoke']  This 
Hory  as  well  as  the  others,  is  founded  on  fa6t,  though  the  au- 
thor did  not  mention  the  names.  Several  attribute  this  in  par- 
ticular to  a  very  celebrated  Adtrefs,  who,  in  deteftation  of  the 
thought  of  being  buried  iii  woollen,  gave  thefe  her  laft  orders 
with  her  dying  breath. 
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**  No,  let  a  charming  Chintz,  and  BrulTels  lace 
*'  Wrap  juy  coid  limbs,  and  (hade  my  liFelefs  face: 
**  One  would  not,  fure,  be  frightful  when  one's  dead--- 
'<  And — Betty — give  this  Cheek  a  little  Red."        25  i 

The  Courtier  fmooth,  who  forty  years  had  fhin'd 
An  humble  fervant  to  all  human  kind, 
Juft  brought  out  this,  when  fcarce  his  tou^ue  could  ftir, 
**  If — where  Fm  going — I  could  ierve  you,  Sir?"  255 

*'  I  give  and  I  devife  (old  Euclio  faid. 
And  figh'd)  '*  my  lands  and  tenements  to  Ned." 
Your  money,  Sir  ?  — "  ''  My  money,  Sir,  what  all  ? 
*'  Why,— If  I  muft — (then  wept)  T  give  it  Paul."  260 
The  Manor,  Sir?—"  The  Manor!  hold,  he  cry'd, 
^^  Not  that, — I  cannot  part  with  that" — and  dy'd. 

And  you  !    brave  Cobham,  to  thelateft  breath 
Shall  feel  your  ruling  paflion  flrong  in  death: 
Such  in  thofe  moments  as  in  all  the  paft,  264 

'"  Oh;  fave  my  Country,  Heav'n  I"  (hall  be  your  lad. 
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ORAL  ESSAYS. 
EPISTLE     II. 

TO 

A      L  A   D   Y. 

Of  the  Chara6lers  <?/ Women. 


NOTHING  fo  true  as  what  you  once  let  fall, 
"  Moft  Women  have  no  Charadl^ers  at  all." 
Matter  too  foft  a  lafting  mark  to  bear. 
And  bell  diftinguifh'd  by  black,  brown,  or  fair. 

How  many  Pictures  of  one  Nymph  we  view,  5 

All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  true  ! 
Arcadia's  Countefs,  here  in  ermin'd  pride, 
]s  there,  Paftora  by  a  fountain  fide. 
Here  Fannia  leering  on  her  own  good  man, 
And  there,  a  naked  Leda  with  a  Swan.  lO 

Let  then  the  fair  one  beautifully  cry. 
In  Magdalen's  loofe  hair  and  lifted  eye,   , 
Or  dreft  in  fmiles  of  fweet  Cecilia  (hine. 
With  fimp'iing  Angels,  Palms,  and  Harps  divine; 
Whether  the  Charmer  finner  it,  or  faint  it,  1$ 

If  Folly  grow  romantic,  I  muft  paint  it. 


J'l.  JCJII. 


lcu/f>S 


CJiso;',  of  M^itjmeii. 
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Come  then,  the  colours  and  the  ground  prepare  ! 
Dip  in  the  Rainbow,  trick  her  olf  in  Air; 
Chufe  a  firm  Cioud,  before  it  fall,  and  in  it  1 9 

Catch,  ere  ine  change,  the  Cynthia  of  this  minute. 

Rufa,  whole  eye  quick-glancing  o'er  the  Park, 
Attracts  each  light  gay  meteor  of  a  Spark, 
Agrees  as  ill  with  Rufa  ftudying  Locke, 
As  Sappho's  diamonds  with  her  dirty  fmock ; 
Or  Sappho  at  her  toilet's  greazy  tafk,  2^ 

With  Sappho  fragrant  at  an  ev 'ning  Mailer 
So  morning  Infedts  that  in  muck  begun. 
Shine,  buzz,  and  fly-blow  in  the  fetting  fun. 

How  foft  is  Silia!    fearful    to  oitend ; 

The  frail  one's  advocate,  tlie  weak  one's  friend,        30 

To  her,  Calilla  prov'd  her  condud  nice; 

And  good  Simplicius  allvS  of  her  advice. 

Sudden,  ihe  florms  1  fne  raves  1  You  tip.  the  wink. 

But  fi>are  your  cenfure;  Si'ia  dees  not  drink. 

All  eyes  may  fee  from  what  the  change  arofe,  5  3 

All  eyes  may  fee— a  Pimple  on  her  nofe. 

Papillia,  wedded  to  her  am'rous  Ijoark, 

Sighs  for  the  (hades— --"  How  charming  is  a  Park!'* 

A  Park  is  purchas'd,  but  the  Fair  he  fees 

All  bath'd  in  tears — ^'  Oh  odious,  odious  Trees!''    40 
Vol.  IL  M 

Ver.  21.  Inflances  of  contrarieries,  given  even  from 
fuch  Characfters  •  as  are  mofl  (Irongly  marked,  and  fcemlngiy 
therefore  moft  confident:  As,  I.  In  the  y^ffcfcd,  ver.  ii, 
etc. 

VsR.    ap,  and  37.  II.  Contrarieties  in  the  Sofi-nctured. 
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Ladies,  like 'variegated  Tulips,  fliow, 
"^Tis  to  their  Changes  half  their  Charms  we  owe; 
^^ine  by  defeat,  and  delicately  weak, 
T^heir  happy  Spots  the  nice  admirer  take. 
"'Twns  thus  Calypfo  once  each  heart  alarm'd,  45 

Aw'd  without  Virtue,  without  Beauty  charm'd ; 
Her  Tongue  bewitched  as  odly  as  her  Eyes, 
Lefs  Wit  than  Mimic,  more  a  Wit  than  wife ; 
Strange  Graces  ftill,  and  ftranger  llights  fhe  had, 
Was  jufl  not  ugly,  and  was  jiiH:  not  mad  ;  50 

Tet  ne're  (b  (lire  our  palli'on  to  create,  J 

As  when  ftie  touch'd  the  brink  of  all  we  hate.     " 

Narcifia's  nature,  tolerably  mild, 
To  make  a  wafn,  wculd  hardly  flew  a  child ; 
lias  ev'n  been  proved  to  grant  a  Lover's  pray'r,       5S- 
/\ndpaid  a  Tradefman  once  to  make  him  flare  j 
■Gave  alms  at  Eafter,  in  a'Chriftian  trim, 
.And  made  a  Widow  happy,  for  a  whim. 
%yhy  tbiCn  declare  Good-nature  is  her  fcorn, 
'When  'tis  by  that  alone  fhe  can  be  born  ?  60 

Why  pique  all  mortals,  yet  afFe(5t  a  nam^e? 
A  fool  to  Pleafure,    yet  a  flave  to  Fame  : 
ISow  deep  in  Taylor  and  the  Book  of   Martyrs, 
IS'ow  dnnkins  Citron  with  his  Grace  and  Chartres : 
3Now  confcience  chills  her,  and  now  Paflion  burns; 
-And  AthclLn  and  Pveligion  take  thelj-  turns,  66 

Vfr.  4;.  III.  Cor.rrarietles  in  the  Cantrng  and  ArtJuJ. 

«<.li;  "  ,    '7     }   f  .    '.r    '.^C   t;    1.^7]  .LP.', 
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A  very  Heathen  in  the  carnal  part, 
Yet  ftill  a  fad;  good  Chriftian  at  her  hearts- 
See  Sin  in  State,  majeftically  drunk  ; 
Proud  as  a  Peerefs,  prouder  as  a  Punk  :  7© 

Chaile  to  her  Hufband,  frank  to  all  befide, 
A  teeming  Miftrefs,  but  a  barren  Bride. 
What  then?    let  Blood  and  Body  bear  the  fiult. 
Her  Head's  untouch'd,  that  noble  Seat  of  Thought  : 
Such  this  day's  doctrine — in  another  fit  7> 

She  fins  with  Poets  thro'  pure  Love  of  Wit, 
What  has  not  fir'd  her  bofom  or  her  brain  ?   ■ 
Cxfar  and  Tall-boy,  Charles  and  Charicma'ne^ 
As  Helluo,.  late  Didator  of  the  Feaft, 
The  nofe  of  Hautgaut,  and  the  Tip  of  Taile,  Ba 

Critiqu'd  your  wine,  and  analyz'd  your  meat. 
Yet  on  plain  pudding  deign'd  at  home  to  eatt 
•So  Philomede,  Ic^tTing  all  mankind 
On  the  foft  Paffion,   and  the  Tafte  refined, 
Th'' Addrefs,    the  Delicacy — (loops  at  once,  dj 

And  makes  her  hearty  meal  upon  a  Dunce. 

Flavia's  a  Wit,  has  too  much  fenle  to  pray; 
To  toaft  our  wants  and  wilTies,  is  her  way  ; 
Nor  afKS  of  God,  but  of  her  Stars,  to  give 
The  mighty  blelling,    "  while  we  live,  to  live,"       9.0 

VEr.  69.  V.  in  the  Lewd  and  Vicicus. 

Ver.  87.  Contrarieties  In  the  ^Fiity  and  Refined. 

Ver.  77,  What  has  not  fir'd,  etc.']  In  the  MS. 

In  whofe  mad  brain  the  mixt  ideas  roll 

Of  Tail-boy's  breeches,  ana  of  Csfar's  foxjl. 
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Then  all  For  Death,  that  Opiate  of  the  foul ! 

Lucretia's  dagger,  Rofamonda's  bowl. 

Say  what  can  caufe  fuch  impotence  of  mind  ? 

A  Spark  too  fickle,  or  a  Spoufe  too  kind. 

Wife  Wretch !  with  Pleafbres  too  refin'd  to  pleaie ; 

With  too  much  Spirit  to  be  e'er  at  eafe;  56 

With  too  much  QLiicknefs  ever  to  be  taught ; 

With  too  much  Thinking  to  have  common  Thought; 

You  purchafe  pain  with  all  that  Joy  can  give. 

And  die  of  nothing  but  a  Rage  to  live.  lOo 

Turn  then  from  Wits;    and  look  on  Simons  Mate, 
No  Afs  to  ineek,  no  Afi  fo  obllinate. 
Or  her  that  owns  her  Faults  but  never  mends, 
Beeaufe  (he's  honeft,  and  the  beft  of  Friends. 
Or  her,  whofe  life  the  Church  and  Scandal  fhare. 
For  ever  in  a  paflion,  or  a  pray'r. 
Or  her,. who  lauglis  at  Hell,  but  (like  her  Grace) 
Cries,   ^^Ah  !    how  charming  if  there's  no  fuch  place  !'' 
Or  who  in  fweet  viciilitude  appears 
Of  Mirth  and  Opium,  Ratafie  and  Tears,  I  so 

The  daily  Anodyne,  and  nightly  Draught, 
To  kill  thofe  foes  to  Fair  ones.  Time  and  Thought. 
Woman  and  Fool  are  too  hard  things  to  hit ; 
For  true  No-jJieaning  puzzles  more  than  Wit. 

But  what  are  thefe  to  great  Atoifa's  mind  ?  i  K 

Scarce  once herfclf,  by  turns  all  V/omankindl 
Who,  with  herfelF,  or  others,  from  her  birth 
Finds  all  her  life  one  ws-Vi'drc  upon  earth: 
Shines,  in  expoling  Knaves,  and  painting  .Fools, 
Yet  is,  whatt'er  fiie  hates  and  lidicules.  J2&i 
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No  Thought  advances,  but  her  Eddy  Brain 

Whiiks  it  about,  and  down  it  goes  again. 

Fall  (i'vty  years  the  World  has  been  her  Trade^ 

The  wifejl:  Fool  much  Time  has  ever  mads. 

From  lovelefs  youth  to  unrefpecfled  age,  1 25 

No  PaiTion  gratify'd,  except  her  Rage. 

So  much  the  Fury  riill  out-ran  the  Wit, 

The  Pleafure  mifs'd  her,  and  the  Scandal  hit. 

Who  breaks  with  her,  provokes  Revenge  from  Hell, 

But  he's  a  bolder  man  who  dares  be  well.  i  30 

Her  ev'ry  turn  with  Violence  purfu'd. 

Nor  more  a  ftorm  her  Kate  than  gratitude  : 

To  that  each  Pallion  turns,  or  foon  or  late  ; 

Love,  if  it  makes  her  yield,  mull:  make  her  hate  : 

Superiors  ?  death  !   and  Equals  ?  what  a  Curfej      135 

But  an  Inferior  not  dependent  ?  worfe. 

OiTend  her,  and  (Tie  knows  not  to  forgive ; 

Oblige  her,  and  fhe'll  hate  you  while  you  live  : 

But  die,  and  fhe'll  adore  you — Then  the  BuCz 

»And  Temple  rile — then  fall  again  to  duft.  140 

Laft  night,  her  Lord  was  all  that's  good  and  great  5 

A  Knave  this  morning,  and  his  Will  a  Cheat. 

Strange  !  by  the  Means  defeated  of  the  Ends, 

By  Spirit  robb'd  of  Pow'r,  by  Warmth  of  Friends, 

By  Vv^ealth  of  FoUow'rs  I   without  one  difirefs        145 

^Sick  of  lierfelf  thro'  very  feirillinefs  ! 

After  ver.  12,2.  in  the  MS. 

Opprcfs'd  with  wealth  and  wit,  abundance  fad ! 
OjK  makes  her  poor,  the  other  makes  her  mad. 
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AfoiTa,  curs'd  with  ev'ry  granted  pray'r, 

Childlefs  with  all  her  Children,  wants  an  Heir. 

To  Heirs  unknown  defcends  th'  ungarded  ft  ore, 

Or  wanders  Heav'n-diresfled  to  the  Poor.  1 50' 

Pictures  like  hj^  thefe,  dear  Madam,  to  delign, 
A{I«  no  firm  hand,  and  no  unerring  line ; 
Some  wand'ring  touches,  Ibme  refledled  light. 
Some  flying  ftroke  alone  can  hit  them  right  : 
For-  how  fnould  equal  Colours  do  the  knack  ?  15^ 

Chameleons  who  can  paint  in  white  and  black  ? 

*'  Yet  Chloe  fare  was  form'd  without  a  Ipot  " — 
Nature  in  her  then  err'd  not,  but  forgot. 
'^  With  ev'ry  pleaiing,  ev'ry  prudent  part, 
^*  Say,  what  can  Chloe  want  ?  " — She  wants  a  Heart.. 
She  fpeaks,  behaves,  and  afts  juft  as  Ibe  ought,        161 
But  never,  never,  reach^'d  one  gen'rous  Thought. 
Virtue  fhe  finds  too  painful  an  endeavour. 
Content  to  dwell  in  Decencies  for  ever. 
So  very  reafonable,  fo  unmov'd,  1 6^ 

As  never  yet  to  love,  or  to  be  lov'd. 
Slie,  while  her  Lover  pants  upon  her  breaft. 
Can  mark  the  figures  on  an  Indian  cheft  ; 
And  when  fhe  lees  her  Friend  in  deep  defpair, 
Obferves  how  much  a  Chintz  exceeds  Mohair.         1  70 

Ver.  148.  in  the  MS.  ,  ^ 

This  Death  decides,  nor  lets  the  blefling  fall 
On  any  one  fhe  bates,  but  on  thenn  all. 
Curs'd  chance!  this  only  could  afHi(fl  her  more. 
If  any  part  fhould  wander  to  the  poor. 
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Forbid  it  Heav'n,  a  Favour  or  a  Debt 

She  e'er  fhould  cancel — but  fhe  may  forget. 

Safe  is  your  fecret  ftiil  in  Chloe's  ear ; 

But  none  of  Chloe's  (ball  you  ever  hear* 

Of  all  her  Dears  llie  nei^er  flander'd  one,  i  7^ 

But  cares  not  if  a  thoufand  are  undone. 

Would  Chloe  know  if  you're  alive  or  dead  ? 

She  bids  her  Footman  put  it  in  her  head. 

Chloe  is  prudent — Would  you  too  be  wife  ? 

Then  never  break  your  heart  when  Chloe  dies.         1  So 
One  certain  Portrait  may  (I  grant)  be  feen, 

'Which  Heav'n  has  varniiTi'd  out,  and  made  a  Queen  .* 

The  same  for  ever  !  and  defcrib'd  by  all 

With  Truth  and  Goodnefs,  as  with  Crown  and  Ball. 

Poets  heap  Virtues,  Painters  Gems  at  will,  185 

And  fhew  their  zeal  and  hide  their  want  of  fldll. 
'Tis  well — but,  Artifts  !  who  can  paint  or  write. 
To  draw  the  Naked  is  your  true  delight. 
That  Robe  of  Quality  fo  ftruts  and  fwells, 

ISlone  fee  what  Parts  of  Nature  it  conceals  :  r-gO 

Th'  exaifleft  traits  of  Body  and  of  Pvlind, 
We  owe  to  models  of  an  humbler  kind. 
If  QuEENSBERY  to  ftrip  there's  no  compelling, 
'Tis  fi'om  a  Handmaid  we  mufl:  take  a  Helen. 
-From  Peer  or  Bifhop  'tis  no  eafy  thing  19  j 

To  draw  the  man  who  loves  his  God,  or  Kins  : 
Alas  !  I  cop^,  (or  my  draught  would  failj 
,  From  honefl  Mah'mer,  or  plain  Parfon  Hale. 

Ver,  198.  Ma!/meff  fcrvant  to  tlie  late  King. 
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But  grant,  in  Public  Men  fometimes  are  fhown, 
A  "Woman's  feeii  in  private  life  alone  :  2Co 

Our  Bolder  Talents  in  full  light  difplayM ; 
Your  Vii  tues  open  faireft  in  the  fhade ; 
Bred  to  difguife,  in  Public  'tis  you  hide : 
There  none  diPcinguira  'twixt  your  Shame  or  Pride, 
Weaknefs,  or  Delicacy ;    all  fo  nice,  205 

That  each  may  feem  a  Virtue,  oraVice. 

In  Men  we  various  Ruling  PalTions  find ;    , 
In  Women,  tv/o  almoft  divide  the  kind ; 
Thofe,  only  fix'd,  they  firft  or  iaft  obey. 
The  Love  of  Pleafure  and  the  Love  of  fvvay.  210 

That  Nature  gives;   and  vi-here  the  leffoa  taught 
Is  but  to  pleafe,  can  Pleafure  feem  a  fault  ? 

After  ver.   igg.    in  the   MS. 

Fain  Td  in  Fulvia  fpy  the  tender  Wife  ; 

I  cannot  prove  it  on  her,  for  my  life  : 

And,  for   a  noble  pride,  I  blufii  no  left, 

Inftead  of  Berenice  to   think  on  Befs. 

Thus  while  immortal  Cibber  only  figns 

(As  *  and  H*  *y  preach)    for  queens  and  kings. 

The  Nymph  that  ne'er  read  Milton's  mighty  line. 

May,  if  fhe  love,  and  merit  verfe,  have  mine. 

Ver.  207-  In  the  firft  Edition, 

In  fev'ral   Men    \A'e  fev'ral  paflions  find ;   -  ^ 

In  "Women,  two  aimoft  divide  the  Kind.' 

VEli.207.  The  former  part  having  fiiewn,  that  the  faf- 
f'tcuhr  CharaBcrs  of  Women  are  more  various  than  thofe  of 
Men,  it  is  neverthclefs  obfcrvcd,  that  the  general  Charaaer- 
iftic  of  the  fex,  as  to  the  ruling  Vajfion,  is  nrfore  uniform. 
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Experience,  tliis ;  by  Man's  opprelTion  cuid, 
They  feck  the  fecond  not  to  lofe  the  firft. 

Men  fome  to  Bus'nefs,  fome  to  Pleafure  take  ;     21^ 
But  ev'ry  Woman  is  at  heart  a  Rake  : , 
Men,  (bine  to  Qiiiet,  Ibme  to  public  Strife; 
But  ev'ry  Lady  would  be  Qjeen  for  Life. 

Yet  mark  the  fate  of  a  whole  Sex  of  Queens  I 
"Pow'r  ail  their  end,  but  beauty  all  the  means  :        229 
In  Youth  they  conquer  with  lb  wild  a  rage, 
As  leaves  them  fcarce  a  fubjevfl:  in  their  AgQ  r 
For  foreign  glory,  foreiga  joy,  they  roam; 
No  thought  of  peace  or  happinefs  at  home. 
But  Wifdom's  triumph  is  well-tim'd  Retreat,  225 

As  hard  a  fcience  to  the  Fair  as  Great  1 
Beauties,  like  Tyrants,  old  and  friendlefs  grown, 
Yet  hate  repofe,  and  dread  to  be  alone. 
Worn  out  in  public,  weary  ev'ry  eye, 
Nor  leave  one  figh  behind  them  when  they  die,       230 

Pleafures  the  fex,  as  children  birds,  purfue, 
Still  out  of  reach,  yet  never  out  of  view  ; 
Sure,  if  they  catch,  to  fpoil  the  Toy  at  mod, 
To  covet  Hying,  and  regret  when  loft  : 
At  laft,  to  follies  Youth  could  fcarce  defend,  2^5 

It  grows  their  Age's  prudence  to  pretend  ; 
Afham'd  to  own  they  gave  delight  before, 
Reduc'd  to  feign  it,  when  they  give  no  more  : 
As  Hags  hold  Sabbaths,  lefs  for  joy  th:in  foight, 
So  thefe  their  merry,  mifcrable  Night ;  240 

Vol.  H.  '  N 
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Still  rounJ  and  round  the  Ghofts  of  Beauty  glide, 
And  haunt  the  places  wlicre  tlieir  honour  dy'd. 

See  how  the  Woild  its  Veterans  rewards  i 
A  Youth  ofFroiicks,  an  old  Age  of  Cards; 
Fair  to  no  purpofe,  artful  to  no  end^  24^ 

Young  without  Lovers,  old  without  a  Friend  ;     ' 
A  Fop  their  Pailion,  but  their  Prize  a  Sot, 
Alive,  ridiculous ;  and  dead,  forgot  1 

Ah  !  Friend  !   to  dazzle  let  tlie  V^ain  dellgn ; 
To  raife  the  thought  and  touch  the  Heart  be  thine  !  25:9 
That  Charm  (Iiall  grow,  while  what  fatigues  the  Ring, 
Flaunts  and  goes  down,  an  unregarded  tlnng  : 
So  when  tlie  Sun's  broad  beam  has  tir'd  the  fight, 
Ail  mild  afcends  the  JMoon's  more  fober  light. 
Serene  in  Virgin  Modefly  fhe  (bines,  255 

And  unobfcrv'd  the  glaring  orb  declines. 

Oh  blefl  with  Temper,  whofe  unclouded  ray 
Ciin  make  lo-morrow  chearfl;!  as  to-day  : 
^he  who  can  love  a  Sifter's  charms,  or  hear 
Sighs'  for  a  daughter  with  unwounded  ear;  260 

She  who  ne'er  anfwers  'till  a  hufband  cools, 
f)r,  if  (he  rules  him,  never  fiiews  fhe  rules; 
CLarms  by  accepting,  by  fubmitting  fways, 
Y^et  has  her  humour  moil,  when  Ihe  obeys; 
Let  Fops  or  Fortune  fly  which  way  they. will;        265 
Difdains  all  iofs  of  1  ickets  or  CodiJle;    - 
Spleen,  Vapours,  or  Small-pox,  above  them  all. 
Arid  Miftrefs  of  herftlf.  tho'  China  flill. 

And  yet^  believe  me,  good  as  well  as  ill. 
Woman's  at  beil  a  Contradidion  dill.       *  270 
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Heav'n,  when  it  drives  to  polifii  all  it  can. 

Its  lart  beft  work,  but  forms  a  fofter  Man; 

Picks  from  each  fex,  to  make  the  Fav'rite  blefl^ 

Your  love  of  Pleafure,  our  dtdre  of  Reft  : 

Blends,  in  exception  to  all  gen'ral  rules,  275 

Your  tafte  of  Follies,  with  our  Scorn  of  Fools  : 

Referve  with  Franknefs,  Art  with  Truth  ally'<i> 

Courage  with  Softnefs,  Modefty  with  Pride  f 

Fix'd  Principles,  with  Fancy-  ever  new;. 

Shakes  all  together,  and  produces — You.  zSo 

Be  this  a  Woman's  Fame  :  with  this  unbleft, 

Toafts  live  a  fcorn,  and  Qt^ieens  may  die  a  jeft. 

This  Phoebus  promised  (I  forget  the  year) 

When  thofe  blue  eyes  tirft  open'd  on  the  fphere  ; 

Afcendant  Phoebus  watch'd  that  hour  with  care,     25.5 

Averted  half  your  Parents'  limple  Pray'r  ; 

And  gave  you  Beauty,  but  deny'd  the  Peii* 

That  buys  your  fex  a  Tyrant  o'er  itfelf. 

The  gen'rous  God,  who  Wit  and  Gold  refines. 

And  ripens  Spirits  as  he  ripens  Mines,  290 

Kept  Drofs  for  Duchelles,  the  world, (hall  know  It, 

Tq  ycu  gave  fenfe;,  Good-humoui:,  and  a  Poet, 
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AL    ESSAYS. 

EP  I  S  T  L  E     IIL 

T  O 

Allen,   Lord    Bathurst^ 

A  Pv  G  U  M  E  N  T. 
Of  the  Ufe  0/ Riches. 

T  H  A  Tit  is  k/ioivn  to  few  y  inojl  fallihg  into  G?2e  of  the 
extre7neSj    Avarice  or  Profulion,   ver.    i,   etc.     The 
Point  difcujfedf  uohether  the  invention  of  Money  has 
been  more  commodious  or  pernicious  to  Mankind ^  ver. 
21  to  77.     That  Riches y   either  to  ths  Avaricious   or 
the  Prodigal^    cannot  afford  Happinefsy  fcarcely   Ne- 
ceffarieSf  ver.  89  to  160,     That    Avarice  is  an  ahfo- 
kite   Frenzy  -without   an  End  or  Purpofe,    ver.    1 1 3, 
etc.    152.  Conjeclures   about  the  Motives  of  Avarici- 
vus  men,vt\'.  121  to  155.     That  the  condu6i  of  7}ieny 
vjith  refpefi  to  Riches,    can  only  he  accounted  for  by 
the  Order  OF   Providence,   wfvch  ivorks  the ge- 
fieral  Good  out  of  Extremes,  a7id  brings  all  to  its  great 
End  by  perpetual  Revolutions^  ver.  161  to  178.  How 
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ti  Mifer  aBs  upon  Prhiciples  nvhich  appear  to  hhn  rea- 
fonahkj  ver.  179.  Hoix)  a  Prodigal  doss  the  fame, 
ver.  199.  The  due  Medhwi,  and  true  ufe  of  Riches, 
ver.  219,  The  Man  ofRofs,  ver.  250.  The  fate  of 
the  Profale  and  the  Covetous,  'm  two  exa'inples ;  both 
mifer  able  in  Life  a?id  in  Death,  ver.  300,  etc.  Ths 
Storjf  of  Sir  Balaam^  ver,  399  to  the  end. 
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EPISTLE     III. 

P.  T  T  7  HO  (hall  decide  when  Doilors  difkgree, 

V  V  And  founded Cafujfts  doubt,  like  you  and  me? 
You  hold  the  word  from  Jove  to  Mom  us  giv'n. 
That  Man  was  made  the  ftanding  jeft  of  Heav'n  j 
And  Gold  but  fent  to  keep  the  Fools  in  play,  5 

For  feme  to  heap,  and  feme  to  throw  away. 

But  I,  who  think  more  highly  of  our  kind, 
(And  furely,  Heav'n  and  I  are  of  a  mind) 
Opine,  that  Nature,  as  in  duty  bound. 
Deep  hid  the  fhining  mifchief  under  ground  :  I© 

But  when  by  Man's  audacious  labour  won, 
Flam'd  forth  this  rival  to,  its  Sire,  the  Sun, 
Then  careful  Heav'n  fupply'd  two  forts  of  Men, 
To  fquander  Thefe,  and  Thofe  to  hide  agen. 

Like  Dovftors  thus,  when  much  difpute  has  paft,     i  5 
We  find  our  tenets  juft  the  fame  at  laft. 
Both  fairly  owning,  Riches,  in  efFed', 
No  grace  of  Heav'n  or  token  of  th'  Eleft;  * 

Giv'n  to  the  Fool,  the  Mad,  the  Vain,  the  Evil, 
To  Ward,  to  Waters,  Chartres,  and  the  Devil.        20 

Ver.  20.  John  Ward,  of  Hackney,  Efq;  Member  of 
Parliament,,  being  profecuted  by  the  Duchefs  of  Buckingham, 
and  convicted  of  Forgery,  was  firfl:  expeilc'd  'the  Hou-fe.  and 
then  flood  in  the  Pillory  on  the  17th  of  iMarch  1727-  He  was 
fufpefted  of  joining  in  a  conveyance  with  Sir  John  Blunt,  to 
fecrete  fifty  thoufand  pounds  of  that  Diredor'^s  Eftate,  for- 
feited to  ihe  South-Sea  Company  by  Aft  of  Parliament.  The 
Company  recovered    the   fifty   thoufand  pcun<Js  againft  Waid  ; 
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rV/ial  ^^vz^^tJ.  viif^  4/l-act  7v^€^^  to  Ti/tKfte/. 
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B.  VvHiat  Nature  wants,  commodious  Gold  bcfiows, 
'Tis  thus  we  eat  the  bread  another  fows. 

P.  But  how  unequal  it  beftov/s,  obferve, 
'Tis  thus  we  riot,  while^  who  low  it,  (larvf : 
What  nature  wants  (a  phrafe  I  much  diilrufl)  25; 

Extends  to  Luxury,  extends  to  Luft; 
UfeFul,  I  grant,  it  ferves  what  life  requires. 
But  dreadful  too,  the  dark  AfTailin  hires  : 

fcnt  he  fct  up  prior  conveyances  of  his  real  eftate  to  his  brother 
and  roi\,  aiiJ  concealed  all  his  pergonal,  which  was  computed 
to  be  one  hundred  and  fifty  thoufand  pounds.  Thefe  convey- 
ances hein7  alio  fet  afide  Ly  a  bill  in  Chancery,  Ward  was 
imprifoned,  and  hazarded  the  forftitiire  of  his  life,  by  not 
giving  in  his  t Hirsts  'till  the  laft  day,  which  was  that  of  his 
examination.  Durinj^  his  confinement,  his  amufemcnt  was  to 
give  poiion  to  dogs  and  cats,  and  fee  them  expire  by  flower 
or  quicker  torments.  To  furn  up  the  -worth  of  this  gentle- 
man, at  the  feveral  sera's  of  his  life.  At  his  fbnding  in 
the  Pillory  he  was  vjorth  above  two  himdred  thoufand  pounds  ; 
at  his  commitment  to  Pril()n.  he  was  -worth  one  hundred 
and  fifty  thoufnd ;  but  has  been  fince  Co  far  diminifhed  in 
his  reputation,  as  to  be  thought  a  -worfe  man  by  fifty  or  fixty 
thoufand. 

Fr.  Chjrfres,  a  man  infamous  for  all  manner  of  vices. 
When  he  was  an  enfign  in  the  army,  he  was  drummed  out  of 
the  regiment  for  a  cheat  ;  he  was  next  banilhed  Bruflels,  and 
drummed  oiit  of  Ghent  on  the  fame  account.  After  a  hundred 
tricks  at  the  gaming-tables,  he  took  to  lending  of  money  at 
exorbitant  intereft:  and  ort  great  penalties,  accumulating  pre- 
mium, interefi,  and  capital  into  a  new  capital,  and  feizing  to 
a  minute  when  the  payments  became  due  ;  in  a  word,  b}^  a 
conftant  attention  to  the  vices,  wants,  and  follies  of  rhankind, 
he  acquired  an  immcnfe  fortune.  His  houfe  was  a  perpetual 
Baw'dy-houfe,  Ke  was  twice  condemned  for  rapes,  and  par- 
doned ;  but  the  lafl  time  not  without  imprifonment  in  New- 
gate, and  laroe  -confifcations.  He  died  m  Scotland  in  1731, 
ayed  6i.  The  populace  at  his  funeral  raifcd  a  great  riot, 
aimoft  tore  the  body  out  of  the  coffin,  and  caft  dead  dogs,  &c. 
into  the  grave  along  with  it.  The  following  Epit^iph  contains 
bis  charader  very  juflly  drawn  by  Dr.  Arbuthnot; 


104 


MORAL     ESSAYS,      Ep.  III. 


B. Trade  it  may  help,  Society  extend 

P,  But  lures  the  Pyrate,  and  corrupts  the  Friend.       50 

B.It  raifes  Armies  in  a  Nation's  aid. 

P.  But  bribes  a  Senate,  and  the  Land's  betray'd. 

In  vain  may  Heroes  fight,  and  Patriots  rave ; 

If  fecret  gold  fap  on  from  knave  to  knave. 

HEUE  contiRueth  to  rot 
The  Body  of  FRANCIS    CHARTRES, 
Who,  with  an  Inflexible  Constancy, 
and  Inimitable   Untfo  r  m  ity  of  Life, 
Per  ststed. 
In  fpite  of   Age   and   Infirmities, 
In  the  Practice  of  E  v  f.  r  y  H  u  m  a  n  Vi  c e  ; 
Excepting  Prodi  g  a  lit Y  and  Hypoc  r  isy  : 
His  Jnfatiable  Avarice  exempted  him  from  the  firfts 
His  matchiefs  Impudence  from   the  fecond. 
Kor  was  he  more  fingular 
in  the  iindeviating  Pravity  of  liis  Manners^ 
Than    fuccefsfui 
in  j^ccmntilating    Wealth; 
For,  without  Trade  or  Profession, 
With.oiit  Trust  of  Public  Money, 
;And    uirhr-ut  Bribe-worthy   Service, 
Ke    acquired,    or   more    properly   created, 
A   Ministerial  Estate. 
He  was   the    only  Perfon  of  liis  Time, 
Who  could  CHEAT  without  the  Mafk  of  Ko  N  EST  Y, 
E.eta!n    his    Primeval   Manners 
When  pofiefTed  of  Ten  Thousand  a  Year, 
And  havin<T  daily  deferved  the  Gibbet  for  what  lie  did, 
Was  at  laft  condemned  to  it  for  what  he  coidd  not  do. 
Oh  Indignant  Reader! 
,  Think  not  his  Life  nfelefs  to  Mankind  ! 

Providence    connived   at  his  execrable  Defigns, 

To  give  to  Afcer-aaes 

A  confpicuous  Proof  and  Example, 

Of  how  fniaii  Eftimation  is  Exorbitant  Y/ealth 

in  the  Siaht    of  GOD, 

By  his  bedewing  it  on  the  mod:  unworthy  of  All  Mortals. 


This  gentleman  was  nvorth  fevcn  ihoufvid  pcuvJs  a-year   eftate, 
in  Land,  and  about  one  hundred  thoufind  in  JVIoney. 
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Once,  we  confefs,  beneath  the  Patriot's  cloak,        35 
l^'roin  the  track'd  bag  the  dropping  Gumea  fpoke, 
And  jingling  down  the  back-ftairSj  told  the  crew, 
■**  Old  Cato  IS  as  great  a  Rogue  as  you." 
lileft  paper-credit]  laft  and  bePi  i'uppiy  ! 
That  lends  Corruption  lighter  wings  to  Sy  !  40 

Gold  imp'd  by  thee,  can  compais  hardefl  things,  \ 
Can  pocket  States,  can  fetch  or  carry  Kings ; 
A  Tingle  leaf  dial  1  waft  an  Army  o'er, 
Or  fiiip  off  Senates  to  a  dill:ant  Sliorej 
Vol.  II.  O 

Mr.  Waters,  the  third  of  the  w'orth»e5,  was  a  man  ri-*! 
"way  refembling  the  foriner  in  his  military,  but  extremely  fb  in 
liis  civil  capacity;  his  great  fortune  having  been  raifcd  by  the 
like  dilifftnt  attendance  on  the  necefli'ies  of  ocIicfs.  But  tiii'S 
.gentleman's  hi(h)ry  muti:  be  deferred  till  his  death,  -when  his 
•worth  may  be  known  more  certainly. 

Ver.  3  c.  —  Icneaih  the  Patriofs  clo.-li,']  This  is  a  trne 
'dory,  which  happened  ia  the  reign  of  William  III.  to  an  un- 
iiifpeded  old  Patriot,  who  coming  oi^t  at  the  hack-door  from 
having  been  ciofcted  by  the  Ki-n^,  where-  he  hud  received  a 
large  bag  of  Guineas,  the  burlhng  oT  the  bag  difcovered  his 
biilinefs  there. 

Veji.  4a.  — ■  fetch  cr  carry  Kings;  ]  Tfi  our  author's  time, 
inany  Princrs  had  been  (ent  about  the  world,  and  great 
-changes  of  Kin^s  projecfted  in  Eurnpe.  The  partition-treatY 
had  difpofed  of  Spain  ;  France  had  fet  up  a  King  for  England, 
who  was  feat  to  Scotland,  and  back  again  ;  King  Staniflaus  was 
fent  to  Poland,  and  back  again  ;  the  D;jke  of  Anjou  was  fen-: 
to  Spain;  and  Don  Carlos  to  Italy. 

Ver.  .^4.  Or  Pnp  of  Senates  to  feme  dlJfiWt  Shore',']  Alludes 
to  feveral  Min'ifters,  Counfcllors,  and  Patriots  banilhed  in 
■our  times  to  Siberia^  and  to  that  more  glorious  fate  ot 
the  Par  LI  AMENT  of  Pakis,  baniilicd  to  Pontoife  in  tlK 
ytar  r7  2o. 


<; 


-A  leaf,  like  Sibyl's,  fcatter  to  and  fro  ,A.y 

■^Our  fates  and  fortunes,  as  the  wind  (hall  blow  : 
-Pregnant  with  thouf*nds  flits  the  Scrap  unfeen, 
■  And  filent  fells  a  King,  or  buys  a  Qiieen. 
Oh !  that  fuch  bulky  Bribes  as  all  might  fee, 

-Still  as  ©fold,  incumber'd  Villany  !  -50 

Could  France  or  Rome  divert  our  brave  defigns. 
With  all  their  brandies,  or  with  all  their  wines  ? 

•'What  could  they  more  than  Ilaights  and  'Squires  con-' 
found,  ■ 

'"Or  w^ter  all  the  Quorum  ten  miles  round  f  5  * 

A  ftatcfman's  flumbers  how  this  fpeech  would  ipoil  !      i 

"**  Sir;,  Spain  has  lent  a  thoufand  jars  of  oil ; 

-**  Huge  bales  of  Britiflh  cloth  blockade  the  door : 

'"^■^  A  hundred  oxen  at  your  levee  roar." 

Poor  Avarice  one  torment  more  would  ^^nd; 
'Nor  could  Frofuddn  fquander  all  in  kind.  60 

Aflride  his  cheefe  Sir  Mofgan  might  we  meet; 
And  Worldly  crying  co3f]s  from  ilreet'to  ftreet, 

'Whom  with  a  wig'fo  wild,  and  mien  fo  maz'd, 
/f*Jty  millakes  for  fome  poor  tradefraan  craz'd. 

V&iR.'gj.  Some  Mifers  of  grtat  wealth,  proprietors  of"  "the 
^^n-il-mines,  had  entered  at  this  time  into  an  AfTjciation  to 
fjctep  up  coals  to-an  extravagant  price,  whereby  the  poor  were 
'•  tedaccxl  ^almoft  to  ftarve,  'till  one  of  them  takinjj  the  ad- 
'-vantage  of  underrellinjf  the -left,  defe-ated  ' the  dcfign.  One 
"iif  thcie  Mifcrs  was  -worth  ten  thoufand,  another  fevcn  thoufind 
«  year. 

Afterver.  50.  in  the  MS. 

To  break  a  truft    we're   Peter  briSM  with  wine, 
fEeter  !  'twould  pofc  as  wife  a  head  as  thine*. 


£m  III.         M'  O-  RAD    E-  3^  3^-A'  T  Si"-        ^Qjr 

KaJ  Colepepper's  whole  wealth  been  hops  and  hogs^,.. 

Could  he  himfelf  have  fent  it  to  the  dogs  ?  6^^ 

His  Grace  will  game :  to  White's  a  Ball  be  led, 

Withfpurning  heels,  and  with  a  batting  head. 

To  White's  be  carry 'd,  as  to  ancient  games. 

Fair  Courfers,  Vaf^s,  and  alluring  Dames.  70- 

Shall  then  Uxorio,  if  the  flakes  he  fweep. 

Bear  home  lix  Whores,  and  make  his  Lady  weep  f 

Oi'  foft  Adonis,  lb  perfumed  and  fine. 

Drive  to  St  James's,  a  whole  herd  of  fwine  I 

Oh  filthy  check  on  all  induftrious  floll,  Jy^ 

To  fpoil  tUe  nation's  laft  great  trade.  Quadrille' 

Since  then,  my  Lord,  on  fucha  World  we  fall, 

What  fay  you  f     B.  Say  ? '  Why  take  it  Gold  and  alL 

P.  What  Riches  give  us,  let  us  then  enquire  : 
Meat,   Fire,  and  Cloaths.  B.  What  more  ?    P.  Meat^ - 
Cloaths,  and  Fire.  80 

Is  this  too  little  ?  would  you  more  than  live  ? 
Alas !  'tis  more  than  Turner  finds  they  give. 

Ver.  (55-.  Cokpepper.']  William  Colepepper,  Bart, 
a  Pcrfbn  of  an  ancient  family,  and  ample  fortune,  without 
one  other  quality  of  a  Gentleman,  who,  after  ruining  hin>- 
ftlf  at  the  Gaming-table,  palt  the  reft  of  his  daj's  in  fitting- 
there  to  fee  the  ruin  of  others  ;  preferring  to  fubfilt  upoa 
borrowing  and  begging,  rather  than  enter  into  any  reputable, 
method  of  life,  and  rcfufing  a  Pull  in  the  army  which  was. 
ofTcied  him. 

Ver.  77.  Since  tha?,  (Z^c]  In  the  former  Ed. 

Well  then,  fmce  with  the  world  we  ftand  or  fall, 
Come  take  it  as  we  find  it,   Gold  and  all. 

Ver.   82.  Turner']     One,    who,    being     pofle/Tcd     of    three - 
IiundicJ    thoufaod    pounds,     laid    down     his    Coach,    bccaufe 
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Alas!  'tis  more  than  (all  his  vifions  paft) 

Unhappy  Wharton^  waking,  found  at  lafl! 

What  can  they  give?    to   dying  Hopkins,  Heirs;      85, 

To  Chartres,  Vigour;  Japhet,  Nofe  and  Ears  I 

Can  they,  in  gems  bid  pallid  Hippia  glow, 

In  Fulvia's  buckle  eafe  the  throbs  below , 

Tntereil- wa?  reduced'  from  five  to  four  per  cent,  and  thea: 
put  icventy  thoufand  into  the  Chaiitabl^-  Corporation  for 
better  jnrerefl;  which  iiim  having  loft,  he  took  it  Co  mucb- 
to  heart,  that  he  kept  his  chamber  ever  after.  Ic  is  thought 
he  would  not  have  outlived  it,  but  that  he  was  heir  to  ano- 
ther confiderable  eftate,  which  he  daily  expected  ;  and  that 
by  this  courle  of  life  he  faved  both  deaths  and  all  other  exr 
penccs. 

Ver.  84.  Unhappy  TF'karton,']  A  Nobleman  of  great  quali- 
ties, but  as  unfortunate  in  the  application  of  them,  as  if  they 
had  heeiT  vices  and  follies.  See  his  Character  in  the  firff 
Epiftk'.  .     ' 

Ver.  8;?.  Hopkim,/]  A  Citizen,  whofe  rapacity  obtained 
fcim  the  name  of  Vultufc  Hopkins.  He  lived  worthiefs,  but 
died  -worth  three  hundred  thoiijund  pounds^  which  he  would 
f)ive  to  no  per{()n  living,  but  left  it  fb  as  not  to  be  inherited 
till  after  the  fecond  generation.  His  counfel  reprefenting 
to  him  how  many  years  it  muft  be,  before  this  could  take 
e(Te£t,  a-iid  that  his  mone}''  could  only  lie  at  intereft  aJl  that 
rime,  he  expreiF;d  great  joy  thereat,  and  faid,  "  They  would 
"  then  be  as  long  in  fpending,  as  he  had  been  in  getting  it."' 
But  the  Chancery  afterwards  fet  afide  the  will,  and  gave  it  to 
the  heir  at  law. 

Ver.  86.  J.phef,  Nofe  and  Ears r  ]  JafheT  Crook^.  alias- 
Sir  Pefcr  Stranger,  was  puniilnd  with  the  lofs  of  thofe  parts,, 
for  having  forged  a  conveyance  of  an  Eftateto  himfelf,  upon 
uhich  he  took  up  feveral  thoufand  pounds.  He  was  at  the 
fame  time  fucd  in  Chancery  for  having  fraudlilently  obtained 
a  Will,  by  which  he  pcfftiTed  another  confiderable  Eftate,  in- 
wrong  of  the  brother  of  the  deceaffd.  By  thcfe  means  he 
was  -north  a  great  fum,  wh;ch  (in  reward  for  the  fmall  lofs  of 
his  ears)  lie, enjoyed  in  prilbu  till  hi-s  death,  and  ouietly  left 
So  his  executoE. 
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Or  heal,  old  Narfes,  thy  obfcener  ail, 

With  all  th' embroidery  plaifter'd  at  thy  tail  ?  90 

They  might  (were  Harpax  not  too  wife  to  fpend) 

Give  Harpax  felf  the  blefling  of  a  Friend  ; 

Or  find  fome  Dov^tor  that  would  fave  the  life 

Of  wretched  Shylock  fpite  of  Shy  lock's  \¥ife: 

But  thoufands  die,  without  or  this  or  that,  95 

Die,  and  endow  a  College,  or  a  Cat. 

To  fome,  indeed,  Heaven  grants  the  happier  fate, 

T'enrich  a  Baftard,  or  a  Son  they  hate. 

Perhaps  you  thmk  the  Poor  might  have  their  part^ 
Bond  damns  the  Poor,  and  hates  them  from  his  heart:: 
The  grave  Sir  Gilbert  holds  it  for  a  rule  1 01 

Thatev'rv  man  in  want  is  knave  or  fool: 
*^  God  cannot  love  (fays  Blunt  with  tearlefs  eyes) 
*'  The  wretch  he  ftarves" — and  pioudy  denies : 

VER.  p6.  Die,  and  endoTV  a  College,  or  a  Cit.']  A  famous 
JDuchefs  of  R.  in  her  lalt  Will  left  confjderablc  legacies  and 
annuities  to  her  Cats. 

Ver.  100.  Bond  damns  the  "Poor,  h'c']  Tins  eprfl-le  was  v.tIv- 
ten  in  the  year  1730,  when  a  corporation  was  eftablifhed  to 
lend  money  to  the  poor  upon  pledges,  hy  the  name  of  the 
Charitable  Corporation;  but  the  whole  was  turned  only  to  an 
iniquitous  method  of  enriching  particular  people,  to  the  ruin 
of  fuch  numbers,  that  it  became  a  parliamentary  concern  to 
endeavour  the  reh'ef  of  thofc  unhappy  flifFererg,  and  three  n^ 
the  managers,  who  were  members  of  the  houfe^  were  ex- 
pelled. By  the  report  of  the  Committee,  appointed  to  en- 
quire into  that  iniquitous  affair,  it  appears,  that  when  it  was 
objected  to  the  intended  removal  of  the  office,  tliat  the  Poor, 
for  whofe  vSe  it  was  ere<f>ed,  would  be  hurt  by  it,  Bond, 
one  of  the  Directors,  replit-d,  D.tmn  the  Poor.  That  ''  God 
*■'  hares  she  poor,"  and,  "  That  every  man  in  want  is  kn.ive 
^  or  fool,"  ire.  were  the  genuine  apoEbegras  of  iome  of  the 
pcrfons  here  mentioned. 
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But  the  good  Bishop  with  a  meeker  air,  105 

Admits  and  leaves  them,  Providence's  care. 

Yet  to  bejuft  to  thefe  poor  men  of  pelf. 
Each  does  but  hate  his  neighbour  as  himfelf : 
Damn'd  to  the  Mines,  an  equal  fate  betides 
The  Slave  that  digs  it,  and  the  Slave  that  hides.*     no  • 

B.  Who  fuirer  thus,  mere  charity  fhould  ovv'n, 
Muil  a(5t  on  motives  powerful,  tho'  unknown. 

P.  Soine  War,  fome  Plague,  or  Famine  they  forefee. 
Some  Revelation  hid  from  you  and  me. 
Why  Shylock  wants  a  meal,  the  caufe  is  found,     115 
'He  thinks  a  Loaf  wil  rife  to  fifty  pound. 
What  made  Diredlors  Cheat  in  South-fea  year  ? 
To  live  on  VenTon  when  it  fold  fo  dear. 
A&  yDU  why  Phryne  the  whole  Au^ion  buys  ? 
Phiyne  forefees  a  general  Excife.  izey 

Why  (he  and  Sappho  raife  that  monftruous  fjm  i 
Alas  they  fear  a  man  will  coit  a  Plum. 

Wile  Peter  fees  the  World's  refped  for  Gold,^ 
And  therefore  hopes  this  Nation  may  be  fold  ;- 

Ver.  118.  To  live  on  Ven[fo>2']  In  the  extravagance  and 
luxury  of  the  SouthTta  year,  the  price  of  a  haunch  of  Venifua 
was  from  three  to  five  pounds. 

Veu.  120.  — general  Fxcife.']  Many  people  about  the 
year  17^3,  had  a  conceit  that  fuch  a  thino  uas  intended,  oT 
which  it  is  not  improbable  this  lady  might  have  feme  inti- 
mation. 

Ver.  123.  Wife  Peter ^  Peter  Walter ^  a  perfim  not  only 
eminent  in  the  wifdom  of  his  profeffion,  as  a  dextrous  attorney,, 
but  allowed  to  he  a  good,  if"  not  a  faFe,  convryancer  ;  ex- 
tremely refpcdted  by  the  Nobility  of  this  land,  thoujjh  fiee 
from  all  manner  of  luxury  and  oftentation  :  his  .wealth  was 
BLver  fcen,    and  his  bounty  never  heard   of,  except  to  lus  own 
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Glorious  Ambition  !  Peter,  fwell  thy  (lore,  ii^ 

And  be  what  Rome  s  great  Didius  was  before. 
The  Crown  of  Poland,  venal  twice  an  age. 

To  ju/l  three  millions  ft  in  ted  modeft  Gage. 

But  nobler  Icenes  Maria's  dreams  unfold, 
'Hereditary  Realms,  and  worlds  of  Gold.  1 30 

Congenial  fouls  !  whole  life  one  Av*rice  join; 

And  one  fate  buries  in  th*  Afturian  Mines. 

Much  injur'd  Blunt  !   why  bears  he  Britain's  hate't 
-A  wizard  told  him  in  thefe  words  our  fate  : 

Tin,  for  whom  he  procured  an  employment  of  confiJcrablc 
•^  profit,  of  which  he  gave  him  as  much  as  was  necejfary.  There- 
•fore  the  taxing  this  gentleman    with  any  Ambition,  is  certainly 

a  great  wrong  to  him. 

Ver.  iz6.  Rome  i  great  Didius]  A  Roman  Lawyer,  Co  rich 
as  to  pnrchafe  th^  Empire  when  it  was  fct  to  falc  upon  the 
death  of  Pertinax. 

Ver.  127.  The  Crown  of  Poland,  &c.'\  The  two  per/bns 
'  here  mentioned  were  of  Quality,  each  of  whom  in  the  Miili- 
fippi  defpiled  to  realiee  above  three  hundred  thoufand  pounds  ; 
the  Gentleman  with  a  view  to  the  purchafe  of  the  Crown 
of  Poland,  the  Lady  on  a  vifion  of  the  like  royal  nature. 
They  fince  retired  into  Spain,  where  they  are  ftill  in  fearch  <jf 
gold  in  the  mines  of  Afturias. 

Ver.   nj.  Much  injur'' d  Blunt!]  Sir  John  Blunt,   ori- 
vginally    a    (crivener,    W£S    one    of  the    firft    projctftors   of  tlie 
South-fea    company,    and  afterwards    one    of  the  direOors  and 
chief   managers    of   the    famous    fcheme    in    1720,      He  was 
alfo  one  of  thofe    who   fufTcred    moft   fevertly    by  the    bill   of 
pains  and  penalties  on  the   faid   direcVors.     He    was   a  Diflenter 
of  a  moft   religious    deportment,    and    prwftiled    to    be   a  great 
■believer.     Whether    he    did   really    credit   the    prophecy    here 
menti  >ned    is  .not     certain,     but    it    was    conftanily     in    this 
''very  ftyle    he    declaimed    againfl:    the    corruption    and  luxury 
of   the    age,    the   partiality    of   Parliaments,    and    the    mifery 
of  party-fpirlt.      He    was    particularly    eloquent    againft  Ava- 
rice   in    great    and    noble     perfons,    of   which   he    had    indeed 
lived    to    fee   many    mifcrable     examples.      He    died    in    the 
year  1731. 
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''  At  length  Corruption,  like  a  gen'ral  flood,-       135 

*'  (So  long  by  watchful  Minlliers  withftood) 

**  Shall  deluge  all  j  and  Av'rice  creeping  on, 

''  Spread  like  a  low-born  mift,  and  blot  the  Sunj 

^^  Statefman  and  Patriot  ply  alike  the  ftocks^ 

^'  Peerefs  and  Butler  fliare  alike  the  Box,  1 40 

'*  And  Judges  job,  and  Bifhops  bite  the  town, 

*'  And  mighty  Dukes  pack  cards  for  half  a  crown. 

*'  See  Britain  funk  in  lucre's  fordid  charms, 

^'  And  France  revenii'd  of  Anne's  and  Edward's 
''  arms  i  " 

'Twas  no  Court-badge,  great  Scriv'ner,  fir'd  thy  brain, 

Nor  lordly  Luxury,  nor  City  Gain  :  146 

No,  'twas  thy  righteous  end,  ailiam'd  to  fee 

Senates  degen'rate.  Patriots  difagree, 

A  nobly  wifhing  party-rage  to  ceafe. 

To  buy  both  fides,  and  give  thy  Country  peace,      i  50 

'^  All  thi§  is  madnefs,  "  cries  a  fober   fage  : 

But  who,  my  friend  has  reafon  in  his  rage  ? 

*^  The  ruling  Paflion,   be  it  what  it  will, 

*'  The  ruling  Paflion  conquers  Reafon  ftill.  " 

Lefs  mad  the  wildefl  whimfey  we  can  frame,  irj 

Than  ev'n  that  Paffion,  if  it  has  no  Aim  j 

For  tho'  fuch  n[iotives  Folly  you  may  call, 

The  Folly's  greater  to  have  none  at  all; 

Hear  then  the  truth :  "  TisHeav'n  each  Paillon  fends, 

''  And  diff'rent  men  direfls  to  difJ'rent  ends.  160 

*'  Extremes  in  Nature  equal  good  produce, 

^^  Extremes  in  Man  concur  to  gen'ral  ufe.  " 
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Ailc  we  what  makes  one  keep,  and  one  beftow  ? 
That  Pow'r  which  bids  the  ocean  ebh  ancl  fio\r. 
Bids  feed-time,  harveil,  equal  couiTe  maintain,         165- 
Thrc'  rcconcil'd  extremes  of  drought  and  rain, 
fjuiids  Life  on  Death,  on  Change  Duration  founds. 
And  gives  th'  eternal  vvhctis  to  know  ihieir  rounds. 

Riches,  li!-.e  infe^fls,  when  conceal'd  tiicy  lie. 
Wait  but  for  wings,  and  in  their  feafon  fly,  I7Cf 

Who  fees  pale  Mammon  pine  arnidll  his  ftorej. 
Stes  but  a  backward  fleward  for  the  Poor  j 
Tliis  year  a  Refervoir,  to  keep  and  fpare  ; 
Tiie  next,  a  Fountain,  fuouttng  thro'  his  Heir, 
in  laviPn  ftreams  to  quench  a  Country's  thirfi:,  ^75-^ 

And  men  and  dogs  fiiali  drink  him  till  they  burft. 

Old  Cotta  fiiam'd  his  tbrtune  and  his  birth, 
Yet  was  not  Cotta  void  or  wit  or  worth  : 
What  tho'  (the  vie  of  barb'rcus  f.its  forgot) 
His  kitchen  vy'd  in  coohiefs  \\ith  hu  grot  f  It^'O- 

His  court  with  nettles,  niorus  with  crelTcs  fi:'dr\l, 
With  foups  unbciuglit  and  lillads  bleft  !ns  board  f 
It  Cotta  liv'd  on  pulie,    it  was  no  more 
Than  Bramin?,  Saints,  and  Sages  did  before; 
To  cram  tlie  lith  was  prodigal  expencc,  id'S.^ 

And  who  would  take  the  Poor  fVcm  Providence  ? 
Lileibme  lone  Ciiartreux  (lands  the  good  old  Hdlly. 
Silence  witliont,   and  falls  within  the  wall; 
No  rafter'd  roofs  with  dance  and  tabor  found. 
No  noontide  bell  in-.ites  the  country  round  ?- 

VoT.  II.  F 
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Tenants  v.ith  (ighs  the  fmoaklcfs  tow'rs  fjrvey, 
And  turn  th'  unwilling  ftecds  another  way  : 
Benighted  wanderers,  the  forcfl  o'er. 
Curie  the  IkvM  candle,,  and  unop'ning  door  ; 
While  the  gaunt  mifliiFgrovvling  at  the  gate,         19^5 
Affrights  the  bet^gar  whom  he  longs  to  eat. 
Not  lb  his  Son,  he  mark\1  this  overdoht* 
Arid  then  midook  reverie  of  wrong  for  right. 
(For  whafe  to  (hun  will  no  great  knowledge  need, 
But  w^hat  to  follow,  is  a  taiTc  indeed.}  200 

Yet  fure,  of  qualities  deferving  praife. 
More  go  to  ruin  Fortunes,  than  to  raife. 
What  (laughter^d  hecatombs,  what  floods  of  wine. 
Fill  the  capacious  'Squire,  and  deep  Diviner 
Y'et  no  mean  motive  this  profufion  draws,  2o§ 

Kis  oxen  periHi  in  his  country's  caufe  ; 
'Tis  George  and  Liberty  that  crowns  the  cup. 
And  Zeal  for  that  greit  Houfe  which  eats  hiiii  up. 
The  woods  recede  around  the  naked  feat. 
The  fylvans  groan — no  matter — for  the  Fleet  :      210 
Next  goes  his  Wool— to  clothe  our  valiant  bands, 
Laft,  for  his  Country's  love,  he  fells  his  Lands. 
To  town  he  comes,  completes  the  nation's  hope, 
And  heads  the  bold  Train-bands,  and  burns  a  Pope. 
Antf  fhall  not  Britain  now  reward  his  toils,  215 

Britain,  that  pays  her  Patric^ts  with  her  Spoils  ? 
In  vain  at  Court  the  Bankrupt  pleads  his  caufe, 
His"  tbankkis  CouiUi-v  leavci.;  hii^-t  to  hsr  Lav.s-. 
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The  Scnfc  to  value  Ricl.es,  with  the  Art 
T'  enjoy  them,  and  the  Virtue  to  impart,  2 20 

Not  meanly,  nor  ambitionfly  purfu'd, 
Not  flmk  by  floth,   not  rais'd  by  fcrvitnde; 
To  balance  Fortune  by  a  juft  expence, 
Jjin  with  O Economy,  Magnificence  ; 
With  Splendor,  Charity  ;   with  Plenty,  Health  ;    225 
Oh  teach  us,  Bathurst  !   yet  un(]:soird  by  wealth  I 
That  fecret  rare,  between  th'  extremes  to  move 
Of -Jiiai.},  Good -nature,  and  of  mean  Self-love. 

B.  To  Worth  or  Want  well-vveigh'd,  be  Bounty  giv'n, 
And  e  id'  or  emulate  the  care  of  Heav'n  ;  230 

(Whofe  mealiire  fliU  o'erflows  on  human  race) 
Mend  Fortune's  fault,  and  juftify  her  grace. 
Wea-lth  in  the  grofo  is  deaths  but  life  dirFus'd; 
As  poifon  heals,  iii  juQ:  proportion  us'd : 

After  ver.   zi8.  in  tlie  llS. 

V/here  one  lean  herring  furnlfli'3  Cotta's  boird. 
And  nettle?  grew,  fit  porriJoe  for  their  Lord  ; 
Vv'^here  mad  goodnature,  boont}'  mifapply'dt 
In  laviOi  Curio  blaz'd  awhile   and  dy'd  ; 
There   Providence  once  more  fnall  fhift  the  fcene. 
And  (hewing  H— -Y,  teach  the  golden  mean. 

After  ver.  ii6.  in   the  MS. 

Tliat  fecret  rare,  which  afflnence  hardiv   join'd, 
Wlilcii  \V — n  lof^,  yet  B — y  ne'er  could  find  : 
Still  mifs'd  by  Vice,  and  fcarce  by  Virtue  hirj. 
By  G — 's  goodnefs,   or  by  S — 's  wit. 
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In  heaps,  like  Ambergrife,  a  (link  it  lies,  235 

But  well  difpers'cl,  is  incenfe  to  the  fl^ies. 

P.  Vv'ho  ftarves  by  Nobles,  or  with  Nobles  eats  ? 
The  Wretch  that  trulls  thein,  and  the  Rogue  that  cheats. 
Is  there  a  Loid,  that  knows  a  chcarful  noon 
Without  a  Fiddler,  Flatt'rer,  or  Buffoon  ?  2j|0 

Whofe  table.  Wit,  or  modefi:  Merit  fhare, 
Un-elbow'd  hy  a  Gamefler,  Pimp,  or  Play'r  ? 
Who  copies  Your's,  or  Oxford*s  better  part, 
To  eafe  th'  opprefs'd,  and  raiie  the  finking  heart  ^         i 
Where-e*er  he  n>ines,  Oh  Fortune,  gild  the  (cene. 
And  Angels  guard  him  in  the  golden  Mean!  2^6 

There,  Englifli  Bounty  yet  a-while  may  itand_, 
And  honour  linger  ere  it  leaves  the  land. 

But  all  our  praifes  why  fnould  Lords  engrofs? 
Rife,  honefl:  JNIufel   and  (ing  the  Mak  of  Ross:      zco 
FleasYl  _Vaga  echoes  thro'  her  winding  bounds, 
And  rapid  Severn  hoarfe  applauie  refounds. 

^'EK.z.f;.  Oxford's  better  part,"]  Edward  Hmlev,  Ead  of 
Oxford.  The  fon  of  Robtrt,  created  Earl  of  Oiifuvd,  and  Eari 
Mortimer  by  Queen  Anne.  This  nobleman  difd  regreted  by  alt 
meu  cf  letters,  -great  numbers  of  whom  had  experienced  his  be- 
ri'-fits.  lie  left  behind  him  one  of  the  mod  noble  Libraries  In 
■^urope. 

VtR.  250.  Tlel'.lw  c?/Ross  :  j'The  perfon  here  celebrated, 
vi-ho  with  a  fmall  Eftare  aOLtiiMy  performed  all  rhcfe  good 
works,  and  wb.ofe  true  name  ujs  almoll  loil:  (partly  by  the  title 
•of  the  M.m  cf  Rofs,  given  liim  hy  wa}'  of  eminence,  and  partly 
by  beinfj  biuicd  without  fo  much  as  an  Jnfaiption)  stas  called 
r.Ir  John  K\'rif^  lie  died  in  tlie  3'-ear  1724,  aged  90,  and  lies 
iliterrcd  in  t'ne  chanc^i  of  the  church  of  Rofs  in  Herefordfliire. 

After  ver.  z;c.  in  the  MS.  ,  . 

Trace  humble  worih  be3'ond  Sabrlna's  fhorf, 

"Who  Gn^s  ii;jt  him,  oh,  may  heilng  no  more! 
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Who  hung  with  woods  yon  mountain's  fultry  brow  ? 

From  the  dry  rock  who  bade  the  waters  flow ; 

Not  to  the  (Ides  in  ufeJefs  columns  toft,  255 

Or  in  proud  fills  magnificently  loft. 

But  clear  and  arilefs,  pouring  thro'  the  plain 

Health  to  the  fick,   and  Iblace  to  the  Twain? 

Whofe  Caufe-way  parts  the  vale  with  (hady  rows  ? 

Whofe  Seats  the  weary  Traveller  repofe  ?  260 

Who  taught  that  heav'n-diredled  fpire  to  rife  ? 

*^  The  Man  of  Ross/'  each  lifping  babe  replies. 

Bdiold  the  Market-place  with  poor  o'eripread! 

The  Man  of  Koss  divides  the  weekly  bread: 

He  feeds  yon  Alms-houfe,   neat,  but  void  of  ftate, 

WHiere  z^ge  and  Want  lit  fmiiing  at  the  gate  ;        266 

Him  portion'd  maids,  apprentic'd  orphans  ble(}, 

The  young  who  labour  and  the  old  who  reft. 

Is  any  fick  ?    the  Man  of  Ross  relieves, 

Prefcribes,  attends,  the  med'cine  makes,  and  gives. 

Is  there  a  variance?   enter  but  his  door,  271 

Balk'd  are  the  Courts,  and  conteft  is  no  more. 

Defpairing  Qiiacks  Vv'ith  curfes  fled  the  place. 

And  vile  Attorneys,  now  an  ufelefs  race. 

B.  Thrice  happy  man  I   enabled  to  purfue  zyr 

What  ail  fo  wifii,  but  want  the  pow'r  to  d^o ! 
Oh  fiy,  what  fums  that  gen'rous  hand  fupply  ? 
What  mines  to  fvvell  that  boundlefs  charity  ? 

P.  Of  Debts  and  Taxes,  Wife  and  Children  clear. 
This  man  pofleft — five  hundred  pounds  a  year.       2S0 
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Blafb,  Gramleur,  blufh !  proud  Courts,  withtkaw  your 

blaze! 
Ye  little  Stars!   bide  your  diniinifli'd  rays. 

B.  And  wnat?    no  monument,  infcription,  ftone? 
His  race,  his  form,  his  name  almoft  unknown  ? 

P.  Who  builds  a  Church  to  God,  and  not  to  Fame, 
Will  never  mark  the  marble  with  his  Name  ;  2S6 

Go  fearch  it  there,  where  to  be  born  and  die, 
Of  rich  and  poor  makes  all  the  hiflory. 
Enough,  that  Virtue  fill'd  the  (pace  between  ; 
Prov'd  by  the  ends  of  being,    to  have  been.  290 

,  When  Hopkins  dies,  a  thoufand  lights  attend 
The  wretch,  who  living  fav'd  a  candle's  end; 
Should'ring  God's  altar,  a  vile  image "ftands. 
Belies  his  features,  nay  extends  his  hands ; 
That  live-long  wig,  which  Gorgon's  felf  might  own. 
Eternal  buckle  takes  in  Parian  ftone.  296 

Behold  what  bleflings  Wealth  to  life  can  lend  : 
And  fee,  what  comfort  it  affords  our  end. 

Ver.  287.  Go,  fearch  it  there,']  The  pariHi-Regiiler. 

Vcr.  187.  Thus  in  the  MS. 

The  Rci^iiler  enrolls  him  wiih  his  Poor, 
Tells  he  was  born,   and  dy'd,  and  tell?  no  more. 
J. ill-  ss  he  ought,  he  fills  the  Space  between; 
Then  ftole  to  reft  unheeded  and  unfecn.  _ 

Ver.  i')6.Eternal Inickle  fake^  in  Pa7-ian  ftone.']  The  Pnet  ridi- 
cules the  wretched  tafle  of  carvin;^  large  pcrriwigs  on  buflo's,  of 
u-hich  there  are  feveral  vile  examples  in  the  tombs  at  Vrtfl-min- 
flcr,  and  eireuhere. 
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In  the  word  inn's  worft  Room,    wi:h  mit  half  hmi2, 

Tlie  floors  of  plaiPrer,  an  J  the  walls  of  dung,  3C0 

On    OxHce  a  fiock-bcd,  but  repair'd  with  llraw. 

With  tape-ty'd  curtains,  never  meant  to  draw. 

The  George  and  Garter  dangling  from  that  bed 

Where  tawdry  yellow  lirove  wi:h  dirty  red, 

Great  Villers  lies—  alas  how  channr'd  froai  him,     20 ^ 

That  life  ofpleaCire,  and  that  foul  of  whim   ! 

Gallant  and  gay,  in  Cliveden's  proud  Alcave, 

The  bow'r  of -wanton  Shrewfbary  and  lov*e  ; 

Or  jUil  as  giy,   at  CoLincil,  hi  a  ring 

Of  niimick'd  Statefmen,   and  their  merry  King  ;      510 

No  Wit  to  Hatter,   left  of  all  his  (lore  ! 

No  Fool  to  laugh  at,  wliich  he  valu'd  more. 

There  viflor  of  his  health,  of  fortune,   frrend>'. 

And  lame;  this  lord  of  ufelefs  thoiifands  ends. 

His  Grace's  fate  fige  Cutler  could  forefee,  :  f  5 

And  well  (he  thought)  advis'd  him,  ^^  Live  like  me.  " 
As  well  his  Grace  replied,  ^'-  Like  you,  Sir  John  f 
*'  That  I  can  do,  when  all  I  have  is  gone.  " 


Ver,  ^o;-.  Greif  Vi'icrs  Ucs — ]  This  Lord,  yet  more  Famous 
for  his  vic;s  than  his  mi^rortunes,  having  been  poflelTed  of  about 
50GCO  /.  a  \czr,  and  p^afltrd  through  many  of  the  his^hcfl  pods  in 
the  kinj;dom,  died  in  the  year  i<S37,  in  a  remote  inn  in  Yorh- 
ftire,  reduced  to  the  utmoll  mifl^ry. 

Ver  3^7.  Cn7>edcif]  A  deH^htfu!  palace,  on  the  banks  of 
the  Thames,  buiic  by  the  D.  of  Buc!<inghjm. 

Ver.  308.  Sfyrewsburf ']  The  Countefs  of  Shrewrbury,  a 
woman  ahindoned  to  gallantries.  The  Earl  her  hufband  was 
Itillcd  by  the  Duke  of  Buckin;»ham  in  a  ducij  and  it  has  been 
Aid,  that  during  ths  combit  (lis  held  the  Diikc's  horfes  in  t!is 
hdbii  of  a  p3^e. 
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Refolve  me,  Reafon,  which  of  thefe  is  worfe, 

Want  with  a  full,  or  with  an  empty  purfe  ?  320 

Thy  life  more  wretched,  Cutler,  was  ccnPefs'd, 

Arife  and  tell  me  was  thy  death  more  blefs'd  ? 

Cutler  faw  tenants  break,  and  houfes  f.ll. 

For  very  want ;    he  could  not  build  a    wail. 

His  only  d.iughter  in  a  flranger  s  pov/r,  3  25 

For  very  v./ant  ;  he  could  not  pay  a  dowV. 

A  few  gray  hairs  his  revVend  temples  crown'd, 

'Twas  very  want  that  fold  them  for  two  pound. 

V/hat  ev^n  dcnyM  a  cordial  at  his  end, 

Banifn'd  the  dodor,  and  expeird  the  fri.-nd  ?  $50 

What  but  a  want,  which  you  r.erhaps  think  mad, 

Yet  numbers  feel,  the  want  of  what  he  had  1 

Cutler  and  Brutns,  dying  bcth  exclaim, 

«*  Virtue!  and  Wealth!  what  are  ye  but  a  name  !  " 

Say,  for  futh  worth  are  other  worlds  prepared  ?  ■ 
Or  are  they  both,  in  this  their  own  reward  f  336 

A  knotty  point  !  to  which  we  now  proceed. 
But  you  are  tir'd — Fll  tell  a  tale— B.  Agreed. 

P.  Where  London'^s  ccluiv.n,  pointing  at  the  fides 
Like  a  tall  buliy,  lifts  the  bend,  and  lyes;  340 

There  dwelt  a  Citizen  of  fcber  fame, 
A  plain  good  man,  and  Balaam  «'as  his  name; 

YER.337.  In  tbe  former  Editions,  - 

That  kno'ty  point,  my  LorJ,  fnali  I  diflufs, 

Or  tcH  a  tak'?  •—  A  Tale.-  It  fclirw?  thu?. 

Vf. R.  3?9.  JFlcrf  Lotuhu's  coJ;iwti.]  The  Mornmerf.  ^U!It 
in  nitmorv  oftiK.-  ftic  oFL^nd'-n,  viih  ^n  inrcrifu6n,  (Dijpojting 
thit  city  to  iuve  bcvn  burr.t  by  the  Fapifls.* 
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Religious,  punflual,  frugal,  and  fo  forth  i 

His  word  would  pafs  for  more  than  he  was  worth. 

One  folid  dllTi  his  week-day  meal  affords;  345 

An  added  pudding  folemniz'd  the  Lord's  : 

Conftant  at  Church,  and  Change;  his  gains  were  fu re. 

His  givings  rare,  fave  farthings  to  tlie  poor. 

The  Dev'l  was  piq'd  fuch  faintfliip  to  behold, 
And  long'd  to  tempt  him,  like  good  Job  of  old  :      350 
But  Satan  now  is  vvii'er  than  of  yore, 
And  tempts  by  making  rich,  not  making  poor. 

R  ouz'd  by  the  Prince  of  Air,  the  whirlwinds  fweep 
The  furge,  and  plunge  his  Father  in  the  deep  ; 
Then  full  againft  his  Corniih  lands  they  roar,  35  j 

And  two  rich  fhipwrecks  blefs  the  lucky  (bore. 

Sir  Balaam  now,  he  lives  like  other  folks, 
He  takes  his  chirping  pint,  and  cracks  his  jokes: 
■^'  Live  like  yourfelf,  "  was  foon  my  Lady's  word  ; 
And  lo  !   two  puddings  finoak^d  upon  tlie  board.    360 

Afleep  and  naked  as  an  Indian  lay. 
An  honeft  fa^flor  Hole  a  Gem  away  ; 
He  pledg'd  it. to  the  knight;  the  knight  had  wit. 
So  kept  the  Diamond  a-nd  the  rogue  was  bit. 

Vol.  IL  Q^ 

Ver.  351.  Cornip']  The  author  has  placed  the  fccne  of  thefe 
fhipwrecks  in  Cornwall,  not  only  from  their  frequency  on  that 
coaft,  but  from  the  inhumanity  of  the  inhabitants  to  thofe  to 
whom  that  misfortune  arrives:  When  a  fhip  happens  to  be 
flranded  there,  tliey  have  been  known  to  bore  holes  in  it,  t© 
prevent  its  getting  ofT ;  to  plunder,  and  fometimes  even  to  maf- 
"facre  the  people  :  Nor  has  the  Parliament  of  England  been  yet 
able  wholly  to  fupprefs  thefe  barbarities. 
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Some  fcruple  rofe,  but  thus  he  eas'd  his  thought, 

"  I'll  now  give  iix-pence  where  I  ^zve  a  groat ;  366 

-"  .Where  once  I  went  to  church,  I'll  now  go  twice — 

'^'  And  am  fo-  clear  too  of  all  other  vice.  '' 

•The  Tempter  fdW- his  time;  the  work  he  ply'd; 
Stocks  and  Subfcriptions  pour  on  ev'ry  fide,  370 

Till  all  the  Bjemon  makes  his  full  defcent 

Cnone  abundant  "(liow'r  of  Cent  per  Cent, 
Sinks  deep  within  him^  and  poiTefles  whole. 
Then  dubs  Director,  and  fccures  his  foul. 

Behold  Sir  Balaam  now  a  man  of  fpirit,  375 

Afcribes  his  gettings  to  his  parts  and  merit ; 

rf^\^hat  late  he  call'd  a  BlelTing,  now  was  Wit, 
And  God's  good  Providence,  a  lucky  Hit. 
Things  change  their  titles,  as  our  manners  turn  : 
His  Corapting-houfe  employed  the  Sunday-morn: 
Seldom  at  Church  ('twas Tuch  a'bufy  life)  381 

rBut  duly  fent  his  family  and  wife. 
There  (fo  the  Devi  ordain'd)  one  Chriftmas-tide 
My  good  old  Lady  catch'd  a  cold,  and  dy'd. 

A. Nymph  of  Qiiality  admires  our  Knight ;  3S5 

,He  marries,  bows  at  Court,  and  grows  polite; 

'Leaves  the  dull  Cits,  and  joins  (to  pleafe  the  fair) 

TJie  well- bred  Cuckolds  in  St.  James's  air;' 
-Firft,  for  his  Son  a  gay  Commillion  buys, 
Who  drinks,  whores,  fights,  and  in  a  duel  dies  : 

His  daughter  flaunts  a  A'iicount's  tawdry  wife;       5,91 

^She  bears  aXcrontt  and  F--x.  for  lifw,  • 
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In  Britain's  Senate  he  a  feat  obtains, 

And  one  more  Pendoner  St  Stephen  gains. 

My  Lady  falls  to  play ;  fo  bad  her  chance,  395" 

He  mufl:  repair  it;  takes  a  bribe  from  France; 

The  Houfe  impeach  him  j  Coningfby  harangues ; 

The  Court  forfake  him,  and  Sir  Balaam  hangs : 

Wife,  fon,  and  daughter,  Satan!  are  thy  own. 

His  wealth,  yet  dearer,  forfeit  to  the  Crown  ;         40© 

The  Devil  and  the  King  divide  the  Prize, 

And  fad  Sir  Balaam  curfes  God  and  dies. 

Ye  r  .  394-  ^lid  one  more  PenfiOner  Si  Stephen  gains.'] 
—  attjueunum  civsm  don  are  SlhylLt,  Jur. 


ORAL  ESSAYS. 

E  P   I   S   T   L   R      IV. 

T  O 

F^ichard  Boyle,  Earl  of  Burlington. 

"ARGUM'ENT.  ■  i 

Of  the  Vfc  of  Riches. 

THE  Vanity  ctf  Expence  in  People  of  Wealth  and  Qua- 
liiy.  The  abufe  of  the  w^/t/ Tafte,  ver.  13.  That 
the  firjt  principlt  and  foundation  in  this,  as  hi  every 
thbig  elfe,  is  Good  Senfe,  ver.  40.  The  chief  proof 
of  it  is  to  follow  Nature,  eve7i  in  works  of  mere  LuX' 
tiry  and  Elegance,  hijlanced  in  Architcifture  and' 
Gardening,  inhere  all  mufl  be  adapted  to  the  Genius 
a7id  Ule  of  the  Place,  and  the  Beauties  not  forced  iti- 
to  iff  but  refulting  ironi  ity  ver,  50.  Hoiu  mtn  are 
difappointed  in  their  vioji  expenfive^  undertakings,  for 
ivdnt  of  this  true  Foundation,  without  which  nothing 
can  pleafe  long,  if  at  all ;  and  the  beft  Examples 
and  Rules  will  hut  he  perverted  into  fomething  bur- 
denfome  or  ridiculous,  ver.  65,  etc.  to  92.  A  dz 
fcription  of  the  falfe  Tafte  of  Magnificence  ;  the  firjl 
grand  eiror  of  which   is  to  imagine ^  that  Greatnefs- 
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sonfifls  in  the  Size  and  Dimtn^ion,  Injlead  of  the  Pro- 
portion <?;/^  Harmony  of  the  whole,  ver.  97.  and  the 
fecondy  either  hi  joining  together  Parts  incoherent,  or 
too  minutely  refembling,  or  in  the  Repetition  of  ths 
id^mt.  too  frequently,  ver.  105,  etc.  A  word  or  two 
offalfe  Tajle  in  Books,  in  Mufic,  in  Painting,  eve?i 
in  Preaching  and  Prayer,  and  lajfly  in  Entertain- 
ments, ver.  133,  etc.  T>/ Providence  is  jttjiiji- 
ed  in  giving  ■  Wealth  to  be  fquandered  in  this  manner, 
fince  it  is  difperfed  to  the  Poor  and  Laborious  part  of 
maiikijid,  ver.  169.  \_recnrrhig  to  what  is  laid  down 
in  the  fir ji  Book,  Ep.  ii.  and  in  the  Epijlle  preceeding 
this,  ver.  1  ^p,  etc.]  What  are  the  proper  Objesfls  of 
Magnificence,  and  a  proper  field  for  the  Expence  of 
Great  Men,  ver.  1  77,  etc.  and  finally  the  Great  and 
Public  Works  which  become  a  Prince,  ver.  toi,  to  the 
end. 

EPISTLE      IV. 


5  '  I  ^IS  ftrange,  the  Mifer  fhould  his  Cares  employ 

-B-     To  gain  thofe  riches  he  can  ne'er  enjoy  : 
Is  it  lefs  ftrange,  the  prodigal  (hould  wafte 
His  wealth,  to  purehafe  what  he  neV  can  tafte  \ 

Epistle  IV,]  Ths  extremes  of  Avarice  and  Profufion  be- 
ing treated  of  m  the  foregoing  Epiftle  ;  this  takes  up  one  par- 
ticular branch  of  the  latter,  the  Vanity  of  Expence  in  people  of 
wealth  and  equality;  and  is  therefore  a  corollary  to  the  preceed- 
i^,  juft  as  the  epiflle  on  the  Chara^ers  of  Women  is  to  that 
<y    ths  Knowledge  ajtd  Characfers.  of  Men. 
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Not  for  himfelf  he  fees,  or  hears,  or  eats;  5. 

Artifls  muft  chufe  his  Pictures,  Mufic,  Meats ; 
He  buys  for  Topham,  Drawings  and  Defigns, 
For  Pembroke  Statues^  dirty  Gods,  and  Coins ; 
Rare  monkifh  Manufcripts  for  Hearne  alone. 
And  Books  for  Mead,  and  Butterflies  for  Sloane.     10 
Think  we  all  thefe  are  for  himfelf?  no  more 
Than  his  fine  Wife^  alas  !  or  finer  Whore. 

For  what  has  Virro  painted,  built,  and  planted  ? 
Only  to  Hie w,. how  many  taftes  he  wanted. 
What  brought  Sir  Vifto's  ill-got  wealth  to  wafte  ?    15 
Some  Dssmon  whifper'd,  "  Vifto  1  have  a  Tafte.  " 
Heav'n  vifits  with  a  Tafte  the  wealthy,  fool. 
And  nqeds  no' Rod  but  Ripley  with  a  Rule. 
See  !  fportive  fate,  to  puniOi  aukward  pride. 
Bids  Bubo  build,  and  fends  him  fuch  a  Guide  :  20 

A  ftanding  fermon  at  each  year's  expence, 
That  never  Coxcomb  reach'd  Magnificence  ! 


Ver.  7-.  Topham,']    A   Gentleman    famous   for    a  judicious- 
colledion  of  Drawings. 

Ver.  to,  ^nd  Books  for  Meaci,.and  EutierJIks  for  Sloane -I 
Two  eminent  Phyficians;  the  one  had  an  excellent  Library, 
the  other  the  fineft  colledion  in  Europe  of  natural  curiofitics; 
both  men  of  great  learning  and  humanity, 

Ver.  i9.  Ripky^  This  man  ix as  a  carpenter,  employed  by 
a  firfl  Minifter,  who  raiftd  him  to  an  Architeft,  without  any 
genius  in  the  art;  and  afcer  fome  wretched  proofs  of  his  iii-^ 
ftifficiency  in  public  Buildings,  made  him  Comptroller  of  the 
Board  of  works. 
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You  fhow  us,  Rome  was  glorious,  not  profufe. 
And  pompous  buildings  once  were  things  of  Ufa. 
Yet  fiiall  (my  Lord)  yourjuft,  your  noble  rules        2$ 
■Fill  half  the  land  with  Imitatiiig-Fools ; 
Who  random  drawings  from  your  fheets  fha.ll  take. 
And  of  one  beauty  many  blunders  make; 
Load  fome  vain  Church  with  old  Theatric  Hate, 
Turn  Arcs  of  triumph  to  a  Garden  -gate;  3© 

Rei'erfe  your  ornaments,  and  hang  them  all 
On  fome  patch'd  dog-hole  ek'd  with  ends  of  wall; 
Then  clap  four  dices  of  Pilafter  ou't, 
That,  lac'd  with  bits  of  ruftic  makes  a  Front  ; 
Shall  call  the  wind  thro'  long  arcades  to  roar,         3.5 
Proud  to  catch  cold  at  a  Venetian  door  ; 
Confcious  they  a.<St  a  true  Palladian  part. 
And  if  they  ftarve,  they  ftarve  by  rules  of  art. 

Oft  have  you  hinted  to  your  brother  Peer, 
A  certain  truth,  which  many  buy  too  dear  :  40 

Something  there  is  more  needful  than  Expence, 
And  fomething  previous  ev'n  to  Tafte —  'tis  Senle  : 
Good  Senfe,  which  only  is  the  gift  of  Heav'n, 
And  tho'  no  Science,  fairly  worth  the  feven  : 

Ver.  25.  The  Earl  of  Burlington  was  then  publifhing  the 
Bcfigns  of  Inigo  Jones,  ani  the  Anti<^uities  of  Rome  b^y 
;PaIladio. 

After  ver.  ai.  In  rhe  MS. 

Muft  BIfhops,  Lawyers  ,  Statiffmen,  have  the  fkill 
To  build,  to  plant,  judge  painting,  what  you  will? 
Then  why  not  Kent  as  well  our  treaties  draw, 
'Bridgman  explain  the  Go Ip el,  Gibbs   the  Law  f 
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A  Light,  which  in  yourfelf  you  muft  perceive;  45 

Jones  and  Le  Notre  have  it  not  to  give. 

To  build,  to  plant,  whatever  you  intend. 
To  rear  the  Column,  or  the  Arch  to  bend. 
To  fwell  the  Terras,  or  to  fmk  the  Grot; 
In  all,  let  Nature  never  be  forgot.  ^         50 

But  treat  the  Goddefs,  like  a  modeft  fair, 
Nor  over-drefs,  nor  leave  her  wholly  bare; 
Let  not  each  beauty  ev'ry  where  be  fpy'd. 
Where  half  the  fkill  is  decently  to  hide. 
He  gains  all  points,  who  pleafmgly  confounds,  ^5 

Surprizes,  varies,  and  conceals  the  Bounds. 

Confult  the  Genius  of  the  Place  in  all ; 
That  tells  the  waters  or  to  rife,  or  fail ; 
Or  helps  th'  ambitious  Hill  the  heav'ns  to  fcale, 
Or  fcoops  in  circling  theatres  the  Vale ;  60 

Calls  in  the  Country,  catches  op'ning  glades. 
Joins  willing  woods,  and  varies  (hades  from  (hades; 
Now  breaks,  or  now  dire(fl:s,  th'intending  Lines; 
Paints  as  you  plant,  and,  as  you  work,  defigns. 

Still  follow  fenfe,  of  evVy  Art  the  Soul,  6^ 

Parts  aniwering  parts  (hall  Aide  into  a  whole. 
Spontaneous  beauties  all  around  advance, 
"Start  ev'n  from  Diflkulty,  ftrike  from  Chance^; 
Nature  (hall  join  you ;  Time  (hall  make  it  grow 
A  Work  to  wonder  at — perhaps  a  Stow.  70 


Vfe.   46.    Inlgo   Jones  the  celebrated  Arch!te<f>,  and  M.  Tj! 
ISJ'otref  the  defigner  ot  the  bell;  Gardens  in  Fra=nce. 
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Without  it,  proud  Verfailles  !  thy  glory  falls ; 
And  Nero's  Terraces  delert  their  walls; 
The  vafi:  Parterres  a  thoufand  hands  (liall  make, 
Lo!  CoBHAiM  comes,  and  floats  them  with  a  Lake: 
Or  cut  wide  views  thro'  Mountains  to  the  Plain,        75 
You'll  wifh  your  hill  or  flielter'd  feat  again, 
Ev'n  in  an  ornament  its  place  remark. 
Nor  in  an  Hermitage  fet  Dr  Clarke. 

Behold  Villario's  ten-years  toil  complete; 
His  Qiiincunx  darkens,  his  Efpaliers  meet;  80 

The  Wood  fupports  the  Plain,  the  parts  unite. 
And  ftrength  of  Shade  contends  with  ftrength  of  Light ; 
A  weaving  Glow  the  bloomy  beds  dilplay, 
Biufhing  in  bright  diverfities  of  day, 
With  iilver-quiv'ring  rills  miEander'd  o'er—  8  J 

Enjoy  them,  youl  Villario,  can  no  more; 
Tir'd  of  the  fcene  Parterres  and  Fountains  yield, 
He  finds  at  laft  he  better  likes  a  Field. 
Thro'  his  young  Woods  how  pleas'd  Sabinus  ftray'd, 
Or  fat  delighted  in  the  thickening  (hade,  90 

Ver.  70.  T!ie  feat   and  gardens  of  the  Lord  Vifcount  Cob- 
ham  in  Buckinghamfhire. 

Ver.  75-,  76.  Or  cut  ixnde  views  thro*  Mountains  to  the  Flaw, 
You'll  ivifi  your  hill  or  (belter d  feat  agava.']  This  was  done  in 
Hertfordftire  by  a  wealthy  citizen,  at  the  expence  of  above 
5000  /.  by  which  means  (merely  to  overlook  a  dead  plain) 
he  let  in  the  north-wind  upon  his  houfe  and  parterre,  which 
were  before  adorned  and  defended  by  beautiful  woods. 

Ver.  n^—f:t  Dr  Clarke.;]  Dr  S.  Clarke's  bnfto  placed  by  (h- 
Qiiecn  in  the  Hermitage,  while  the  Dr  duly  fret^uented  the 
Court. 

Vol.  XL  R 
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With  anaual  joy  tlie  red'ning  (hoots  to  greet. 
Or  fee  the  ftretching  branches  long  to  n:;ect  i 
"His  Son's  fine  Tafte  an  op'ner  Vifta  loves. 
Foe  to  the  Dryads  of  his  Father's  groves; 
One  boundlefs  Green,  or  flouriPa'd  Carpet  views,        95 
With  all  the  mournful  family  of  Yews : 
The  thriving  plant-s,  ignoble  broomfticks  made. 
Now  fweep  thofe  Alleys  they  were  born  to  fhade. 

A.t  TimoTi's  Villa  let  us  pafs  a  day, 
Where  all  cry  out  ''  What  fums  are'  thrown  away  I  " 
So  proud,  fo  grand  ;  of  that  fKipenduous  air,  10 1 

Soft  and  Agreeable  come  never  there. 
Greatnefs,  in  Timon,  dwells  in  fuch   a  draught    - 
As  brings  all  Brobdignag  before  your  thought. 
To  compafs  this  his  building  is  a  Town,  105 

:His  pond  an  Gcean,  his  parterre  a  Down : 


Ver.  95.  The  two  extremes  in  parterres,  which  are  equally 
faulty;  a  iKuadlcfs  Green,  large  and  naked  as  a  field,  or  aflou- 
r'lfr'' a  carpet^  where  the  greatnefs  and  n^iblenefs  of  the  piece  is 
Icilenird  by  being  divided  into  too  many  parts,  with  fcroU'd 
u'uiks  and  beds,  of  which  the  examples  are  frequent. 

Ver  gi6.---7nour?ifuIfa>mlyofTews;2  Torches  upon  the  iil 
■.fade  of  tho(e  who  are  fo  fond  of  Ever-greens  (particularly 
Yew;,  which  a  e  the  moft  torfile)  as  to  deilioy  the  ni;bkr 
Foreft-trees,  to  make  way  for  fuch  little  ornaments  as  Pyra- 
mids of  dark  green  continually  repeated,  not  unlike  a  Funeral 
proceffion. 

Ver.  99.  ^/  Timon's  ViUa']  This  defcription  is  intended  to 
comprife  the  prir.ciples  of  a  falfc  Tafle  of  Magnificence,  jnd  to 
exemplify  what  v.as  faid  before,  that  notldng  but  Goofd-Senfe 
can  attain  it.  •  ■ 

Ver-  104 — all  BroMgnag]  Arsgion  of  giants,  in  the  fatires 
iof  Gulliver. 
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Who  but  muft  laugh,   the  mafter  when  he  fees, 

A  puny  infect,  fhiv'ring  at  a  breeze  ! 

Lo,  what  huge  heaps  of  littlenefs  around  1 

The  whole  a  iabour'd  Qjarry  above  ground,  J 10 

Two  Cupids  f-;[uirt  btfore  :  a  Lake  behind 

Improves  the  keenntfs  of  the  Northern  wind. 

His  Gardens  next  your  admiration  cal!. 

On  ev'ry  fide  you  look,  behold  the  Wall  ! 

No  pleafing  Intricacies  intervene,  115 

No  artful  wildnefs  to  perplex  the  fcene  ; 

Grove  nods  at  grove,  each  Alley  has  a  brother. 

And  half  the  platform  juft  refledls  the  other. 

The  fufFering  eye  inverted  Nature  fees, 

Trees  cut  to  Statues,  Statues  thick  as  trees ;  1 20 

With  here  a  Fountain  never  to  be  play'd ; 

And  there  a  Summer-houfe,  that  knows  no  (hade  ; 

Here  Amphitrite  fuls  thro'  myrtle  bow'rs; 

There  Gladiators  fight,  or  die  in  flowVsj 

Un-v,'ater''d  fee  the  drooping  fea-horfe  mourn,.         12c 

And  uvallows  rood  in  Nilus  duily  Urn. 

My  Lord  advances  with  majeftic  mien, 
Smit  with  the  mighty  pleafure,  to  be  feen  r 
But  foft — by  regular  approach — not  yet — 
Fiifr  thro*  the  length  of  yon  hot  Terrace  fvveat  :    130 
And  when  up  ten  fteep  flopes  you've  drag'd  your  thighs, 
J  ,ft  at  his  Study  ^oor  he 11  blefs  your  eyes. 

Ver.-  124.  The  two  SJaiiies  of  the  Cladutor  pugnans  and 
GLdiator  moriens 

VsR.  130.  The  j^ppr'achci  and  Communic.ithn  of  houf^ 
wi'h  garden,  or  cf  one  partvitb  another,  ill-JLiJ^ed,  and  incoa- 
venijK. 
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flis  Study  !  with  what  Authors  is  it  flor'd  ? 
Ill  Books,  not  Authors,  curious  is  my  Lord ; 
To  all  their  dated  backs  he  turns  you  round  j  135 

Thefe  Aldus  printed^  thofe  Du  Sueil  bound 
Lo  fome  are  Vellum,  and  the  reft  as  good 
For  all  his  Lordfhip  knows,  but  they  are.  Wood. 
For  Locke  or  Milton  'tis  in  vain  to  look, 
Thefe  (helves  admit  not  any  modern  book.  140 

And  now  the  Chapel's  fllver  bell  you  hear, 
That  fummons  you  to  all  the  Pride  of  pray 'r  : 
Light  quirks  of  Mufic,  broken  and  uneven. 
Make  the  foul  dance  upon  a  jig  to  Heaven. 
On  painted  Ceilings  you  devoutly  ftare^  145 

Where  fprawl  the  Saints  of  Verrio  or  Laguerre, 
On  gilded  clouds  in  fair  expanfiou  lie, 
And  bring  all  Paradife  before  your  eye. 

Ver.  133  His  pudy,  d'/c]  The  Falfe  Tafte  in  Books;  a  fa- 
tire  on  the  vanity  in  coi!e£ting  them,  more  freqiient  in  men  of 
Fortune  than  the  ftudy  to  undtrftand  them.  Many  delight 
chiefly  in  the  elegance  of  the  print,  or  of  the  binding;  fjine 
have  carried  it  £0  far,  as  to  caufe  the  upper  flielves  to  be  filled 
with  painted  books  of  wood  ;  others  pique  themlelves  fj  much 
.upon  books  in  a  language  they  do  not  underftand»  as  to  exclude 
the  nio(.t  ufeful  in  one  they  do. 

Ver.  141.  The  falfe  tafle  in  J^'^ufic,  impmper  to  tlie  (iibjefls, 
^s  of  light    airs    in    churches,  often  pradtifcd  by  the   organifts, 

etc. 

Ver.  T4f.  —  And  in  PalntuTg  (from  which  even  Italy  Is 
Dot  free)  of  naked  figures  in  Cfurche?,  <ls'C.  vhich  has  obliged 
fT>me  Popes  to  put  draperies  on  fome  of  thofe  of  the  belt 
maflers. 

Ver.  146.  Verrio,  or  La^ucrre,']  Verrio  (Antonio)  painted 
many  ceilings,  ire.  at  Windf<)r,  Hamp.ron-Court,  \b c  aiul 
Laguerre  at    Blenheim- cafth-,   and  other  Hiuets. 
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To  reft  the  Cufhion  and  the  foft  Dean  invite, 
Whenever  mentions   Hell  to  ears  polite.  150 

But  hark!  the  chiming  Clocks  to  dinner  call  ; 
A  hundred  footfteps  fcrape  the  marble  Hall  : 
The  rich  BufTet  well-colour*J  Serpents   grace. 
And  gaping  Tritons  ipew  to  vvafh  your  face. 
Is  this  a  dinner?   this  a  Genial  room?  155 

No,  'tis  a  Temple,  and  a  Hecatomb . 
Afolemn  Sacrifice,  performed  inflate. 
You  drink  by  meafure,  and  to  minutes  eat. 
So  quick  retires  each  ilying  courfe,  youM  fwear 
Sancho's  dread  Doyftor  and  his  Wand  were  there. 
Between  each  a6l:  the  trembling  falvers  ring,  161 

From  foup  to  fweet-wine,  and  God  blefs  the  King. 
In  plenty  ftarving,  tantaliz'd  in  Hate, 
And  complaiflmtly  help'd  to  all  I  hate/ 
Treated,  carefs*d,  and  tir'd,  I  take  my  leave,  165 

Sick  of  his  civil  pride  from  Morn  to  Eve;  « 


Ver.  x;o.  lVho7iever  ynentlons  Hell  to  ears  polite. 1  This  Is  a 
fd£i ;  a  reverend  Dean  preach.!n<»  at  Ctmrt,  threarned  the 
fiiiner  with  piinifhment  in  "  a  place  which  he  thought  it  not 
"  decent  to  name  in  fo  pclite  an   airenibly.'' 

Ver.  153.  Taxes  the  incongruity  of  Ornaments  (though 
forpetimes  praftifcd  by  the  ancients)  where  an  open  mouth 
ejcdts  the  water  into  a  fountam,  or  where  the  fhocking 
images  of  SerpentC;  &c.  are  introduced  in  Grottos  or 
Buffets. 

Ver.  I;s.  Is  this  a  dinner,  6^ c J.  The  proud  Ftftlva!.^  of 
f()me  men  are  here  (et  forth  to  ridicule,  where  pride  dedroj's 
the  eafe,  and  formal  regularity  all  the  pleafurable  enjoyment  of 
the  entertainment. 

Ver.  i5o.  Sancho's  dread  DoHor']  See  Don  Quixote, 
chap,  xlvii. 
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I  curfe  fuch  lavidi  coft,  and  little  fldll, 
And  fwear  no  Day  was  ever  paft  fo  ill. 

Yet  hence  the  Poor  are  cloath'd  the  Hungry  fed ; 
Health  to  himfelf,  and  to  his  Infants  bread  i  7c 

The  Lab'rer  bears :  What  his  hard  heart  denies. 
His  charitable  Vanity  fupplies. 

Another  age  (hall  fee  the  golden  Ear 
Imbrown  the  Slope,  and  nod  on  the  Parterre, 
Deep  Harvefts  bury  all  his  pride  has  plann'd,  175 

And  laughing  Ceres  re-afFume  the  land. 

Who  then  (hall  grace,  or  who  improve  the  Soil  ? 
Who  plants  likeBAT  HURST,  or  who  buildslike  Boyle- 
'Tis  U(e  alone  that  fandifies  Expence, 
And  Iplendor  borrows   all  her  rays  from  Senle.        180 

His  Father's  Acres  who  enjoys  in  peace, 
Or  makes  his  Neighbours  glad,  if  he  increafe: 
Whofe  chearful  Tenants  blefs  their  yearly  toil. 
Yet  to  their  Lord  owe  more  than  to  the  foil  ; 
Whofe  ample  Lands  are  not  afham'd  to  feed  185 

The  milky  heifer  and  deferving  fteed ; 
Vvliofe  riling  Forefts,  not  for  pride  or  (how, 
But  future  Buildings,  future  Navies,  grow  : 
Let  his  plantations  (Iretch  from  down  to  down, 
Firft  (hade  a  Country,  and  then  raife  a  Town.        190 

Ver.  169.  Yd  hence  tie  Poor,  ire.']  The  Moral  of  the 
vi'hole,  where  Providence  is  juftificd  ih  giving  ^\^ealth  to 
thofe  who  fouandcr.  it  in  this  manner.  A  bad  T<iilt  employs- 
more  hand?,  and  diffufcs  Expence  more  than  a  good  one.  This 
rccuis  to  what  is  laid  down  in  Book  I.  Ep.  ii.  vsr,  130—7; 
and  in  the  Epiftle  preceeJing  this,   ver.  161,  ire.  ' 
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You  too  proceed!  make  falling  Arts  your  care, 
Ered  new  wonders,  and  the  old  repair ; 
Jones  and  Palladio  to  themfelves  reftore. 
And  be  whate'er  Vitruvius  was   before: 
'Till  Kings  call  forth  th'Ideas  of  your  mind,  195 

(Proud  to  accomplifh  what  fuch  hands  defign'd,) 
Bid  Harbours  open,  public  Ways  extend. 
Bid  Temples,  worthier  of  the  God,  afcend  ; 


VEr.  i95>  IP7»  i^c.  'Till  Kings  —  Bid  Harbours  oj>en  &c.'] 
The  poet  after  having  touched  upon  the  proper  objeds  of 
Magnificence  and  Expcnce,  in  the  private  works  of  great 
men,  comes  to  thofe  great  and  public  works  which  become 
a  prince.  This  poem  was  publifncd  in  the  year  1732,  when 
fome  of  the  new-built  churches,  b}'  the  a<fl  of  Qiieen  Anne, 
were  ready  to  fall,  being  founded  in  boggy  land  (which  is 
latirically  alluded  to  in  our  author's  imitation  of  Horace, 
Lib.  ii.  Sat.  z. 

Shall  half  the  newbuik  Churches  round  thee  fall) 

others  very  vilely  executed,  through  fraudulent  cabals  be- 
tween undertakers,  officers,  &c.  Dagenham-brcach  had  done 
very  great  mifchiefs ;  many  of  the  Highways  throughout 
England  were  hardly  paffable  ;  and  moft  of  thofe  which  were 
repaired  by  Turnpikes  were  made  jobs  for  private  lucre,  and 
infamoufly  executed,  even  to  the  entrance  of  London  itfelf : 
The  propofal  of  building  a  Bridge  at  ^\''eftmin{ler  had  been 
petitioned  againft  and  reje<fled;  but  in  two  years  after  the 
publication  of  this  poem,  an  Act  for  building  a  Bridge  pafled 
through  both  houfes.  After  many  debates  in  the  committee, 
the  execution  was  left  to  the  carpenter  above-mentioned,  who 
would  have  made  it  a  wooden  one  j  to  which  our  author 
alludes  in  thefe  lines, 

Who  builds  3.  Bridge  that  never  drove  a  pile  ^ 
Should  Ripley  venture,    all  the  world  would  fmjie. 


See  the  notes  on  that  place. 


I  %Cy         ?,1  O  R  A  L     ESSAY  S.         Ep.  IV. 
Bid  the  broad  Arch  the  dan'grous  Flood  contain, 
The  Mole  projected  break  the  roaring  Main ;  200 

Back  to  his  bounds  their  fubjev5t  Tea  command^ 
And  roll  obedient  Rivers  thro'  the  Land  : 
Thefe  Honours,  Peace  to  happy  Britain   brings, 
Thefe  are  Iiiiperial  Works,  and  worthy  Kings. 
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vTORAL    ESSAYS. 

EPISTLE     Vo 

To   Mr    Addison, 

Occasioned  by  his  Dialogues  on  Medals. 


EE  the  wild  Wafrc  of  all -devouring  years! 
0  How  Rome  her  own  fad  fepulchre  appears. 
With  nodding  arches,  broken  temples  fpread  1 
The  very  Tombs  now  vanifh  like  their  deadl 
Imperial  wonders  rais'd  on  Nations  fpoil'd,  5 

Where  mix'd  with  Slaves  the  groaning  Martyr  toird -5 
Vol.  II.  S 


Epistle  V.]  This  was  origirr^lly  urittenin  the  year  niS> 
when  Mr  Addifon  intended  to  publifh  his  book  of  Medals  ; 
it  was  fome  time  before  he  was  Secretary  of  State  ;  but  not. 
publiihed  till  Mr  TickeH's  Edition  of  his  works  ;  at  which 
time  the  verfes  on  Mr  Craggs,  which  conclude  the  poem,  were 
added,  viz.  in  1 720. 

As  the  third  Epiftle  treated  of  the  extremes  of  Avarice  and 
Vrofiifion ;  and  the  fourth  took  up  one  particular  branch  of  the 
latter,  namely,  the  vanity  of  expcnce  in  people  of  wealth  and 
-oiiality,  and  was  therefore  a  corollary  to  the  third  ;  lb  this 
treats  of  one  circumftance  of  that  Vanity,  as  it  appears  in  the 
common  collectors  of  old  "^oins;  and  :?,  thsiefore,  a  corollary 
*^'  the  fouitii. 


1 


m 
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Huge  Theatres,  that  now  unpeopled  Woods, 
Now  drain'd  a  diftant  Country  of  her  Floods: 
.Panes,  which  admiiing  Gods  with  pride  furvey, 
Statues  of  Men,  fcarce  lefs  alive  than  they  1  lO 

Some/felt  the  iilent-Xtroke  of  mould'ring  age, 
•  SoirK  hoflile  fury,  fome  religious  rage. 
Barbarian  blindnefs,  Chriftian  zeal  conlpire. 
And  Papal  piety,  and  Gothic  fire. 
Perhaps,  by  its  own  ruins  fav'd-  fi-ora  fiame,  IS 

'Some  bury 'd  marble  half  preferves  a  name;  •  ' 

That  Name  the  learn'd  with  fierce  difputes  purfue, 
Aiiid  give  to  Titus  old  Velpafian's  due. 

Ambition  figh*d :   (he  found  it  vain  to  truft 
The  faithlcfs  Column  and  the  crumbling  Bufl: :  20 

iHuge  moles,  whofe  (hadow  (Iretch'd  from  ftiore  to  fhore, 
Their  ruins  peri(h'i,  and  their  place  no  more  1 
Convinc'd,  fne  now  contrails  her  vaft  defign. 
And  all  her  Triumphs  Thrink  into  a  Coin. 
A  narrow  orb  each  crouded  conquefl:  keeps,  25 

'Beneath  her  Pcflm  here  fad  Judea  weeps. 
Now  fcantier  limits  the  proud  Arch  confine, 
And  fcarce  are  feen-  the  proftrate  Nile  or  Rhine; 
A  Imall  Euphrates  ihro'  the  piece  is  rolFd,   , 
,-Apf^  little  Eagles- wave  their  wings  in  gold.  JO 

The  Medal,  faithful  to  its  charge  of  fame. 
Thro' climes  and  ages  bears  each  form  and  name: 
'.In  one  (hort  view"lubje6tcd  to  our  eve 
•-Gods,  Emp'rors,  Heroes,  Sages,  Beauties,  lie. 
"With  fharpen'd  fight  pale  Antiquaries  pore,  -^ 

Ulhsiuiicnpticn  valus^,  but -the  ruft  adors. 
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This  the  blue  varnifli,  that  the  green  endears. 

The  facred  ruft  of  twice  ten  hundred  years ! 

To  gain  Pefcenius  one  employs  his  Scliemes, 

One  grafps  a  Cecrops  in  extatie  dreams.  40 

Poor  Vadius,  long  with  learned  fpleen  devour*d. 

Can  tafte  no  pleafure  fince  his  Shield  was  fcour'd : 

And  Curio,  refilefs  by  the  Fair-one's  fide, 

Sighs  for  an  Otho^  and  negled:s  his  bride. 

Their's  is  the  Vanity,  the  Learning  thine :  4$ 

Touch'd  by  thy  hand,  again  Rome's  glories  (hine; 
Her  Gods,  and  god-like  Heroes  rife  to  view, 
And  all  her  faded  garlands  bloom  a-new. 
Nor  blulh,  thefe  ftudies  thy  regard  engage;. 
Thefe  pleas'd  the  fathers  of  poetic  rage:  5c 

The  verle  and  fculpturebore  an  equal  part, 
And  art  refieded  Images  to  Art. 

Oh  when  fliali  Britain,  confcious  of  her  claim. 
Stand  emulous  of  Greek  and  Roman  fame  ^ 
In  living  medals  lee  her  wars  enroU'd,^  55 

And  vanquifh'd  realms  fupply  recording  gold  t 
Here  riling  bgld,  the  Patriot's  honefl  face; 
There  Warriors  frowning  in  hiftoric  brafs: 
Then  future  ages  with  delight  (hall  fee 
How  Plato's,  Bacon's,  Newton's  looks  agree;  60 

Or  in  fair  feries  laurell'd  Bards  be  fhown, 
A  Virgil  there,  and  here  an  Addifon. 
Tlien  (hall  th?  Craggs  (and  let  me  call  him  mine) 
On  the  call  ore,  another  Pollio,  fhine ; 
With  afpet^  open  fhall  eredt  his- head,  6^ 

And  round  the  orb  In  lafting  notes  be  read^ 
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**'  Statefman,  yet  friend  to  Truths !   of  foul  fincere, 

*'  In  adlion  faithful,  and  in  honour  clear; 

"  Who  broke  no  promile,  ferv'd  no  private  end, 

^  Who  gain'd  no  title,  and  who  loft  no  friend; 

*^  Ennobled  by  himfelf,  by  all  approv'd^ 

^-  Aud  prais*d,  unenvy'd^  by  the.Mufe  he  lov'd.*'' 
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E  P  I  S  T  L  E    to  Dr  Arhuthmt. 
Advertisement  to  the  Firfl  Publication.. 

THis  paper  is  a  fort  of  bill  of  complaint,  begun, 
many  years  fincc,  and  drawn  up  by  fiiatches,  as 
the  leveral  ocealions  offered.  I  had  no  thoughts  of  pu- 
blifhing  it,  till  it  pleafcd  fome  perfons  of  rank  and  for- 
tune i^the  Authors  of  Verfes  to  ths  Imitator  of  Horace, 
and  of  an  Ep'ijlle  to  a  Doctor  of  Divinity,  from  a  Noble- 
man  at  Hampton  Court'\  to  attack,  in  a  very  extraordi- 
nary manner,  not  only  my  Writings  (of  which,  being 
public,  the  Public  is  judge)  but  my  Perfon,  Morals  and 
Fa77iilyy  whereof,  to  thofe  who  know  me  not,  a  truer 
information  may  be  requifite.  Being  divided  between 
the  necedity  to  fay  fomething  of  r/iyfelf  and  my  own 
lazinefs  to  undertake  fo  aukward  a  taflc,  I  thought  it 
the  fhorteft  way  to  put  the  laft  hand  to  this  Epiitle. 
If  it  have  any  thing  pleafing,  it  will  be  that  by  which; 
I  am  moft  dedrous  to  pleafe,  the  Truth  and  the  Senti^ 
ment\  and  if  any  tiling  offenfive,  it  will  be  only  to- 
thofe  I  am  leaft  forry  to  offend,  the  vicious  or  the  zm- 
geJierotis, 

Many  will  know  their  own  pi(5lures  in  it,  there  be- 
ing not  a  circumftance  but  what  is  true  j  but  I  have^. 
for  the  moll  part,  fpared  their  Namesy  and  they  may 
efcape  bdng  laughed  at,  if  they  pleafe.. 
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I  would  have  fome  of  them  knotv,  it  was  owin^ 
to  the  req.ueft  of  the  learned  and  candid  Friend  to 
whom  it  is  infcribed_,  that  I  make  not  as  fret  ufe  of 
theirs  as  ^  they  have  done  of  mine.  However,  I  ihall 
have  this  advantage,,  and  honour,  on  my  lide,  that 
whereas,  by  their  proceeding,  any  abufe  may  be  direc- 
ted at  any  man,  no  injury  can  podibly  be  done  by 
mine,  fince  a  namelefs  Chara>5ter  can  never  be  found 
©ut,  but  by  its  irut6  and  likejiefs. 


Fl.XVI. 


^^-x:M£it- cfnut^n^  ^::^^/^^ 
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EPISTLE     to    Dr  ArhiUhmt 

BEING    THE 

PRO  L  O  G  U  E 

'TO    THE 

SATIRES. 


P.  QHUT,  fiiut  the  door,  good  John  !  fatlgu'd,  I  faid, 

^  Tye  up  the  knocker,  fay  I'm  (ick,  I'm  dead, 
tThe  Dog-ftar  rages !  nay  'tis  pad  a  doubt. 
All  Bedlam,  or  ParnafTus,  is  let  out: 
Fire  in  each  eye,   and  papers  in  each  hand,  5 

They  rave,    recite,   and  madden  round  the  land. 
'What  walls  can  guard  me,   or  what  fhades  can  hide? 
They  pierce  my  thickets,  thro'   my  Grot  they  glide. 
By  land,  by  water,  they  renew  the  charge, 
They  flop  the  chariot,   and  they  board  the  barge.    lo 
No  place  is  facred,  not  the  Church  is  free, 
Ev'n  Sunday  (hines  no  Sabbath-day  to  me: 
Then  from  the  iVlint   walks  forth  the  man  of  rhyme 
Happy  !    to  catch  me,  juft  at  Dinner-time. 


Ver.  I.  Shit,  Jhut  the  door,  good  John  !]  John  Seari,  his 
old  and  faithful  fervant,  whotn-he  has  remeinbered,  under  that 
charaaer,  in  hi5  Will. 
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Is  there  a  Parfon^  much  be-mus'd  in  beer,  .15 

A  maudlin  Poetefs,  a  rhyming  Peer, 
A  Clerk  foredoom'd  his  father's  foul  to  crols, 
Who  pens  a  Stanza,  when  he  fnould  engrofs  f 
:Xs  there,  who,  locked  from  ink  and  paper,  fcrawls 
With  defp'rate  charcoal  round  his  darken'd  walls  .?  20 
All  fly  to  Twit'nam,  and  in  humble  ftrain 
Apply  to  me,  to  keep  them  mad  or  vain. 
Arthur,  whofe  giddy  fon  neglefts  the  Laws, 
Imputes  to  me  and  my  damn'd  works  the  caule: 
'Foor  Cornus  fees  his  frantic  wife-elope,  25 

And  curfes  Wit,  and  Poetry,  and  Pope. 

Friend  to  my  life !   (which  did  not  you  prolong. 
The  world  liud  wanted  many  an  idle  fong) 
What  Drx)p  or  Nojlrumczin  this  plague  remove  ? 
Or  which  muft  end  me,  a  Fool's  wratli  or  love  f      30 
A  dire  dilemma  !  either  way  I'm  fped. 
If  foes,  they  write,  if  friends,  they  read  me  dead. 

Ver.  T-3  Mint "]  A  place  to  which  iniblvent  debtors  retired, 
to  enjoy  an  illegal  protcdion,  which  ibey  were  there  (uifeied  to 
afford  one  another,  from  the  perfecution  of  their  creditors. 

After  ver.  a o.  in  the  MS. 

Is  "there  a  Bard  in  durance  ?  tiirn  them  free, 
V/ith  all  their  brandifli'd   reams  they  run  to  me : 
Is  ther?  a  Prentice,  having  (een  two  plays, 
"Vv'ho  would  do  fomeihing  in  his  Semptrefs'  praile— » 

"Ver.  ap.  in  the  ift  Ed. 
Dear  Do£lor  tell  me,  is  not  this  a  cnrfe  ? 
Say,  Is  their  an oer  or  their  friendship  worfei 
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^j'sM  and  tied  down  to  judge,  how  wretched  I ! 

Who  can't    be  (llent,   and  who  will  not  lye  : 

To  laugh,  were  want  of  goodnefs  and  of  grace,        35 

And  to  be  grave  exceeds  all  pow'r  efface. 

I   fit  with  fad  civility,    I  read 

With  honed  anguifh  and    an  aching  head  ; 

And  drop  at  laft,  but  in  unwilling  ears,  3-9 

This  faving  counfcl,    '^  Keep  your  piece  nine  years." 

Nine  years!  cries  he,  who  high  in  Drury-lane, 
LuU'd  5y  foft  Zephyrs  thro'  the  broken  pane, 
-Rhymes  ere  he  wakes,    and  prints  before  Ter77i  ends, 
Oblig'd  by  hunger  and  requeft  of  friends  : 
'^  The  piece,  you  think,  is  incorrecfl  ?  why  take  it,  4? 
'^  I'm  all  fubmilTion,  what  you'd  have  it,  make  it. 

Thite  things  another's  modcft  wilhes  bound, 
My  Friendfliip  and  a  Prologue,  and  ten  pound. 

Pitholeon  fends  to  me  :   '^  You  know  his  Grate, 
'^  I  want  a  Patron  -,   ail^  him  for  a  Place."  50 

Pitholeon  libeli'd  me — ^^  but  here's  a  letter 
"  Informs  you,  Sir,  'twas  when  he  knew  no  better.   . 
'*  Dare  you  refufe  him  ?  Curl  invites  to  dine, 
^'  Ke'U  write  a  'journal,  or  he'll  turn  Divine.  *' 

Vol.  II.  T 

Ver.  /|9.  PithGleofi]  The  name  taken  from  a  foolifli  P-^^et  of 
Xliodes,  who  pretended  much  to  Greek.  Schol.  in  Horat.  I.  i« 
I>r  Bentley  pretends,  that  this  Pitholeon  libelled  Csfar  alfa. 

Ver.  5'3.  in  the  MS. 

If  you  refufe,  he  goes,  as  fates  incline, 
To  plague  Sir  Robert,  or  to  turn  Divine. 
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Blefs  me  !  a  packet.— <'  'Tis  a  ftranger  fues,  5^ 
*'  A  Virgin  Tragedy,  an  Orphan  Mufe.  " 
-If  I  dlflike  it,  "  Furies,  death  and  rajre!  " 
If  I  approve  ,  ^'  Commend  it  to  the  Stage.  " 
There  (thank  my  ftar?)  my  whole  commiirion  ends, 
The  players  and  I  are,  luckily,  no  friends. 
#Vd  that  thehoufe  rejeahim,  ^"^ 'Sdeath  Til  print  it,; 
^'  And  •  ihmY\Q -the    foois— iYoiir   intVeft,    Sir,  with" 

'^'  Lintot." 
Lintot,  dull  rogue  !   will"  think  your  price  too  much: 
*'  Not,  Sir,  if  you  revile  it,  and  retouch." 
All  my  demurs  but  double  his  attacks  ;  -65 

"At  laft  he  whifpers,  '*  Do,  and  we  go  liiacks. "" 
Glad  of  a  quarrel,  ftrait  I  clap  the  door. 
Sir,  let  me  fee  youi*  works  and  you  no  more. 

'*Tis  rung,  when  Midas'  Ears  began  to  ipring, 
(Mida^,  a  facred  perfon  and  a  King) 
fiis  very  Minifter  who  fpy'd  them  firfl, 
(Some  fay  his  Queen)  was  fofc'd  to  fpeak,  or  bur-ft. 
And  is  not  mine,  my  friend,  a  forer  cafe,  •. 

When  every  coxcomb  pej'ks  them  in  my  face  ? 
A.  Good  friend  forbear  !  you  deal  in  dang'rous  things, 
I'd  never  name  Queens,  Minifters,  or  Kings ;  76 

•Jveep  dole  to  Ears,  and  thofe  let  afles  prick, 
^'•Xis  notbiug— rP.  Nothing?  if  they  bite  and  kick? 

-Ver.  6q.  in  the  former  Ed. 

•Cibber  and  I  are  luckily  no  friertds. 

Vf.k.  72.  ^'een']  The,ftor3'  is  told,    by  fume,    of  his  Barber, 
but  by  Ch. nicer   of   hic'Qiieen.,     See  W  ife    of  Bathes  Tale   hi   ,1 
Drycii^n^s   Fabics. 

i 
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Out  with  it  DuNCiAD  !    let  the  fecret  pafs, 
Tkat  fecret  to  each  fool,  that  he's  an  Afs:  ^o 

The  truth  once  told  (and  wherefore  fliould  we  lie  ?} 
The  queen  of  Midas  flept,  and  fo  may  I. 

You  think  this  cruel  ?    take  it  for  a  rule. 
No  creature  fmarts  fo  little  as  a  fool. 
Let  peals  of  laughter,  Codrus  !    round  thee  break,   85 
Thou  unconcern'd  canft  hear  the  mighty  crack: 
Pit,  box,  and  gali'ry  in  convulGons  hurld, 
Thou  (land ft  unihook  amidft  a  burfting  world. 
Who  (hames  a  Scribler  ?    break  one  cobweb  thro'. 
He  Ipins  the  flight,  felf-pleafing  thread  a-cew  :        90 
Deftroy  his  fib  or  Ibphiftry,  in  vain. 
The  creature's  ut  his  dii  ty  work  again, 
Thron'd  on  the  centre  of  his  thin  defiijns. 
Proud  of  a  vaft  extent  of  flimzy  lines  !  ^ 

Whom  ha\  e  I  hurt  ?  has  Poet  yet,  or  Peer,  95 

Loft  the  arch'd  eye-brow,  or  Parnaflian  fneer  : 
And  has  not  Colly  ftiil  his  lord,  and  whore  ? 
His  butchers  Henly,  his  free-mafons  Moor? 
Does  not  one  table  Bavius  (iill  admit? 
Still  to  one  Bidiop  Philip  feem  a  wit?  too 

Still  Sappho — A.  Hold  ,  for  God-£\ke —  you'll  offend. 
No  names — be  calm —  learn  prudence  of  a  friend; 

Vsn.  88.  Alluding  to  Horace, 

Si  fradlus  illabatur  orbi?, 
Impavidum  ferient  ruins. 

Ver.  98.  free  mnjous  Moor:']  He  was  of  this  Society,  aa3 
fiequtntly  headed  ihclr  proceilionj. 
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I  too  could  write,  and  1  am  twice  as  tall ;  •  ^ 

But  foes  like  thefe— P.  One  Flatterer's  worfe  than  all. 

Of  all  mad  creatures,  if  the  learn'd   are  right,        105 

It  is  the  ilaver  kills,  and  not  the  bite. 

A  fool  quite  angry  is  quite  innocent : 

Alas  1  *"tis  ten  times  worfe  when  they  rep^ent. 

One  dedicates  in  high  heroic  profe, 
And  ridicules  beyond  a  hundred  foes  :  Ho 

One  from  all  Grubftraet  will  my  fame  defend. 
And  more  abufivie,  calls  himlelf  my  friend. 
This  prints  my  Letters^  that  expevRs  a  bribe, 
And  others  roar  aloud,  ^^  Subfcribe,  fubfcribe.  *' 

There  are,  who  to  my  per  Ion  pay  their  court:    115 
I  cough  like  Horace^  and,  tho*  lean,  am  fhort, 
AnmiOfi'i.  great  fon  one  ihoujder  had  too  high. 
Such  Ovid's  nofe,  and,  '*  Sir !    you  have  an  Eye — 
Go  on,  obliging  creatures,  make  me  fee 
AH  that  difgrac'd  my  Betters,   met  in  me.  12a 

Say  for  my  comfort,  languiHiIng  in  bed, 
**  Jail  fo  immortal  Maro  held  his  head:*^' 
And  when  I  die,  be  fure  to  let  me  know 
Great  Homer  dy'd  three  thoufa:nd  years  ago. 

Ver  III.  in  the  MS. 
For  foiig,  for  filence  feme  cxpe^l  a  bribe  : 
And  others  roar  aloud,  "  Subfcribe,    fubfcribe.  ** 
Time,    praife,    or  money,  is  the    Itafi ,  they  crave  ; 
"Yet  each  declares  the  other  i'ool  or  knave. 

After  ver.    124.  in  the  MS. 
But  friend,   this  (hape,    vvhich   You    and  Curl      admirs. 
Came  not  from  Ammoci's  fon.,  but  fvOm  my  Sire.' 
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Why  did  I  write?'    what  fin  to  me  unknown       125. 
Dipt  me  in  ink,  my  parents',  or  my  own  ? 
As  yet  a  child,  nor  yet  a  fool  to  fame, 
I  lifp'd  in  numbers,  for  the  numbers  came. 
1  left  no  calling  for  this  idle  trade, 
No  duty  broke,  no  father  difobey'd.  130 

The  Mufe  but  ferv'd  to  eafe  fome  friend,  not  Wife, 
To  help  me  thro*  this  long  difeafe,  my  Life, 
To  fecond,  Arbuthnot  !    tliy  Art  and  Care, 
And  teach  the  Being  you  preferv'd,  to  bear. 

But  why  then  publifh  ?   CranmUs  the  polite,       135 

And  knowing  IValJhy  would  tell  me  I  could  write  j 

Wcll-natur'd  Garth  inflam'd  with  early  praife. 

And  Congreve  lov'd,  and  S^oj'ift  eiidur'd  my  lays; 

The  courtly  Talbot ^  Somen,  Sheffield,  read, 

Ev'n  mitred  Rochejlcr  would  nod  the  head,  1 40 

I 
And  for  my  heaJ^  if  you'll  the  truth  excufe, 

1  had  it  from  my  Mother,   not  the  Mufe. 

Happy,  if  he,  in  whom  thefc  frailties  jO;n*J, 

Had  heir'^d  as  well  the  virtues  of  the  minJ. 

Curl  fet  up  his  head  for  a  fign.  His  father  was  crooked. 
His  Mother  was  much  afBicled  with  head-achs. 

Ver.  J39.  Talbot,  &c.'\  A])  thefe  were  Patrons  or  Admi- 
rers of  Mr  Dryden  ;  tho' a  fcandalous  libel  againlt  him,  in- 
titled,  Dryden's  Satyr  to  his  Mufe,  has  been  prrnted  in  the  name 
of   the  Lord  Somers,oi  which  he  was  wholly  ignorant. 

ThcC:  are  the  perlons  to  v.hofe  account  the  Author  charges 
(he  publication  of  his  firft  pieces;  perfoiiA,  with  whom  he  was 
converfant  (and  he  adds  beloved)  at  16  or  17  years  of  age  •  an 
early  period  for  fuch  acquaintatice.  The  catalogue  might  be 
made  yet  more  illailrious,  had  he  not  confined  it  to  that  lime 
wiien  he  writ  the  Pa ftor a !s  and  WirJ/or-Forsfi,  on  whicii  he 
pallcs  a  fort  of  Cenfure  in  the  lines  following, 

While  pure  D;fcriptijn  held  the  place  of  Seufc?  &.c. 
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And  St  Johns  (elf  (great  Dryde7i*s  friends  before  )- 
With  open  arms  receiv'd  one  Poet  more. 
Happy  my  ftudies, .  when  by  thefe  approv'd  I 
Happier  their  author,  when  by  thefe  belov'd  ! 
From  thefe  the  world  will  judge  of  men  and  books, 
Not  from  the  Burnetii  Oldtnixons  and  Cooks.  146^ 

Soft  were  my  numbers ;    who  could  take  oiFence 
While  pure  Delcription  held  the  place  of  Senfe? 
Like  gentle  FaTmjh  was  my  flow*]y  theme, 
A  painted  miftreis,  or  a  purling  ftream.  1 50 

Yet  then  did  Gildon   draw  his  venal  quill ; 
I  wilhd  the  man  a  dinner,  afld  (ate  (Hll. 
Yet  then  didZ)^?;«ij  rave  hi  furious  fretr 
I  never  anfvver'd..  I  was  not  in  debt. 
If  want  provok'd,  or  madnefs  made  them  print,       155 
I  Vifag'd  no  war  with  Bedia?n  or  the  M'mt* 

Did  fome  more  (bber  Critic  come  abroad ; 
If  wrongs  1  fmil'd  :    if  right,  I  kifs'd  the  rod. 
Pains,  reading,  fi:udy,  are  their  juft  pretence,. 
And  all  they  want,  is  ipirit^  tafte,  and  fenle.  160 

Comma's  and  points  they  fet  exa<fily  right. 
And  'twere  a  (in  to  rob  them  of  their  mite. 
Yet  ne'er  one  fprig  of  laurel  grac'd  thefe  ribalds. 
From  flafhing  Bentley  down  to  pidling  Tibalds : 
Each  wight,  who  reads  not,,  and  but  (cans  and  fpells^ 
Each  Word-catcher,  that  lives  on  (yllables,  166 

Ev'n  fuch  finall  Critics  fome  regard  may  claim, 
Preferv'd  in  MiltQ7i%  or  in  Shake fpsafi,  name. 

Ver.  mo.  a  ^alnteJ  meadow,  or  a  purlir.g  Jf re-am,  is  a  verfc 

of  Mr  /.t'd;f6> . 
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IVetty !  in  amber  to  obferve  the  forms 
OF  hairs,  or  ftraws,  or  dirt,  or  grubs,  or  worms!    1  7a 
The  thmgs  we  know,  are  neither  rich  nor  rare. 
But  wonder  how  the  devil  they  got  there. 

Were  others  angry  :    I  excus'd  them  too ; 
'Well  might  they  rage,  I  gave  them  but  their  due. 
A  man's  true  merit  'tis  not  hard  "to  find  ;  17-J 

But  each  man's  fecret  ftandard  in  his  mind, 
Tliat  Cading-weight  pride  adds  to  emptinels, 
This,  who  can  gratify  ?  for  who  cdingtisfs  P 
The  Bard  whom  pilfer'd  Pailorals  renown. 
Who  turns  a  Perfian  tale  for  half  a  Crown,  1 80 

Juft  writes  to  make  his  barrenneis  appear. 
And  fcrains  from  hard-bound  brains,  eight  lines  a-year; 
He,  who  flill  wanting,  tho'  he  lives  on  theft, 
•Steals  much,  fpends  little,  yet  has  nothing  left:       184 
And  He,  who  now  to"ienfe,-now  nonlenfe  leaning, 
Means  not,  but  blunders  round  about  a  meaning  : 
And  He,  whofe  fuftian's  fo  fubiimely  bad. 
It  is  not  poetry,  but  profe  run  mad,* 
AH  thefe  my  modeft  Satire  bad  tranjlatey 
And  own'd  that  nine  fuch  Poets  made  a  Tate,  Tpo 

How  did  they  fume,  and  ftamp,  and  roar,  and  chafe! 
And  fwear,  not  Addison  hinifelf  was  fafe- 

Peace  to  all  fuch !  but  were  there  one  whole  fires 
True  Genius  kindles,  and  fair  Fame  infpires  ; 

'  Ver.   180.— (7  Vcrfian  tale.']    Amb.  Philips  tranflated  a  Book 
called  the  Perfian  tales. 

Ter.  186.  j^ll  thefe  my  fvoe^efl  Satire  had  iranfiate,~\   See  their 
works,  in  the  Tranflation  of  claflical  books'hy  fcvera I  hMds. 
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Bleft  with  each  talent  and  each  art  to  pleafe,         195 

And  born  to  write,  converfe,  and  live  with  eafe: 

Should  fuch  a  man,  too  fond  to  rule  alone, 

Bear,  like  the  Turk,  no  brother  near  the  throne, 

View  him  with  fcornful,  yet  with  jealous  eyes. 

And  hate  for  arts  that  caus'd  himfelf  to  rife  ;  2C0 

Damn  with  faint  praife,  aflent  with  civil  leer, 

And  without  fneering,  teach  the  reft  to  fneer ; 

Willing  to  wound,  and  yet  afraid  to  (trike, 

Juft  hint  a  fault,  and  hefitate  diflike  j 

Alike,  refei-v'd  to  blame,  or  to  commend,  20y 

A  tim'rous  foe,  and  a  fufpicious  friend; 

Dreading  ev'n  fools,  by  Flatterers  befieg'd. 

And  fo  obliging,  that  he  ne'er  oblig'd  : 

Like  CatOy  give  his  little  Senate  laws. 

And  fit  attentive  to  his  own  applaule  ;  210 

While  Wits  and  Templars  ev'ry  fentence  raife. 

And  wonder  with  a  foolifh  face  of  praife — 

Who  but  muft  laugh,  if  fuch  a  man  there  be  ? 

Who  would  not  weep,  if  Atticus  were  he  !  " 

What  tho'  my  name  ftood  rubric  on  the  walls,    215 
Or  plaifter'd  pofts,  with  claps,  in  capitals  ? 
Or  fmoaking  forth,  a  hundred  hawkers  load, 
On  wings  of  wind  came  flying  all  abroad? 

After  ver.    io8.  in  the  MS.. 
Who,   if  two  Wits   on  rival  themes  conteft. 
Approves  of  each,  but  likes  the  worfl;  the  beft. 
Alluding  to  Mr  P.'s  and  Tickell's  Tranflacion'  of  the  firft  Book  1 
ef  the  Iliad. 

Ver.  217.  On  ivings  of  -wmdi  came  fljwg  all  ahoad  ?    Hop- 
kins, in  the  ci^ih  Pfalm. 
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1  fought  no  homage  from  the  Race  that  write; 

I  kept,   like  APtan  Monarchs,  from  their  fight  ;       220 

Poems  I  heeded  (now  berhym'd   'io  long) 

No  more  than  thou,  great  George  !  a  hirth-dayfong-., 

I  ne'er  with  wits  or  witlings  pafs'd  my  days. 

To  fpread  about  the  itch  of  verfe    and   piaiie; 

Nor  like  a  puppy,  daggl'd  thro'  the  town,  225" 

To  fetch  and  carry  fing-fong  up  and  down  ; 

Nor  at  Rehearfals  fweat,  and  mouth'd,  andcry'd, 

With  handkerchief  and  orange  at  my  fide  ; 

But  fick  of  fops,    and  poetry,   a-nd  prate. 

To  Bufo  left  the  whole  Cajlal'ian  fta:te.  230 

Proud   as  Apollo  cd    bis   forked    hill, 
Sate  full-blown  Bufo,  puff'd    by  ev'ry  quill: 
Fed  with  foft  Dedication  all  da^  long, 
'Horace  and  he  went  hand  and   hand   in  fong. 
His  Library,  (where  bufts  of  Poets  dead  235 

And  a  true  Pindar  Rood  without  a  head) 
"Keceiv'd  of  wits  an  undiflinguifli'd  rac€, 
•  Who  firft'his  judgment  afl^'d,   and  then  a  plac6  ; 
Much  they  estoll'd  his  piv5lures,   much  his  feat, 
And  flattered  ev'ry  day,  and  Tome  days  ea-t :  2fD 

Vol.  IL  U 

After  Ver.   Z34.    in  the  JJlS. 

To  Bards  reciting  he  vouchfaf'J  a  ndd. 
And  fnufi^'d  their  incenfe  like  a  gracious  god, 

Ver.  t'i6. — a  true  Viniar  JJood  Tvithout  a  heai."]  RI3T<rtj1e% 
tlie  affjcflation  of  Antiquaries,  who  frequently  exhibit  th€ 
headlcfs  Trunks  and  Terms  of  Statues,  for  Plato^  ilomcr.8 
I'iiidar,  &-c.    Vid.  Fulv.-Urjin.  &c\ 
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Till  grown  more  frugal  in  his  riper  days, 
-He  paid  fome  bards  with  port,  and  feme  with  praife, 
To  feme  a -dry  rehearfal  was  affign'd, 
And  others  (harder  ftili)  he  paid  in  kind. 
.Z)rj-fc  alone  (what  wonder?)  came  not  nigh,       245 
ZJrj-'^if/iJ  alone  efcap'd  this  judging  eye-: 
But  ftili  :.the.jCr^tfif  ;have  kindnefs  in  referve. 
He  help'd  '^to  bury  whom  he  help'd  to  ftarve. 

May  fome  choice  patron  biefs  each  gi-ay-goofe  quill  | 
7vlay  every  Baviushave  his  Bufo  ftill !  250 

So  when  a  Statefman  wants  a  day's  defence, 
>Or  Envy  holds  a  whole  weeks  war  with  Senfe, 

Or  fimple  pride  for  flatt'ry  makes  demands. 

May  dunce  by  dunce  be  whiftled  off  my  hands! 

?Bleft  be  the  Great  /   for  th^fe  they  take  away,       255: 

And  thofe-they  left  me,  fdr  they  left  me  Gay; 

Left  me  to  fee -neglected  Genius  bloom, 

Neglefled  cHe,  and  tell  it  on  his  tomb": 

Of  all  thy  blamelefs  life  the  fole"  return 

MyVerfe,  and  Queensb'ry  weeping  o'er  tliyurnl  2'i!>o 
Oh  let  me  live  my  own,  and  die  fo  too  ! 

.(To  live  and  die  is  all  Ihav^  to  do:) 

Maintain  a  Poet's  dignity  and  eafe, 

Andiee  what  friends,  and  read  what  books  I  pleafe: 

A.bove  a  Patron,  tho'  I  condefcend  26§ 

Sometimes  to  call  a  Miriifter  m v  friend. 


Ver.  xi^.  — helped  to  bun']  Mr  D;-y(?«,  after  having  livy 
in  txigences,  had  a  magn'-ficent  Funeral  btftowtd  upon  l>i»i 
%  theccntribiition  cf  fevcnil  j)trrc>ns  of  <iuaJity. 
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I  was  not  born  for  Courts  or  great  affairs; 

I  pay  my  debts,  believe,  and  fay  my  prayers ; 

Can  fleep  without  a  Poem  in  my  head. 

Nor  know,  if  Dennis  be  alive  or  dead.  270 

Why  am  I  alk'd  what  next  (hall  fee  the  light?' 
Heav'ns  !  was  I  born  for  nothing  but  to  write  \ 
Has  Life  no  joys  for  me  ?   or  (to  be  grave) 
Have  I  no  friend  to  ferve,  no  foul  to  fave  \  274- 

"  I  foui:d  him  clofe  with  5'wi/? — Indeed  ?  no  doubt 
^'  (Cries  pratling  Balbus)  fomething  will  come  out» 
'Tis  all  in  vain,   deny  it  as  I  will. 
''  No,  fuch  a  Genius  never  can  lie  ftill ; 
And  then  for  mine  obligingly  miftakes 
The  firft  Lampoon  Sir  JViiL  or  Bubo  makes.  2 So 

Poor  guiltlefs  I!     and  can  I  chufe  but  fniile. 
When  ev'ry  Coxcomb  knows  me  by  my  Stjle  P 

After  Ver.  270.    IntheMS. 

Friendfli'ps  from  youth  I  fought,  and  feck  them  ftill : 
Fame,  like  tlic  wind,   may  breathe  where'er  it    will. 
The  world  I   knew  but  made  it  not  my  fchool, 
And  in  a  courfe  of  flatt'ry  liv'd  no  fool. 

After  \'E.K.  182.  in  the  MS. 

P.    What  if  I  fing  Auguftus,  great  and  good  ? 
A.    You  did  Co  lately,  was  it    underft'od  ? 

Be  nice  ncr  more,  but,  with    a  mouth  profound, 

As  rumbling  D — s  ox  a  Norfolk  hound; 

With  George  and  Fred'ric   roughen  ev'ry  ve;Ce, 

Then  fmooth  up  all  and  Caroline  rchcarfe. 
P.    Nij—the  high  tafk  to  lift  up  Kings  to  Gods 

Leave  to  Comt-fermons  and  to  birth-day  Odes, 
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Curft  be  tlie  verfe,  how  well  foe'er  it  flow, 
That  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  foe, 
Give  Virtue  fcandal,  Innocence  a  fear,  2S5, 

0r  from  the  foft-ey*d  Virgin  fteal  a  tear  ! 
But  he  who  hurts  a  harmlefs^  neighbour's  peace, 
Infults  fallen  worth,  or  Beauty  in  diftrefs, 
Who  loves  a  Lye,  lame  ilander  helps  about, 
Who  writes  a  Libel,  or  who  copies  out  ;  2^ 

That  Fop,  whofe  pride  affeds  a  patron's  name, 
Yet  abfent'wounds  an  author's- honeft  fame.: 
Who  can  J  o//r  merity^//?/^/y  approve. 
And  fliovv'  ihtfenfe  of  it  without   the  kve  ; 
Who  has  the  vanity  to  call  youfriend,  zp^f 

Yet  wants  the  honour,  ii^jur'd,   to  defend; 
W^ho  tells  whate'er  you  think,  whate'er  you.fay^ 
And,  if  he  lye  not,  muft  at  lead  betray  : 
Who  to  the  Dea?2  and  fiher  bell  e'an  fwear. 
And  fees  at  Cannons    what  was  never  there  i  30© 

Who  reads,  but  with  a  lull  to  mifapply. 
Make  Satire  a  Lampoon,  and  t^idion  Lye. 
A  lalh  like  mine  no  honeft  man  (liall.  dread,. 
But  ail  fuch  babbling  blockheads  in  his  (lead. 

On  themes  like  thefe,  faperior  far  to  thine, 
Let  laurcll'd  Cibber,  and  great  x-lrnal  fninf?. 
Why  write  at  all?— A.  Yes,  filence  if  you  keep, 
The  Town,  the  Court,  the  Wits,  the  Dunecs  vv:eep. 

Ver.  2S9.  Who  to  the    Dcsn  rt;/<^  filver  bell,    ijc.']  Meaning 
the  man   who  would    have    pcrfnaded    the    Duke    of   Chandos 
that  Mr  ?►   meant  him    in  thofe   circumrianees    ridiculed  in  the 
Epiftle  on  Tafts.      See  Mr  Pope's  Letter  to  the  Earl  of  Bailing 
fan  conoerning  jhis  matter. 
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Let  SportLf  tremble — A.  What  ?  that  thing  of  filk, 
Spon/Sf  that  mere  white  curd  of  Afs's  milk  ?  306 

Satire  or  fenfe^  alas  !  can  Sporus  feel  ? 
Who  breaks  a  butterfly  upon  a  wheel  ? 
P.  Yet  let  me  flap  this  bug  with  gilded  wings, 
This  painted  child  of  dirt  that  ftinks  and  ftings ;      3 10 
Whofe  buzz  the  witty  and  the  fair  annoys* 
Yet  wit  ne'er  taftes,  and  beauty  ne'er  enjoys; 
So  well-bred  fpaniels  civilly  delight 
In  mumbling  of  the  game  they  dare  not  bite. 
Eternal  fmiles  his  emptinefs  betray^  2 1  c 

As  (hallow  ftreams  run  dimpling  all  the  way. 
Whether  in  florid  impotence  he  lj:)eaks. 
And,  as  the  prompter  breathes,  the  puppet  fqueaks ; 
Or  at  the  ear  oi  Eve,  familiar  Toad, 
Half  froth,  half  venom,  fpits  himfelf  abroad,  320 

In  puns,  or  politics,   or  tales,  or  lies. 
Or  fpite,  or  fmut,  or  rhymes,  or  blafphemies. 
His  wit  all  fee-faw,  between  ihat  and  thisy 
Now  high,  now  low,  now  mafter  up,  now  mifs. 
And  he  himfeif  one  vile  Antithefis.  22c 

Amphibious  thing  !    that  adding  either  part, 
The  trifling  head,  or  the  corrupted  hearty 
Fop  at  the  toilet,  flattVej  at  the  board. 
Now  trips  a  Lady,  and  now  ftruts  a  Lord. 
Eve's,  tempter  thus  the  Rabbins  have  expreft, 
A  Cherub^s  face,  a  reptile  all  the  rclh 
Beauty  that  fliocks  you,  parts  that  none  will  trufi:,. 
Wit  that  can  creep,  and  pride  that  licks  the  duft  ' 

Ver.  319.  Sec  Milton,  Book  i-.v 
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Not  Fortune's  worfhipper,  nor  Fafhion's  fool' 
Not  Lucre's  madman^  nor  Ambition's  tool,  331 

Not  proud,  nor  fervile  ;    Be   one  Poet's    praife. 
That,  if  hepleas'd,  he  pleas'd  by  manly  ways; 
That  flatt'ry  ev'n  to  Kings,  he  held  a  ftiame. 
And  thought  a  Lye  in  verfe  or  profe  the  fame. 
That  not  in  Fancy's  maze  he  wander'd  long,  340  " 

But  ftoop'd  to  Truth,  and  moraliz'd  his  fong  : 
That  not  for  Fame,  but  Virtue's  better  end. 
He  flood  the  furious  foe,  the  timid  friend, 
The  damning  critic,  half  approving  wit. 
The  co?<comb  hit,  or  fearing  to  be  hit ;  345 

Lauah'd  at  the  lofs  of  friends  he  never  had. 
The  dull,  the  proud,  the  wicked,  and  the  mad  i 
The  diftant  threats  of  vengeance  on  his  head. 
The  blow  unfelt,  the  tear  he  never  fiied  ; 
The  tale  reviv'd,  the  lye  fo  oft  o'erthrown,  350 

Th"  imputed  trafh,  and  dulnefs  not  his  own  ; 
The  morals  blackened  when  the  writings  'fcape. 
The  libeFd  perfon,  and  the  pitflur'd  fhape; 
Abufe,  on  all  he  lov'd,  or  lov'd  him,  fpread, 
A  friend  in  exile,  or  a  father  dead  ;  355 

Vkr.  3;o.  The  lie  fo  oft  o'erthroivn']  As  that  he  received  fub- 
fcriptions  for  Shakefpear,  that  he  Cct  his  name  to  Mr.  Broome's 
'^erfes,  &c.  which,  tho'  puSrciy  disproved,  were  nevcrilicici's 
fhamelef-ly  repeated  in  the  Libf^ls,  and  tven  in  that  called  the 
No'kmdn's  Epijile. 

Ver.  3 si-  Th'  imputed  Trap.']  Such  as  proTane  PTafms,  Court- 
Poems,  and  other  fcandalous  thlngS;  printed  in  his  Name  by  Ciiri 
fend  others. 

Ver.  3^4.  ^l^ufe  on  all  he  lov'd,  er  lov'd  him.  fprca^^']  Name- 
ly on  the  Duke   of  Biickingliam,  the  Earl  uf  BuiJington.  Lord 


TO     THE     Satires.  l^^ 

The  whifper,  that  to  greatnefs  ftill  too  near, 
■Perhaps,  yet  vibrates  on  his  Sov'reign's  ear — 
Welcome  for  thee,  fair  Firtue/  all  the  pail : 
For  thee,  fair  Virtue !    welcome  ev'n  the  /a/l/ 

A.  But  why  infuk  the  poor,  affront  the  great  ?   360 
P.  A  knave's  a  knave,  to  me,  in  ev'ry  (late: 
Alike  my  fcorn,  if  he  fucceed  or  fail, 
Sporus  at  court,  or  Japhst  in  a  jail, 
A  hireling  Icribler,  or  a  hireling  peer, 
Ivnight  of  the  poll  corrupt,  or  of  the  fiiire^  365 

If  on  a  Pillory,  or  near  a  Throne, 
He  gain  his  Prince's  ear,  or  lofe  his  own. 

Yet  foft  by  nature,  more  a  dupe  than  wit, 
Sappho  can  tell  you  how  this  man  was  bit: 
This  dreaded  Sat'rift  Dsmui  will  confefs  370 

Foe  to  his  pride,  but  friend  to  his  dillrefs ; 
So  humble,  he  has  knock 'd  at  Tihbald\  door. 
Has  drunk  with  Gibber,  nay  has  fhym'd  for  Moor. 


Bathurft,  Lord  Bolingbroke,  Bifhop  Atterbury,  Br.  Swift,  Dr. 
Arbutbnot,  Mr.  Gay,  his  Friends,  his  Parents,  and  his  very 
Nurfe,  ^^-^fSti  in  printed  papers,  by  James  Moore,  G.  Ducket, 
•L.  Welftcd,  Tho.  Bentley,  and  ether  ublcure  perfons. 

Ver.  368.  in  the  MS. 

"Once,  and  but  once,  his  heedlefs  youth  was  !^t. 
And  lik'd  that  dang'rous  thing,  a  female  wit: 
Safe  as  he  thought,  tho'  all  the  prudent  chid; 
'He  writ  no  Libels,  but  my  Lady  did  : 
Great  odds  in  am'rous  or  poetic  game, 
Where  Woman's  is  the  Tin,  an4  Man's  the  fiiame. 
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YuW  ten  years  flander'd,  did  he  once  reply  ? 

Three  thoufand  fons  went  down  on  lVelfled'%  lye.   37^ 

To  pleafe  a  Miftrers  one  ai|:)ers'd  his  liFe : 

He  lafh'd  him  not,  but  let  her  be  his  wife : 

Let  Budgel<\\2iYgQ  low  Crubjlreet  on  his  quill, 

Alid  write  whatever  he  pleas'd,  except  his  WilU 

L,et  the  two  Curls  ox  town  and  Court,  abuie  380 

Jiis  father,  mother,  body,  foul,  and  n>ufe, 

Ver.  374.  Ten  yedrs^  Tt  was  (l)  long  after  many  libels  before 
the  Author  of  the  Dunciad  ptiblil'hed  that  poem,  till  when,  he 
never  writ  a  word  in  anfwer  to  the  many  fcurillities  and  falfc- 
hoods  concerning  him. 

Ver.  375-.  Welfied^i  lye"]  This  man  had  the  impudence  to  tell 
In  print,  that  Mr.  P.  had  occafioned  a  Lady's  deaths  and  to  name 
a  pcrfon  he  never  heard  of.  He  alio  pubiifhed  that  he  libelFJ 
the  Duke  of  Chandus^  with  whom,  (it  was  added)  that  he  had 
lived  In  familiarity,  and  received  from  him  a  prefent  of  five 
hundred  pounds  :  the  fallehood  of  both  which  is  known  to  his 
<jrace.  Mr.  P.  never  received  any  prefent,  farther  than  the  fub- 
ifcription  for  Homer,  from  him,  of  from  any  great  7nan  whatfo- 
ever. 

Ver.  373.  Let  Budgel']  Budget,  in  a  weekly  pamphlet  calle^2 
the  Bee,  beftowed  much  abufc  on  him,  in  the  imagination  that 
he.  wiit  fome  things  about  the  Laji  Will  o^  Dr.  Tindal,  in  the 
Gruhfireet  Journal ;  a  Paper  wherein  he  never  bad  the  leaft 
hand,  diredtion,  or  fupervifal,  nor  the  lead  knowledge  of  its  Au- 
thor. 

Ver.  379-  Except  hh  Will;']  Alluding  to  Tindal's  Wll! :  by 
■which,  and  other  indirefi  pra^ices,  Budgel,  to  the  exclufion  of 
the  next  heir,  a  o'ephew,  got  to  himfelf  almoft  the  whok  for- 
tune of  a  man  entirely  unrelated  to  him. 

Ver.  381.  His  father,  mother,  &:c.]  In  foirje  of  Cnrl's  and  other 
|iamphlets,  Mr.  Pope's  fathrr  was  faid  to  be  a  Mechanic,  a  Hat- 
ter, a  Farmer,  nay  a  Bankrupt.  But,  what  is  Granger,  a  Nobk- 
•W(7K  (if  fiich  a  refleftion  could  bethought  to  come  from  a  Noble~ 
man)  had  dropt  an  allufion  to  that  pitiful  untruth,  in  a  paper 
•call'd  an  Epijile  to  a.  DoRor  of  Divinity  :  And  the  following 
iinc, 

Hard  as  thy  Re»rt,  *n<l   as  thy  Birth  ob^cure^. 
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Yet  wliy  ?    that  Father  held  it  for  a  rule_, 

It  was  a  fin  to  call  our  neighbour  fool : 

That  harmiefs  Mother  thought  no  wife  a  whore: 

Hear  this,  and  fpare  his  family,  James  Moore  I        385 

Unfpotted  names,  and  memorable  long  ! 

If  there  be  force  in  Virtue,  or  in  Song. 

Of  gentle  blood  (part  (lied  in  Honour's  caufe. 
While  yet  in  Britain  Honour  had  applaufe) 
Each  parent  farung  —  A.    What  foitune,  pray  ?  —  P. 
Their  own,  590 

And  better  got,  than  Bejlias,  from  the  throne. 
Born  to  no  Pride,  inheriting  no  Strife, 
Nor  marrying  Difcord  in  a  noble  wife, 
Stranger  to  civil  and  religious  rage, 
The  good  man  walk'd  innos:ious  thro'  his  age,        39^ 

Vol.  II.  ,      X.  . 

had  fallen  from  a  like  Courtly  pen,  in  certain  Verfes  to  the  Imi- 
tator of  Horace.  Mr.  Pope's  Father  uas  of  a  Gentleman's  Fa- 
mil)'  in  Oxfordlhire,  the  head  oV  which  was  the  Earl  of  Downe, 
unofc  fole  JHeirels  married  the  Ejrl  of  LindCey.^ — His  mother 
was  the  daughter  of  William  Turnor,  Efq-,  of  York  :  She  had 
three  brothers,  ont  ur  uhoin  was  kiiied,  another  died  in  the  ler- 
vice  of  King  Charles ;  the  eideft  following  his  fortunes,  and  be- 
coming a  generai  Officer  in  Spain,  left  her  what  eftatc  remained 
after  the  iequellrations  and  forfeitures  of  her  family. — Mr.  Pope 
died  in  1717^  aged  7^  ;  She  in  17? 3,  aged  95,  a  very  few  weeks 
after  this  poem  was  finilhed.  The  following  infcription  was 
placed  by  their  i©n  on  their  Monnir.cnt  in  the  pariih  of  Tv\ic- 
kenham,  in  MiJdic/l-K. 

D.       O.       M. 

Alexandro.  Pope.  viro.  innccvo.    probo.  pio, 

qyi.  VIXIT.  ANNOS.  LXXV.    OB.   MDGCXVII. 

et.  edithae.  conivgi,  incvlpabilj. 
pientissimae.  qj-ae-  vixit.  annos. 
xgiii.  ob.'  mdccxxxiii. 
p;rentibus.  benemerentibys,  filivs,  fecit. 

ET-  SIS  I. 
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No  Courts  he  faw,  no  faits  would  ever  try. 
Nor  dar'd  an  Oath,  nor  hazarded  a  Lye. 
Unlearn'd  he  knew  no  fchoolmanV  fubtile  art, 
'-^No  language,  but  the  language  of  the  heart. 
By  Nature  honeft,  by  Experience  wife,  400 

Healthy  by  tempVance,  and  by  exercife ; 
-His  life,  tho'  long,  to  iicknefs  paft  unknown, 
His  death  was  inftant,  and  without  a  groan. 

"O  grant  me,  thus  to  live,  and  thus  to  die !  404 

^  Who  fprung  from  Kings  (hall  know  lefs  joy  than  I. 

O  Friend!  may  each  domeftic  blifs  be  thine  ! 
Be  no  unpleafing  Melancholy  mine: 
Me,  let  the  tender  office  long  engage. 
To  rock  the  cradle  of  repodng  Age, 

'With  lenient  arts  extend  a  Mother's  breath,  410 

Make  Languor  fmile,  and  fmooth  the  bed  of  Death, 
Explore  the  thought,  explain  the  afldng  eye. 
And  keep  a  while  one  parent  from  the  flcy  ! 

•  On  cares  like  thele  if  length  of  days  attend. 
May  Heav*n,  to  blefs  thofe  days,    preferve  my  friend, 

'  Preferve  him  focial,  chearful,  and  ferene,  416 

And  juft  as  rich  as  vv^hen  he  ferv'd  a  Queen. 
A.  Whether  that  bleffing  be  deny'd  or  giv'n, 
Thus  far  was  right,  the  reft  belongs  to  Heav'n, 
After  Veh.  405.  MS. 

And  of  myfclf^  too,  fumcthing  muft  I  fay  ? 
Take  then  this  verfe,  the  trifle  of  a  day* 
And  if  it  live,  it  lives  but  to  commend 
The  man  vvhofe  heart  has  ne'er  forgot  a  friendj 
Or  head,  an  Author:  Critic,  yet  polite,. 
And  frisnd  to  Leaining,  yet  too  wife  to  wrire. 
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Advertifement. 


'HEoccaiion   o?  ^uhllMng  thek  Imhathns  was 
the   Clamour   rais'd   on   fome   of  my  Ep'tjlles, 
/Vii  Anfvver  from  Horace  was   both  more  full,   and  of 
more  Dignity,  than  any  I  coirld  have  made  in  my  own 
perfon  ;     and  the  Example  of  much  greater  Freedom    ; 
in  fo  eminent  a  Divine  as  Dr  Donuey   fcern'd   a  proof 
'.vith  what  indignation  and  contempt  a  Chriftian  may 
treat  Vice  or  Folly,   in   ever  fo  iow^  or  ever  fo  high 
a  Station.     Both  thefe   Authors   were  acceptable   to 
the  Princes  and  M'mijlen  under  whom  thay  lived.  The 
Satires  of  Dr  Dojins    I   verlified^    at  the  defire  of  the    , 
Earl  of  Oxford  ^A-\'\Q.\\t  was  Lord  Treafurer,   and  of 
the  Duke  of  Shrewjhuryj    who  had  been  Secretary  of 
State  ;  neither  of  whom  look'd  upon  a  Satire  on  Vi- 
cious Courts  as  any  Reiieflion  on  thofe  they  ferv'd  in. 
And  indeed  there  is  not  in  the  world  a  greater  error^ 
than  that    which   Fools  are  fo  apt    to  fall  into,    and 
Knaves  with  good  reaibn,   to  encourage  the  millaking 
a  Scii'irijl  for   a    Libeller ;    whereas  to   a  true  Satiriji   "" 
nothing  is  fo  odious  as  a  Libeller,  for  the   fame  reafon 
as  to  a  man  truly  virtuous   nothing  is   fo  hateful   as  a 
Bjj^ocrite. 

Uni  aec^uus  Virtuti  atque  ejus  ximicis.  P. 
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Firft  Satire  of  the  Second  Book 

O    F 

HORACE 

IMITATED. 

WHOEVER  expels  a  Paraphrafs  of  Horace, 
or  a  faithful  Copy  of  his  genius,  or  manner  of  wri- 
ting, in  thefe  Imitations,  will  be  much  difappoint-* 
ed.  Our  Author  ufes  the  Roman  Poet  for  little 
more  than  his  canvas  :  And  if  the  old  defign  or  co- 
louring chance  to  fuit  his  purpofe,  it  is  well :  if  not, 
he  employs  his  own,  without  fcruple  or  ceremony. 
Hence  it  is,  he  is  fo  frequently  ferious  where  Horace 
is  in  jetl ;  and  at  eafe  where  Horace  is  diflurbed. 
In  a  word,  he  regulates  his  movements  no  further 
on  his  Original,  than  was  necelTary  for  his  concur- 
rence, in  promoting  their  common  plan  o^  Refonfia- 
ti'jii  of  maimer i. 

Had  it  been  his  purpofe  merely  to  paraphrafe  an 
ancient  Satiriil,  he  had  hardly  made  choice  of  Ho- 
race }  with  whom,  as  a  Poet,  he  held  little  in  com- 
mon, befides  a  comprehenfive  knowledge  of  life 
and  manners,  and  a  certain  cmious felicity  of  expref- 
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iion,  which  confifts  in  ufing  the  fimpled  language 
with  dignity,  and  the  moft  ornamented,  with  eafe. 
For  the  reft,  his  harmony  and  ftrength  of  numbers/ 
his  force  and  fplendor  of  colouring,  his  gravity  and 
fublimity  of  fentiment,  would -have  rather  led  him  to 
another  model.  Nor  was  his  temper  lefs  unlike  that 
of  Horace,  than  his  talents.  What  Horace  would 
only  fmile  at,  .  Mr  Pope  would  treat  with  the  grav€ 
feverity  of  Perfius  :  and  what  Mr  Pope  would  ftrike 
with  the  cauftic  lightning  of  Juvenal,  Horace  would  . 
content  himfelf  in   turning  into  ridicule. 

Jf  it  be  aflied  then,  why  he  took  any  body  at  all 
to  imitate,  he  has  informed  us  in  his  Advertife7nent» 
To  which  we  may  add,  that  this  fort  of  Imitations, 
which  are  of  the  nature  of  Parodies,  adds  refiedled  " 
grace  and  Iplendor  on  original  wit.  Befides,  he 
deemed  it  more  modeft  to  give  the  name  of  Imita- 
tions to  his  Satires,  than,  like  Defpreaux^  to  give  die 
name  of  Satires  to  Imitations. 


Ti.JC^^I^. 
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SATIRE     I. 

To  Mr  FORTES  CUE. 

P.  nr^HERE  are  (I  fcarce  can  think  it,  but  am  told) 
X.    a  There  are,  to  whom  my  Satire  Teems  too  bold: 
'Scarce  to  wife  Peter  compiaifant  enough. 
And  fomething  faid  of  Chartres  much  too  rough. 
^  The  lines  are  weak,    another's  pleas'd  to  fay,         5 
Lord  Fanny  Ipins   a  thoufand  fuch  a  day. 
Tim'rous  by  nature,  of  the  Rich  in  awe, 
"^^  I  come  to  Counfel  learned  in  the  Law : 
You'll  give  me,  like  a  friend  both  fage  and  free, 
Advice;   and  (as  you  ufe)  without  a  Fee.  I^ 

F.  '^  rd  write  no  more. 

P.  Not  write  ?  but  then  I  think, 
^  And  for  my  foul  I  cannot  fleep  a  wink.. 
I  nod  in  company,  I  wake  at  night. 
Fools  rufh  into  my  head,  and  fo  I  write. 

^  SUNT  qnibus  in  Satira  videar  nimis  acer,  et  ultra 
Legem    tendere  opus ;    ^  fine  nervis  altera,    quidquid 
Compcfui,  pars    effe  putat,   fimilefque    meorum 
Mille  die  verfus  deduci  polTe,     ^  Trebati, 
Qi;iid  faciem  ?  prefcribe. 

T.  ^  Quiefcas. 

H.   Ne  faciam,   inquis, 
Omnino  verfus  ? 

T.  Aio.' 

H.  Peream  male,   fi  non 
Optimum  erat :    «  verum  neoueo  dormire. 
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F.  You  could  not  do  a  worfe  thing  for  your  life.  15 
Why,  if  the  nights  feem  tedious — —take  a  wife: 

^  Or  rather  truly,  if  your  point  be  reft. 
Lettuce  and  cowfiip-wine;    Prohatmji  ejl. 
But  talk  with  CelHis,  Celfus  will  advife 
Hartfiiorn,  or  fomething  that  iliall  clofe  your  eyes.  20 
§  Or,  if  you  needs  muft  write,  write  Cesar's  Praife, 
^  You'll  gain  at  leaft  a  Knighthoody  or  the  Bays. 

P.  What  ?  like  Sij*  ^  Richard,  rumbling,  rough,  and 
fierce. 
With  Arms,  and  George,  and  Brunswick  crowd 

the  verfe, 
Rend  with  tremendous  found  your  years  afunder,       25 
With  Gun,Drum,  Trumpet,  Blunderbufi,  and  Thunder? 
Or  nobly  wild,  with  Budgel's  fire  and  force, 
Paint  Angels  trembling  round  his  falling  Horfe  ? 

F.  t  Then  all  your  Mufe's  fofter  art  difplay. 
Let  Carolina  fmooth  the  tuneful  lay,  30 

T.  f  Ter  uniSi 
Tranfnanto  Tiberim,   fomno  quibus  eft  opus  alto; 
Irriguumve  mero  fub  noftem  corpus  habento. 

s  Aut,  {i  tantus  amor  (cribendi  te  rapit,  aude 
C^saris  invidi  res  dicere,  "^  multa  laborum 
Pramia  laturus. 

H.  Cupidum,  pater  optime,  vires 
Deficiunt  :    ^  neque  enim  quivis  horrentia  pills 
Jg-tJima,   v^tQ  fraBa  pereuutes  citfpide  G alios, 
Aut  lahe7ith  equo  defcribat  vulne^a  Parthi. 
T.   ^  Attamen  et  juftum  pctcras  et  fcribere  fortem, 
Scipiadam  ut  fapiens  Lucilius. 

Ver.  28.  fo!Jh?g  Borfe  r}  The  horfe  on  wh'ch  bis  Majefty 
diaiged  at  the  battle  of  OtidcnaiJ ;  .when  the  PvcCciidcr, 
and  the  Fiinccs  of  the  blood  oi'  France,  fled  before  him. 
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Lull  with  AMELfA'i  liquid  name  the  Nine,. 

And  fweetly  flow  thro*  all  the  Royal  Lin«. 

P.  ^  Alas  !  few  verfes  touch  their  nicer  ear  ; 

They  fcarce  can  bear  their  Laureate  twice  a  year; 

And  JLiftly  Ciesar  fcoms  the  Poet's  lays^  3j^ 

It  is  to  H'lflory  he  trufts  for  Praife. 

F.    '"Better  be  Cibber,  I'll  maintain  it  (till, 
Than  ridicule  all  Tafte,  blafpheme  Quadrille, 
Abufe  the  City^s  beft  good  men  ta  metre, 
And  laugh  at  Peers  that  put  their  truft  in  Peter.        40 
*  £v'n  thofe  you  touch  not,  hate  you. 

P.   What  fhould  ail  them  ?    , 

F.    A  hundred  fmart  in  Timon  and  in  Balaam  : 
The  fewer  ftill  you  name,    you  wound  tiie  more  : 
Bond  is  but  one,  butHarpax  is  a  fcore. 

P.  °  Each  mortal  has  his  pleafure:  none  deny       4J 
Scarfdale  his  Bottle,  Darty  his  Ham-pye; 
Ridotta  fips  and  dances,  till  (he  (ee 
The  doubling  luftres  dance  as  fa  ft  as  die  ;    . 
p  F —  loves  the  Senate,  Hockley-hole  his  brother, 
Like  in  all  elle,  as  one  Egg  to  another,  50 

Vol.  IL  Y 

H.    Haud  mihi  deero, 
Cum  res  ipfa  feret  :    ^  nid  dextro  tempore,  Flacci 
Verba  per  attentam  non  ibuRt  C^faris  aurem  : 
Cui  male  fi  paipere,     recalcitrat  undique  tutus. 
T,    ^  Quanto  rcclius  hoc,  quam  triHi  Ifedere  verfu 
Pantolabum  fcurram,  Nomentanumve   nepotem  ? 
"  Cum  fibi  qui  (que  timet,  quamquameft  mta6fz/s,et  odit. 
H.  °  Quid  faciam  ?    faitat  Mllonius,  ut  femel  ido 
Acceflit  fervor  capiti,    nivmerufque  lucernis. 
*  Caftor  gaudet  equis  5    ovo  prognatus  eodcm^ 
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•9 1  love  to  pour  out  all  myfelf,  as  plain 

As  downright   Shippen,  or  as  old  Montagne  : 

In  ihem,  as  certain  to  be  lov*d  as  feen. 

The  Soul  flood  forth,  nor  kept  a  thought  within  : 

In  me  what  fpots  (for  fpots  I  have)  appear,  55 

Will  prove  at  leaft  the  Medium  tnuft  be  clear. 

In  this  impartial  glals,  my  Mufe  intends 

Fair  to  expofe  myfelf,  m.y  foes,  my  fiiends  j 

Publifh  the  prcfent  age  ;    but  where  my  text 

Is  Vice  too  high,  referve  it  for  the  next :  60 

My  foes  fhall  wifh  my  life  a  longer  date, 

And  ev'ry  friend  the  lefs  lament  my  fate. 

My  head  and  heart  thus  flowing  thro'  my  quill, . 

'  Verfe-man  or  Profe-man,  term  me  which  you  will,- 

Papifl   or  Proteftant,  or  both  between,  65 

Like  good  Erafmus  in  an  honeft  Mean, 

In  moderation  placing  all  my  glory, 

While  Tories  call  me  Whig,  and  Whigs  a  Tory. 


Pugnis.  quot  capitum  vivunt,    totidem  fludiorum 
]V1illia.    ^  me  pedibus  deledlat  claudere  verba, 
Lucili  ritu,  noftrum.  melioris  utroque. 
Hie  velut  fidls  arcana  fodalibus  olim 
Credebat  libris  ;    neque,   fi  male  gefTerat,  ufquam 
Decurrens  alio,  neque  fi  bene  :    quo  fit,  ut  omnis 
Votiva  pateat  veluti  defcripta  tabella 
Vka  fenis.  fequor  hunc,  '  Lucanus  a,nAppulus,  anceps: 
I^Nam  Venufinus  arat  (inem  fub  utrumque  colonus, 
Miilus  ad  hoc,  pulfis  (vetus  eft  ut'fama)  Sabellis; 
Quo  ne  per  vacuum  Romano  incurreref  hoftis ; 
Sive  quod  Appula  gens,  feu  quod  Lucania  helium 
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s  Satire's  my  weapon,  but  I'm  too  dillreet 
To  run  a  muck,  and  tilt  at  all  I  meet;  70 

^  I  oaly  wear  it  in  a  land  of  Heclors, 
Thieves,  Supercargoes,  Sharpers  and  Diretflors, 
"  Save  but  our  Ar7?iy  !    and  let  Jove  incruft 
Swords,  pikes,  and  guns,  with  everlailing  ruft ! 
^  Peace  is  my  dear  delight — not  Fleury's  more:    75 
But  touch  me,  and  no  miniRer  fo  fore. 
Whoe'er  offends,  at  fome  unlucky  time 
^  Slides  into  verfe,  and  hitches  in  a  rhyme. 
Sacred  to  Ridicule  his  whole  life  long, 
And  the  fad  burthen  of  fome  merry  fong.  80 

y  Slander  or  Poifon  dread  from  Delia's  rage. 
Hard  words  or  hanging,  iF  your  Judge  be  Page. 
From  furious  Sappho  fcarce  a  milder  fate, 
P-x'd  by  her  love,  or  libell'd  by  her  hate. 
2  Its  proper  pow'r  to  hurt,  each  creature  feels ;         85 
Bulls  aim  their  horns,  and  AfTes  lift  their  heels  ; 
'Tis  a  Bear's  talent  not  to  kick,  but  hug ; 
Anl  no  man  wonders  he's  not  ftung  by  Pug, 

Incuteret  violenta.]  ^  fed  hie  ftylus  liaud  petet  ultro 
Quemquam  animantem,  et  me  veluti  cuftodiet  ends 
Vagina  tedtus,   quern  cur   deflringere  coner, 

*  Tutus  ab  infeflis  latronibus  ?    "  O  pater  et  rex 
Jupiter,   ut  pereat  pofitum  rubigine  telum, 

Nee  quifquam  noceat   ^  cupido  mihi  pacis    !    at  ille. 
Qui  me  commorit,  (melius  non  tangere,  clamo) 

*  Flebit,  et  infignis  tota  cantabitur  urbe. 

y  Cervius  iratus  leges  minitatur  et  urnam  : 
Canidia  Albud,  quibus  efl:  inimica,  venen^.m  ; 
Grande  malum  Turius,  fi   quid  le  judice  certes : 
^  Ut,  quo  quifque  valet^,  fufpedos  terreat,  utque 
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*  So  drink  with  Walters,  or  with  Cliartres  eat, 
They'll  never  poifon  you,   they'll  only  cheat.  90 

^  Then,  learned  Sir !    (to  cut  the  matter  (hort) 
Whatever  my  fate,   or  well  or  ill  at  Court, 
Whether  Old  age,  with  fd'mt  but  cliearful  ray, 
^j^tlends  to  gild  tlie  E's^ening  of  my  day. 
Or  Desth^s  black  wi4ig  already  be  difpiay'd,  9J 

To  wrap  tne  in  the  univerfal  ihade ; 
Whether  :the.darken"d  room  to  mufe  invite, 
Or  wliiten'd  wall  provoke  the  fi^ew'r  to  write: 
In  durance  exile.  Bedlam,  or  the  Mint, 
«  Like  Lee  or  Budgeil,  I  will  rhyme  and  print.        106 
F.  d  Alas  young  man!  yonr  days  can  ne'es  be  long. 
In  flow'r  of  age  you  perilli  for  afongl 
-Plums  and  Diresftors,  Shylock  and  his  Vv^ife, 
Will  club  their  Tellers,  now,  to  take  your  lifel 

P.  e  What  ?  arm'd  for  Virtue  when  I  point  the  pen, 
'Brand  the  bold  front  of  fhamelefs  guilty  men  ;       106 

Imperet  hoc  Natura  potens,  fic  collige  mecum. 
Dente  lupus,  cornu  taurus  petit  ;    unde,  nifi  intus 
Monftratura  !    ^  Scaevae  vivacem  crede  nepoti 
Matrem  ;  nil  faciet  fceleris  pia  dextra  (mirum  ? 
XJt  nequeca'ce  lupus  queraquam,  neque  dente  petit  bos} 
Sed  mala  toilet  anum  vitiato  roelle  cicuta. 

^  Ne  longum  faciam  :  feu  me  tranquilla  fene<51us 
Expeflat,  feu  mors  atris  circumvolat    alis, 
-Dives,  inops ;    Romae,  feu  fors  ita  JulTerit,  exful ; 
•«  Qutlquis  erit  vitae,  fcribam,  color. 

T.  'i  O  Puer,  ut  lis 
Vitaiis  metuo;    et  majorum  ne  quis  amicus 
i'Tigote  te  feiiat. 

H.    eQuid?    cum  eft  Lucilius  aufus 
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Dadi  the  proud  Gamefter  in  his  gilded  Car  j 

Bare  the  mean  Heart  th^t  lurks  beneath  a  Stari 

Can  there  be  wanting,  to  defend  Her  caule, 

Lights  of  the  Church,  or  Guardians  of  the  Laws  ? 

Could  peniion'd  Boiieau  la(b  in  honeft  ftrain  lit 

Flatt'rers  and  Bigots  ev'n  in  Louis'  reign? 

Could  Laureate  Dry  den  Pimp  and  Fry'r  engage, 

Yet  neither  Charles  nor  James  be  in  a  rage? 

And  I  not  f  (irip  the  gilding  off  a  Knave,  115' 

XJnplac'd,  unpeniion'd,  no  man's  heir,  or  Oave? 

I  will,  or  perilh  in  the  gcnVous  caufe; 

Hear  this,  and  tremble!  you  who  Tcape  the  Laws* 

Tes,  while  f  Uve,  no  rich  or  noble  knave 

Shall  walk  the  Wc^'ld,  in  credit,  to  his  grave.         1 20 

5  To  Virtue  only  and  her  friends  a  Friend^ 

The  World  beiide  may  murmur,   or  commend. 

'Know,  all  the  diftant  din  that  world  can  keep,' 

Rolls  o'er  my  Grotto,  and  but  fboths  my  deep. 

^  There, 'my  retreat  the  beft  Companions  grace,     125 

Chiefs  out  of  war,  and  Statefmen  out  of  place. 


Primus  in  hiinc  opens  componere  carmina  morema 
^  Detrahere  et  pelle7?i,  nitidus  qua  quifque  per  ora 
Cederet,  introrfum  turp'is ;   num  Lselius,    et  qui 
Duxit  ab  opprefla  meritum  Carthagine  nomen, 
Ingenio  offend  ?  aut  laefo  doluere  Metello, 
Famofifque    Lupo  cooperto  verhbus  ?    atqui 
Pr'miores  popuii  arripuit  popuhrmqus  tributitn ; 
Scilicet  z  U>a  .i;quus  virtuti  atque  ejus  amicis, 
■^  Quin  ubi  fe  a  vulgo  etfcena  m  fecreta  rtmorant 
Virtus  Scipiadae  et  xnith  fapientia  Laeliy 
Nugare  cum  illo^   et  difv-indi  ludere,  donee 
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There  St  John  mingles  with  my  friendly  bowl 
The  Feaft  of  Reafon  and  the  Flow  of  foul  : 
And  He,  whofe  lightning  pierc'd  th'  Iberian  Lines, 
Now  forms  my  Quincunx,  and  now  ranks  my  Vines, 
Or  tames  the  Genius  of  the  ftubborn  plain,  131 

Almoft  as  quickly  as  he  conquer'd  Spain. 

'^  Envy  mud  own,  I  live  among  the  Great, 
No  Pimp  of  pleafure,  and  no  Spy  of  ftate, 
•With  eyes  that  pry  not,  tongue  that  ne'er  repeats,  135 
Fond  to  fpread  friend iTiips,  but  to  cover  heats ; 
To  help  who  want,  to  forward  who  excel ; 
This,  all  who  know  me,  know ;  who  love  me,  tell ; 
And  who  unknown  defame  me,  let  them  be, 
Scriblers  or  Peers,  alike  arc  Mob  to  me,  lijo 

This  is  my  Plea,  on  this  1  reft  my  caule — 
i^What  faith  my  Council,  learned  in  the  laws! 

F.  ^  Your  Plea  is  good;  but  ftill  I  fay-,  beware! 
Laws  are  explain'd  by  men — ^^fo  have  a  care. 
It  ftands  on  record,  that  in  Richard's  times  14J 

A  man  was  hang'd  for  very  honeft  rhymes; 

Decoqueretur  olus,   folif*. 

Quidquid  fum  ego,  quamvis- 
Infra  Lucili  cenfum,  ingeniumque ;  tamen  me 
^  Cum    mag7ih  vixijfe  in  vita  fatebitur   ufque 
Invidia  ;    et  fragili  quaerens  illidere  dentem, 
Oftndet  fol'ido  : 

"^  nifi  quid  tu,  doBe  Trebatt^ 
DUIentis. 

T.  1  Equidem  nihil  Kinc  diffingere  pofTum 
Sed  tamen  ut  monitus  caveas,  ne  forte  negoti 
Incutiat  tibi  quid  fan^larum  infcitia.legum  : 
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niConfult  the  Statute,  quart.  I  think,  it  is, 

Edivard'ifext.  or  prim,  et  quint,  Eliz. 

See  Libelsy  Satires — here  you  have  it — read. 

Y*^  Libels  2Sidi  Satires!   1  aw lefs  thing-^  indeed!     15® 
But  grave  EpiJlleSy   bringing  Vice  to  light, 
Such  as  a  King  might  lead,  a  BiHiop  write. 
Such  as  Sir  Robert  would  approve — 

F.  Indeed? 
The  Cafe  is  alter'd — you  may  then  proceed  ; 
*^In  fuch  a  caufe  the  Plaintiff  will  be  hifs'd,  155^ 

My  Lords  the  Judges  laugh,  and  you're  difmifs'd. 

n»  ^'  Si  mala  condiderlt  in  quern  quit  carmina,jus  efl 
"  Judiciuinque.** 

H.  Efto,   fiquis  ^mala,  fed  bona  fi  quis 
Judice  condiderit   laudatus  Cj?:sare  ?  fiquis 
Opprobrris  dignum  laceraverit,  integer  iple  ? 
T.  o  Soiventur  rifu  tabulse  ;   tu  miflus  abibis. 


THE 
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/HAT,   and  h@w  great,   the  Virtue    and  the 
Art 

To  live  on  little  with  a  chearful  heart ; 
**  (A  doiflrine  fage,  but  truly  none  of  mine) 
Let's  talk,  my  Friends,  but  talk  '^  before  we  dine. 
*  Not  When  a  gilt  Buffet's  reflected  prids  5 

Turns  you  from  found  Philofophy  afide : 

2  QUAE  virtus  &  quanta,     boni,  fit  vivere  parvo,, 
(Nee  meus  hie  fermo  :   fed  quae  praecepit  Ofellus, 
Rufticus,    ^  ahnormis   Sapiens,    crajfaque  Minerva) 
Difcite,    ^  non  inter  lances  menfafque  lutentes ; 
Cum  Skxx'^QX  infants  aciss  fu  Igor  thus  y  et  cum 
Acclinis  falfis  animus  meliora  recufat ! 
«  Verum  hi<~  mpranfi  mecum  difquirite.   •  Cur  hoc  ? 
Dicam  (i  potero,    male  verum  examiiiat  omnis 
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Not  when  from  plate  to  plate  your  eyeballs  roll, 
And  the  brain  dances  to  the  mantling  bowl. 

Hear  Bethel's  Sermon,  not  one  vers'd  in  fchools, 
<*  But  ftrong  in  fenfe,  and  wife  without  the  rules*      Id 

^Go  work,  hunt,  ^xercife!    (he  thus  began) 
Thenfcorn  a  homely  dinner,  if  you  can. 
^  Your  wine  lock'd  up,  your  Butler  ftroU'd  abroad. 
Or  fiih  deny'd  (the  river  yet  unthaw'd) 
if  then  plain  bread  and  milk  will  do  the  feat,  I  J" 

The  pleafure  lies  in  you,  a^id  not  the  meat. 

k  Preach  as  I  pleafe,  I  doubt  our  curious  men 
Will  chufe  a  pheafant  dill  before  a  hen-, 
Yet  hens  of  Guinea  full  as  good  I  hold. 
Except  you  eat  the  feathers  green  and  gold,  '  20 

Vol.  ir.  Z 

Corruptus  jude^c.     Leporem  fec^atus,  equove 
LafTus  ab  indomito;    vel  ((i   Romana  fatigat 
Militia  afTuetum  graecari)  leu  pila  velox, 
Molliter  aufterum  ftudio  fallente  laborem  ; 
Seu  te  diTcas  agit,  pete  cedentem  aera  difco  : 
Cum  labor  extulerit  faftidia;  ficcus,  inanis, 
Sperne  cihiim  vjkni:  nil!  Hymettia  mella  Falerno, 
Ne  biberis,  diluta.    i  foris  eft  promus,  et  atrum 
Defendens  pifces  hiemat  mare:    cum  fale  panis 
Latrantem  Stomachum  bene  leniet.  unde  putas,  aut 
Qiii  partum  f    non  in  caro  nidore  voluptas 
Summa,  fed  in  teipfo  eft.    tu  pulmentaria  quaere 
Sudando.    pinguem  vitiis  albumque  neque  oftrea. 
Nee  fcarus,  aut.  poterit  peregrina  juvare  iagois 

^  Vix  tameh  eripiam,  polito /'^t^o^f,  velis  quia 
Hoc  potius  c^uam  Gallma  tergere  palatum; 

Ver.  9.  Bethel.]  The  fame  to  whom  feversl  of  Mr  Vo^\ 
letters  are  ad  relied^ 
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-^  Of  carps  and  mullets  why  prefer  the  great. 

(Tho'  cut  in  pieces  ere  my  Lord  can  eat) 

Yet  for  fm all  Tuibots  fuch  efteem  profefs? 

Becaufe  God  made  thefe  large,  the  other  lefs. 

^'  Oldfield,  with  more  than  Harpy  throat  endu'd,    25 

Cries  '*  Send  me,   Gods!  a  whole  Hog  barbecu'di" 

Oh  1)1  aft  it,    ^  South -wiads!    till  a  ftench  exhale 

:Rank  as  the  ripenefs  of  a  rabbit's -tail. 

Sy  what  .Criterion,  do  you  eat,  d'ye  think. 

If  this  is  prk'd  for  fweetnefs^  that  for  ftink  ?  30 

Corruptus  vanis  rerum  :   quia  veneat  auro 
Kara  avis,  et  pida  pandat  fpeflacula  cauda  : 
Tamquam  ad  rem  attineat   quidquam.     Num  vefceris 

ifla, 
*Quam   laudas,    pluma  ?     cotlove    num    adeft    honor 

idem  ? 
-Came  tamsn  quam.vis  diftat  nihil  hac  magis  ilia; 
Imparibusformis  deceptum  te  patet,  efto. 
Unde  datum  fntis,  lupus  hie,  Tiberinus  an  alto 
Captus  hiet  ?   pontefne  inter  jadlatus,  an  amnis 
^Ofiia  fub  Tuiu?    i'2audas,  infane, -TVi/ii^r^?;^ 
Mullum ;    in  fingula   quem  minuas  puluienta  necefle 

eft; 
33uc!t  te  ijoecies,  video,  quo  pertinet  ergo 
Proceros  od'uYt  lupos  P  ouia  fcilicet  il!!^ 
JMAJoremMiatura  juodum  dedit,  his  breve  pondus. 
Jejunus  raro  ftomachus  vulgaria  temnit. 

rn  P'jrreBuni  -mag7W-?Hagnu7n  fpeftare  .catino 
Vellem  ait  Hurpyih  gula  digna  rapacibus.     At  vos, 
^  Praefentes    Auftii^   coquite  horum   opfonia:    quam- 

jquam 

"Ver.  a5.  Uog  harhccii'd,  etc.']  A  Weft  Indian  term  of  glut- 
tony, a  hog  roafted  wh«ie,  (tuffed  with  fpict,  .and  balleJ  with 
Madeira  wineo 
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When  the  tir'd  glutton  labours  thro'  a  treat,. 

He  finds  no  relidi  in  the  iweeteft  meat, 

He  calls  for  fomething  bitter,  fomcthing  four,. 

And  the  rich  feaft  concludes  extremely  poor; 

'^  Cheap  eggs,  and  herbs,  and  olives  ftiii  we  (ee  ;         35. 

Thus  much  is  left  of  old  Simplicity! 

P  The  Robin-red-breaft  till  of  late  had  rell^. 

And  children  facred  held  a  Martin's  nefl. 

Till  Becca-ficos  fold  fo  dev'lidi  dear 

To  one  that  was,   or  would  have  been^   a  Peer.        4a 

^  Let  me  extol  a  Cat,  on  oifters  fed, 

111  have  a  party,  at  the  BedFord-head r 

Or  ev'n  to  crack  live  Crowfifh  recommend  ; 

Kd  never  doubt  at  Court  to  make  a  friend. 

^  Tis  yet  in  vain,    I  own,   to  keep  a  pother        45 
About  one  vice,    and  fall  into  the  other: 

Putet  aper  rhombu(que  recens^  mala  copia  quando 
Aegruai  follicitat  ftomachum  ;   cum  rapu/a  pienus 
Atque  acidas  mavult  hiulas.  °  necdum  omnis  aba»5la 
Bauperics  epulis  regum  :    nam  vHlhus  ovh 
Nigrifque  ell  o/f/j  hodie  locus.     Hiud  ita  pridem 
Gailoni  praeconis  erat  acipenfere  menfa 
Infamis.  quid  f  turn  rhombos  minus  aequora  alebant  f 
P  Tutus  eraf  rhombus,   tutoque  dro;;i<;7  nido. 
Donee  vos  auclor  ^konmt  praetor luu    ergo 
^  Si  quis  nunc  ///^r^oj  fuaves  edixerit  ci[fos, 
Parebit  pravi  docilis  Rornajia  inventus, 

^  Sordidus  a  tenui  viiflus  didabit,  Ofcllo 
Jjdice:    nam  fruftra  vidum  vitaveris  iftud 

Ver.  4z.   BedfsrJ-bead  y\  ^  fanioasEsiUng  hon&,. 
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Between  Excefs  and  Famine  lies  a  mean; 
Plain,  but  not  fordid ;   tho'  not  fplendid,  clean. 

^  Avidien,  or  his  Wife  (no  matter  which, 
For  him  you'll  call  a  ^  dog,    and  her  a  bitch)  5<> 

Siell  their  prefenced  partridges,  and  fruks, 
And  humbly  live  on  rabbits  and  on  roots: 
'^  One  half-pint  bottle  ferves  them  both  to  dine. 
And  is  at  once  their  vinegar  and  wine. 
But  on  fome  ^  lucky  day  (as  when  they  found  55 

A  loft  Bank-bill,  or  heard  their  fon  was  drown*d) 
At  fuch  a  feaft,  ^  old  vinegar  to  fJDare,. 
Is  what  two  fouk  (b  gen'rous  cannot  bear: 
Oil,  tho*  it  ftink,  Ithey  drop  by  drop  impart, 
Butfowfe  the  cabage  with  a  bounteous  heart.  60 

y  He  knows,  to  live,  who  keeps  the  middle  ftate, 
And  neither  leans  on  this  fide,  nor  on  that  ; 
Nor  flops,  for  one  badeork,   his  butler*s  pay, 
Swears,    like  Albutfus,  a  good  cook  away  ; 

Si  te  alio  pravus  detorleris.  '  Avidienus, 

^  Cui  CapJj  tx  vero  duvflum  cognomen  adhseret, 

Quinquennes  oleas  eft,    et,  fyheftria  cornu ; 

'^  Ac,  nil!  7nictat:im,    parcit  defundere  vb;:!m  ;    et 

Cujus  odorem  olci  nequeas  perfcrre  (licebit 

Hie  rspotia,  natales,  aliofque  dierum 

"^  Fejios  albatus  celebret)  cornu  ipfe  bilibri 

Caulibus  inftillat,  *  veteris  Jicru  parrus  aceti, 

Q^iali  i^itur  vicl:u  fapiens  utetur,    et  horum 
Utrum  imitabiturf   hac  urget  lupus,    hac  cam's,  aKint. 
y  Mundus  erit,   qua    non  ofFendat  fordibus,  atque 
In  neutram  partem  cultus  mifer.  ^  Hie  nequc  y^;"£»/j 
Albuti  fenis  exemplo,    dum  munia  4i^it,* 
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Nor  lets,  like  ^  Naevlus,  ev'ry  error  pafs,  6s 

The  mufty  wine,   foul  cloth  or  greafy  glafs. 

<^  Now  hear  what  bletliiigs  Temperance  can  bring 
(Thus  faid  our  friend,    and  what  he  faid  I  fing) 
^  Firft  Health:  the  floiiiach  (cramm'dfrom  every  dilTi, 
A  tomb  of  boil'd  and  roaft,   and  flefh  and  filh,  70 

Where  bile,  and  wind,  and  phlegm,    and  acid  jar. 
And  all  the  man  is  one  inteftine  war) 
Remembers  oft  ^  the  School -boy's  fimple  fare, 
The  temp'rate  fieeps,    and  fpirits  light  as  air.  74 

f  How  pale,    each  Worfliipful  and  RevVend  gueft 
Rife  from  a  Clergy,  or  a  City  feaft ! 
What  life  in  all  that  ample  body,  fay  ? 
What  heavenly  particle  infpires  the  clay  ? 
The  Soul  fubfides,    and  wickedly  inclines 
To  feem  but  mortal,   ev'n  in  found  Divines.  Sa 

s  On  morning  wings  how  aiflrve  fprings  the  Mind 
That  leaves  the  load  of  yefterday  behind? 

Saevus  erit ;    nee  fi  ut  fimplex  ^  Naeviiis,   un^avi 
Convivis  praebebit  aquavt'.   vitiam  hoc  quoque   mag- 
num. 
^  Accipe  nunc,  vivftus  tenuis  quae  quantaque  fecum 
Aff^rat.    ^  In  primis  valeas  btne ;    nam  variae  res 
Ut  nocceant  homini,  credas,  memor  illius  efcae. 
Quae  {implex  «  o/i?«  tibi  federit.  at  limul  allis 
Mifcut-ris  elixa,   funul  conch\  lia  turdis; 
Dulcia  fe  in  bilem  vertent,    ftomachoque  tumultum 
Lenta  feret  pituita.     ^  Vides,  ut  paJiious  omnis 
Cosna  defjrgat  dubia  ?  qiiin  corpus  onuftum 
Hefternis  vitiis  anhnum  quoque  praegravat  una, 
Atque  aSgit  humo  diviuce  partkiitum  aurae, 

s  x^lter,  ubi  difto  citius  curata  fopori 
Membra  dedit,  :^/egetus  praeferip;ta"  ad  munia  furgit. 
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How  eafy  evVy  labour  it  purfues  ? 
How  coming  to  the  Poet  ev'ry  Mufe  ? 
^  Not  but  we  may  exceed,  fome  holy  time,  85 

Or  tir'd  in  fearch  of  Truth,    or  fearch  of  Rhyme;. 
Ill  health  fome  juft  indulgence  may  engage; 
And  more  the  ficknefs  of  long  life,  Old  age  ; 
^  For  fainting  Age  what  cordial  drop  remains. 
If  our  intemp'rate  Youth  the  veflel  drains?  -      90 

^  Our  fathers  praised  rank  VenTon.     You  fuppofe^ 
Perhaps,  young  men  !    our  fathers  had  no  nofe. 
Nbt  fo :    a  Buck  was  then  a  week's  repaft. 
And  'twas  their  point,  I  ween,   to  make  it  laft;      94 
More  pleas'd  to  keep  it  till  their  friends  would  come. 
Than  eat  thefweeteft  by  themfelves  at  home. 
^  Why  had  not  I  in  thofe  good  times  my  birth. 
Ere  coxcomb-pyes,  or  coxcombs,  were  on  earth  f 
'    Unworthy  he,  the  voice  of  Fame  to  hear, 
™  That  fweeteft  mufic  to  an  honefl;  ear;  100 

^-  Hie  tamen  ad  melius  poterit  tranfcurrcre  quondam  ;. 
Sive  diem  feftum  recliens  advexerit  annus, 
Seu  Fecreare  volet  tsriuaUirn  cfjrpus  ;     ubique 
Accedent  anni,    et  traftari  mollha  aetas 
Jmbecilla  volet-   ^  Tibi  quidnam  aecedet  ad  iflam, 
Quam  puer  et  validus   praefamis,  mollitiem;    feu 
Dura  valetudo   ineiderit,  feu  tarda  fcne<2u&  ? 

^Raticidimi  dprum zv\i\i\m  laudabant:  nonquia  nafus 
Illis  nulius  erat;  fed.  credoy  hac  mente,   quod  hofpes 
Tardius  adveniens  vitiatum  commodius,  quam 
Integrum  edax  domiaus  confumeret.  ^  hos  utinam  inter 
Heroas  natum  tellus  me  prima  tuli^et. 

"^  Das  aliquid  fainao,  quae  carmine  graiior  aurein 
Occupet  humanam  ?   grandes  rhombi,  patinasque 
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(For  Tailh,  Lord  Fanny  !  you  are  in  the  wrong, 

1  he  world's  good  word  is  better  than  a  Tong) 

Who  has  not  iearn'd,  "  frefh  fturgeon  and  ham-pye 

Are  no  rewards  for  want,  and  infamy  I 

When  Luxury  has  lick'd  up  all  thy  pelf,  105 

Curs'd  by  thy  ^neighbours,  thy  truftees,  thyfelf, 

To  friends,  to  fortune,  to  mankind  a  fhame, 

Think  how  poilerity  will  treat  thy  name ; 

And  ^  buy  a  rope,  that  future  times  may  tell. 

Thou  haft  at  leaft  beflow'd  one  penny  well.  1 1© 

P  '^  Right,  cries  his  Lordlhip,  for  a  rogue  in  need 
*^  To  have  a  tafte  is  infolence  indeed  : 
^'  In  me  'lis  noble,  fuits  mf  birth  and  ftate, 
'^  My  wealth  unwieldy,  *"  and  my  heap  too  great." 
Then  like  the  km,  let  bounty  fpr-ead  her  ray,  II? 

And  fhine  that  fuperfiuity  away. 
Oh  impudence  of  wealth!  with  all  thy  ftore. 
How  dar'ft  thou  let  one  worthy  man  be  poor  ? 
Shall  half  the  ^new-built  churches  round  thee  falH 
Tyiake  Keys,  build  Bridges,  or  repair  White-hall :   I2<i 

Grande  ferunt  una  "  cum  danmo  dedecuSy  adde 
^  Ira  turn  pdtruum,  vicinos,  te  tibi  iniquum, 
Et  fruftra  mortis  cupidum,  cum  deerit  egenti 
P  As,  laqusi  pretium. 

^  J  ire,  inquit,  Traufius  ifli-s 
Jurgatur  verbis ;    ego  veifligalia  magna, 
Divitiafque  habeo  tribus  amplas  reg^ibus.     ^  Ergo, 
Quod  ft/perat,  hon  eft  ??ielms  quo  infumere  poffis  ? 
Cur  eget  indignus  quifquam,  te  divite  ?    quare 
^Te^npla  ruunt  antiqua  Deum  ?  ciir,  improbe,  carae 
Non  aWqwid  pafriat'  tanto  emetiris  acervo  f 
Uninimirum  tibi  rcvfte  lemper  erunt  re^'f 
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Or  to  thy  Country  let  that  heap  be  lent. 
As  M**o."s  was^  but  not  at  five  per  cent. 

t  Who  thinks   that   Fortune  cannot   change   her 
mind, 
Prepares  a  dieadfjljeft  for  all  mankind. 
And  "  who  ftarids  fafeft  ?    tell  me,    is  it  he  12/ 

That  fpreads  and  fwells  in  pufF'd  Profpeiity, 
Or  bleft  with  little,  Vv'hofe  preventing  care 
In  peace  provides  fit  arms  againft  a  <var  ? 
^^  Thus  Bethel  fpoke,  who  always  fpeakshis  thought, 
And  always  thinks  the  very  thing  he  ought:  130 

His  equal  mind  I  copy  what  I  can. 
And  as  I  love,  would  imitate  the  Man. 
In  South-fea  days  not  happier>  when  furmis'd 
The  Lord  of  Thoufands,    than  if  now  ^  Exch'd; 
In  foreft  planted  by  a  Father's  hand,  135 

Than  in  five  acres  now  of  rented  land. 
Content  with  little,  I  can  piddle  here 
On  y  brocoli  and  mutton,    round  the  year ; 


t  O  magnus  pofthac  inimicis  rifus!  uferne 
^Ad  cafus  dubios  fidet  fibi  certius  ;  hie,  qui 
Pluribus  affiierit   mentem  corpufque  fuperbum  ; 
An  qui  contentus  parvo  metuenfque  futuri, 
In  pace,  ut  fapiens,  aptarit  idonea  bello  ? 

w  Quo   magis  his   credas:    puer    hunc   ego  parvus 
Ofellwm 
Integris  opibusnovi  non  latius  ufum, 
C>ua"in  nunc  accifi.     Videas,  metato  m  agello, 
Cuin  pecore  et  gnatis,  fortem   mercede  colonum, 
Non  ego,  narrantem,  temere  edi  luce  profefta 
<^idquam;  praeter  y  qIuj  fumofe  cum  pede  pernae* 
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But  2  ancient  fiieiids  (tho*  poor,   or  out  of  play) 

Tliat  touch  my  bell,  I  cannot  turn  away.  140 

'  ris  true,  no  ^  Turbots  dignify  my  boards, 

Bat  gudgeons,    flounders,    whdt  my  Thames  affords : 

To  Hoanilow-heath  I  point  and  Banfled-down, 

Tlience  comes  your  mutton,  and  thefe  chicks  my  own  ; 

^  From  yon  old  walnut-tree  a  Hiow'r  Hiall  fall;      14^^ 

And  grapes,   long  ling'ring  on  my  only  wall, 

And  figs  from  ftandard  and  efpalier  join  ; 

The  dev'i  is  in  you  if  you  cannot  dine; 

Then  '^chearful  li^alths  (your  Miilrefs  (hall  have  place) 

And,  what's  more  rare,  a  Poet  fhall  fay  Grace.       150 

Fortune  not  m.uch  of  humbling  me  can  boad: 
Tho*  double  tax'd,  how  little  have  I  ioft  ? 
My  Life's  am'nfements  have  been  juft  the  fame 
Before,   and  after  '^  Standing  Amii^s  came. 

Vol.  JI.  A  a 


Ac  mihi  feu  ^  longiivt  pofl  icmpus  venerat  hofpes, 
Sive  operiLW  vacuo  gratus  conviva  per  imhreni 
Vicinus ;  bene  erat,  non  pifclbui  urbe  petiti?, 
Sed  pdio  atque  hoe  do  .*    turn  ^  psnfiiis  uva  lecundas 
Et  nu.K  ornabat  menfas,  cum  S-upl'ice  ficu. 
Poll  hoc  ludus  erat  ^  cuppa  ludare  magiflra  : 
Ac  vemrata  Ceres,  ita  culmo  furgeret  alto, 
E's'plicuit  vino  contraiflae  feria  frontis- 

Saeviat  atque  novos  moveat  Fortuna  tumultus ! 
Quantum  bine    imminuet  ?    quanto   i^ut   ego   parclus, 

av.t  voS) 
O  pueri;  nituifus;  ut  hoc  ^  novas  inco'a  veniL  ? 
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My  lands  are  fold,  my  father's  houfe  is  gone  j  155 

Til  hire  anothers;  is  not  that  my  own, 

And  your's  my  friends  ?    thro'  whofe  free-op'ning  gate 

None  comes  too  early,    none  departs  too  late ; 

(For  I  who  hold  fage  Homer's  rule  the  beft, 

Welcome  the  coming,   fpeed  the  going  gueft.)         160 

*'  Pray  heav'n  it  laft !  (cries  Swift  !)  as  you  go  on ; 

*'  I  wifii  to  God  this  houfe  had  been  your  own: 

^^  Pity  !    to  build,  without  a  fon  or  wife  ; 

^^  Why,  you'll  enjoy  it  only  all  your  life.  " 

V/ell  if  the  ufe  be  mine,  can  it  concern  one,  165 

"Whether  the  name  belong  to  Pope  or  Vernon  ? 

What's  e  Property  ?  dear  Swift  !    you  fee  it  alter 

From  you  to  me,  from  me  to  f  Peter  Walter; 

Or,  in  a  mortgage,  prove  a  Lawyer's  fhare; 

Ox,  in  a  jointure,  vanifh  from  the  heir  ;  1 70 

Or  in  pure    ^  equity  (the  cafe  not  clear) 

The  Chanc'i-y  takes  your  rents  for  twenty  year: 

At  heft  it  falls  to  fome  s  ungracious  fon, 

Who  cries,   "  My  father's  damn'd,  and  all's  my  own." 

^  Shades,  that  to  Bacon  could  retreat  afford,         175 

Become  the  portion  of  a  booby  Lord  ; 

And  Hemfly,    once  proud  Buckingham's  delight, 

Slides  to  a  Scriv'ner  or  a  city  Knight.  •    , 

Nam  ^.proprhic  tslhsrh  herum  natura"  neque  ilium, 
:Nec  me,   necquemquiim  {tatuit.  nos  expulit  ille-j 
Ilium  aut  f  nequities  aut  §  vafr'i  infcitia  juris ^ 
Proftremum  expellet  certe  -^  vivaciorkeres, 

Vek.  177.  proud  Buckingham's,  etc.]  Villlcrs  Duke  of  Buck- 
riniham. 


Sat.  11.  o  F   H  o  R  A  c  s,  rSy 

i  Let  lands  and  houfes  have  what  lords  they  will. 
Let  Us  be  fix'd,  and  our  own  m afters  dill.  iSo 

^  Nunc  z.^zxUmhrenl  fith  nomine y  nuper  Ofellt 
Div9:us  erat :    nuUi  proprius  ;   fed  cedit  in  ullim 
Nunc  niihi,    nunc  alii.  ^  quocirca  vivite  fortes^ . 
Fortiaoue  advcrfis  opponite  pedora  rebus. 


BOOK    I.    of    HORACE. 


E    P     1    S    T    L    E      I. 


To  L.  BOLINGBROKE. 


T.  John,    whofe  love  indulg'd  my  labours pafl:, 
Matures  my  preient,  and  fliall  bound  my  laft ! 
Why  ^  v^ill  you  break  the  Sabbath  of  my  days? 
Now  fick  alike  of  Envy  and  of  Praife. 
Public  too  long,    ah  let  me  liide  my  Age  I         .5 
See  Modeft  ^  Cibber  now  has  left  the  Stage : 
Our  Gen'rals  now,  '^  retired  to  their  Eflates, 
Hang  their  old  Trophies  o'er  the  Garden  gates. 
In  Life's  cool  Ev'ning  fatiate  of  Applaufe, 
jNot  ^  fond  of  bleeding,  ev'n  in  Bruns\vick*3  caufe. 


Prima  diilc  mihi,  fumma  dicende  camena, 
^  Spe^ftatum  fatls;    ct  donatum  jam  rude,  quaeris, 
Maecenas,  iterum  antique  me  includere  ludo. 
Non  eadem  eil  aetas,    non  mens.   ^  Veianius,    armis 
^  Herculis  ad  poftem  fixii,   latet  abditus  agro  j 
Ne  pcpuium  ^  extrcma  toties  excvc:  areni. 
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f  A  voice  there  is,   that  whifpers  in  my  ear,  it 

('Tis  Reafon's  voice^   which  ibmetimes  one  can   bear) 
*"  Fiieiid    Pope !     be   prudent,  let  your  s  Mafe  take 

^^  breath, 
"  And  never  gallop  Pegafns  to  death  ; 
"  Left  ftifF,    and  (lately,   void  of  fire  or  force,  i  ; 

"  You   limp,     like    Blackinore  on    a    Lord  Mayer's 
<'  horfe/' 

Farewell  then  ^  Verfe  and  Love,    and  ev'ry  Toy, 
The  Rhymes  and  Rattles  of  the  Man  or  Boy; 
What  ^  r'ght,  what  true,  what  fit  we  juftly  call. 
Let  tliis  be  all  my  care — for  this  is  All :  2o 

To  lay  this  ^  harveft  up,  and  hoard  with  hafle 
What  evVy  day  v^rill  want,  and  moft:  the  laft. 
But  afli  not  to  what  ^  Doctors  I  apply  ? 
Sworn  to  no  Mafter,  of  no  Se£i  am  I: 
As  drives  the  ^  ftorm,  at  any  door  I  knock  :  2  J 

And  houfe  with  Montagne  now,  or  now  wdth  Locke^ 
Sometimes  a  '^  Patriot  adtive  in  debate. 
Mix  with  the  World,  and  battle  for  the  State, 

*■  Ell:  mihi  purgatam  crebro  qui  perfonet  aurem  ; 
-  Solve  g  fenefcentem  mature  fanas  equum,   ne 
Peccet  ad  extremum  videndus,  et  ilia  ducat. 
Nunc  itaque  et  ^  vei  fus,    et  caetera  ludkra  pono  ; 
Quid  ^  verum  atque  decens,  euro  et  rogo,  et  omms  m 

hoc  fam  : 
'^  Condo,  et  compono,  quas  mox  depromere  poilim, 
Ac  ne  forte  roges,  ^  quo  me  duce,  quo  La^-e  tuter: 
Nullius  addicl-QS  jurare  in  verba  magiftri, 
»  Quo  me  cunque  rapit  tempeftas  deferor  hofpss. 
Nunc  agiiis  -Ho,  ct  nierfor  ^-  civUlbui  u?idis. 
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Free  as  young  Lyttelton,  her  caufe  purfue. 

Still  true  to  Virtue,  °  and  as  warm  as  true:  ^o 

Sometimes  with  Arifiippus,  or  St  Paul, 

Indulge    my  candor,  and  grow  all  to  all ; 

Back  to  my  P  native  Moderation  Aide, 

And  win  my  way  by  yielding  to  the  tide. 

^  Long,  as  to  him  who  works  for  debt,  the  day,  ^5 
Long  as  the  Night  to  her  whofe  Love's  away. 
Long-  as  the  Year's  dull  circle  feems  to  run. 
When  the  brifli  Minor  pants  for  twenty-one : 
So  flow  th'  ^  unprofitable  moments  roll. 
That  lock  up  all  the  Fundions  of  my  foul ;  40 

That  keep  me  from  myfelf ;    and  ftill  delay 
Life's  inftant  builnefs  to  a  future  day  ; 
That  s  tafl^,  which  as  we  follow,  or  defpife. 
The  eldeit  is  a  fool,  the  youngeft  wife. 
Which  done,  the  pooreft  can  no  wants  endure  ;        45, 
And  which  not  done,  the  richeft  mud  be  poor. 

t  Late  as  it  is,  I  put  myfelf  to  fchool, 
and  feel  fome  "  comfort,  not  to  be  a  fool. 

Virtu  tis  verae  cuftos  °  rigidufqiie  fate  lies: 
Nunc  in  *  Arifiippi  P  furt'im  praecepta  relal?ory 
Et  mihi  res,  non  me  rebus,  fubjungere  conor, 

1  Ut  nox  longa,  quibus  mentitur  arnica;  diefq 
Lenta  videtur  opus  dehentibus  :    ut  piger. annus 
Pupilli?,  quob  durapremit  cuftodia  matrum  : 
Sic  mihi  tarda  ^  flaunt  ingrataq^ue  tempore,  quae  fpem 
Coniiliumque  mora7itur  agendi  gnaviter  ^  id,  quod 
Aeque/'<^z<'/'£'ri6,vj  prodeft,  locupletibus  aeque, 
Aeque  negleclnm/'/^^^iiy^wi/l^z//^^^  nocebit. 
t  Rejlaty  ut  his  ego  me  ipfe  regam  "rolerque^"/:';;;^/;//;; 

~*Oninis  Ariftippum  decuit  color,  tt  aeatuset  res. 


Ep.  I.  OF     Horace  •i-9-i 

"^^  Weak  tho'  I  am  of  limb,  and  fiiort  of  Sight, 

Far  trom  a  Lynx,  and  not  a  Giant  quite  ;  50 

ril  do  what  Mead  and  Chefeiden  advife. 

To  keep  thefe  limbs,    and  to  prefeive  thefe  eyes. 

Not  to  ^  £50  back  is  romewhat  to  advance, 

And  men  miift  walk  at  lead  before  they  dance. 

Say,  does  thy  y  blood  rcbe.1,  thy  bofom  move       55 
With  wretched  AvVice,  or  as  wretched  Love  ? 
Know,  there  are  Words  and  Spells,  which  can  controll. 
z  Betwen  the  Fits  this  Fever  of  the  foul: 
Know,  there  are  Rhymes,   which  ^  frelh  and  frefh  ap- 

ply'd 
Will  cure  the  arrant'ft  Puppy  of  his  Pride.  60 

Be  ^  furious,  envious,  fiothful,  mad,  or  drunk, 
c  Slave  to  a  Wife,  or  Vaffdl  to  a  Punk, 
A  Switz,  a  High-dutch,  or  a  Low-dutch  ^  B^ar  ; 
AH  that  we  aflv  is  but  a  patient  £ar. 

^  'Tis  the  firft  Virtue,  Vices  to  abhor;  65 

And  thefiril  W^ildom,  to  be  fool  no  moie. 

■"^  Non  pollis  oculo  quantum  contendere  Lynceus : 
"Non  tamen  idcirco  contemnas  lippus  inungi  : 
Nee,  quia  defperes  invi^ti  membra  Glyconis, 
Nodofa  corpus  nolis  proliibere  cheragra. 
Eft  quadam  prodire   ^tenus,  fi  non  datur  ultra. 

y  Fervet  avaritia,  miferofq^ue  cupidine  pe61us  ? 
Sunt  verl>a  et  voces,  quibus  hunc  lenire  dolorem 
PoiTis  et   ^  magnam  inorbi  deponere  partem. 
Laudis  amore  tumes  ?  funt  ^  certa  'piaculay  quae  te 
Ter  pure  le61o  poterunt  recreare  libello. 

^  Invidus,  iracundus,  iners,  vinofus  ,  ^  aviator  \ 
Nemo  ^  d^d^to  fer:4s  eft,  ut  non  mitefcere  pollit. 
Si  modo  culture  patientem  commodet  aurem. 

^  V^irtus  eft,  vitium  fugere  ;    et  fapientia  prima, 
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But  to  the  world  no  *"  bugbear  is  fo  great;. 
As  want  of  figure,  and  a'fmall  Ellate. 
To  either  India  fee  the  Merchant  ily, 
Scar'd  at  the  fpeclre  of  pale  Poverty  !  70 

See  him  with  pains  of  body,  pangs  of  foul, 
Burn  thro'  the  Tropic,  freeze  beneath  the  Pole  ! 
Wilt  thou  do  nothing  for  a  nobler  end, 
Nothing  to  make  Philofophy  thy  friend  ? 
To  flop  thy  fooliOi  views,  thy  long  defire?,  75 

And  §  eafe  thy  heart  of  all  that  it  admires  ? 
■^  Here,  Wifdom  calls :  ^  ''  Seek  Virtue  firft,  be  bold  ! 
*«  As  Gold  to  Silver,  Virtue  is  to  Gold." 
There,  London's  voice,  ^  «  Get  Money,    Money  dill  1 
"  And  then  let  Virtue  follow,  if  (he  will."  Bo 

This,  this  the  faving  do^frrine,  preach'd  to  ail, 
From  Mow  St  James's  up  to  high  St  Paul ; 
From,  him  whofe  ^  quills  ftand  quiver'd  at  his  ear, 
To  him  who  notches  flicks  at  VVeftminfter. 

Stultitia  caruiife.   vides,  quae  f  maxima  cred^is 
EiTe  mala,  eviguumcenlum,  turpemque  repubam, 
Qtianto  devites  animi  capitifque  labore. 
Impiger  extremes  curris  mercator  ad  Indos,^ 
Per  ^ rmre  pa/./perie?u  fugien^,  per  faxa  per  ignes: 
Ne  cures  ^  ea,  quae  jlu/te  miraris  et  optas, 
Diicere  et  audlie,  et  rneliori  credere  non  vis  . 
Quis  circum  pages  et  ciicum  compita  pugnax 
Magna  cornnarf  contemnat  Olympia,  cui  fpes, 
CuiYit  conditio  dulcis  fine  pulvere  palmae  ? 
*'  i  Vilius  ell  auvo  argentum,  virtutibus  aurum 
«f  -■-  O  cives,  cives!   quaerenda  pecunia  primum  efl; 
Virtus  poft  nummos:   haec  ^  ]anus  fiimmus  ab  iim 
Prodocet:  haec  recinunt  juvenes  di^flata  fenefque, 
n^Lsvo  fjfpenfi  loculos  tabulamquelacerto. 
Ver.  84.  Ki/c^f^yF/c^ilExcheciuer  Taiilles. 


.€,v,T.  OF    Horace.  Tf3 

Barnard  "  in  fpiiit,  fenfe,  ant]  truth  abounds  i       ^^ 
^M^ray  then,    what  wants  he?''   Foarfcorc    thoufaiKl 

pounds ; 
A  penfion,  or  fuch  Harnefs  for- a  fl-jve 
As  Bug  now  has,  and  Dorimant  would  have, 
'-Barnard,  thou  art  a  ^  Git,  with  all  thy  worth: 
•  But  Bug  and  D*l,  Their  Honours,  and  fo  forth.        '^'o' 

Yetev'ry  p  child  another  fong  will  fing, 
«  Virtue,  brave  boys!  'tis  Virtue  rt::akes  a  King." 
True,  confcious  Honour  is  to  feel  no  fm, 
He's  arm'd  without  that's  innccert  within; 
Be  this  thy  ^  Screen,  and  this  thy  Wall  of  Brafs  ;     ■^^• 
Compar'd  to  this  a  Minifter's  an  Afs. 

r  And  fay,  to  which  fi-jall  our  applauie  belong, 
This  new  Court  jargon,  or  the  good  old  fong? 
The  modern  language  of  corrupted  Peers, 
Or  what  was  fpoke  at  ^  Cressy  and  Poitiers  ?  ityo 
^  Who  counfels  beft  ?  who  whifpers,  ^^  Be  but  great^, 
*'  With  Praile  or  Infamy  leave-that  to  fate; 

VoL.il.  Bb 

Ed  "  animus  tibi,  funt  mores,  ed  lingua  fidefque." 
■Sed  quadringentis   lex  feptem  millia  defint 
•^  P/f/'j  eris.      P  at  pueri  ludentes.  Rex  eris,  dunt, 
Si  rede  fa cies.      Hie  °i  mums  aheneus  efloy 
Nil  confcire  libi,  nulla  pallefcere  culpa. 

"■  Rofcia,    die  fodes,  melior  lex,  an  pueroruin  efl 
Naenia,  quae  regnum  recle  facientibus  offeft, 
Yx  maribus  ^  Curi'is  et  decantata  CarniUis P 

^  Ifne  tibi  melius  fuadet,  qui,    **  Rem  facias ;  rem, 
^■'^ Si pollis^  re<Se;  fi  nou,  quocunquemodorcifi,  ^' 
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"  Get  P-hce  and  ¥/ealtb,  if  poiRble,  with  grace  ; 
'^.  If  not  by  any  means  get  Wealth  and  Place. 
For  what  ?  to  have  a  "  Box  where  Ennuchs  fing,     105 
And  forefrjoft  in  the  Circle  eye  a  King. 
Or  ^'  he,  who-  bids  thee  face  with  Pieady  view 
Proud  Fortune,  and  lookihallow  greatnefs  thro: 
And,-  ''while  he  bids  thee,  fets  th'  Example  too  ? 

'  If  y  fuch  a  do^bine,  in  St  James's  air,  '       no 

Should  chaiice  to  make  the  well- dreft  Rabble  ftare  ; 

:.  If  honeft  S*z  take  fcandai  at  a  Spark, 
That  Icfs  admires  the  ^  Palace  than  the  Park  : 
Faith  I  (hall  give  the  anfsver  ^  Reynard  ga\e  : 

-  *^'  I  cannot  like,  dread  Sir,  your  Royal  Cave  :         I  li; 

-  *^'  Becaafe  I  fee,  by  all  the  tracks  about, 

^^  Full  many  a  Bead  goes  in,  but  none  come  out." 
Adieu  to  Virtue,  if  you're  once  a  Slave: 
.  Send  her  to  court,  you  fend  her  to  her  grave. 

Well,  if  a  King's  a  Lion,  at  the  leaft  -;.20 

The  ^  People  are  a  many-headed  Bead : 


^Ut  "  propius  fpecfles  lacrymofa  poemata  Pupil 
An,  ■»'  Qui  fortunae  te  refponfare  fuperbae 
Liberum  et  eredum,  ^  praefsns  hortntur  et  aptat  \ 

y  Quod  fi  me  Populus  Romanus  forte  roget,  cur 
.Non,  ut  ^  porticibus,  fic  judiciis  fruar  ifdem  ; 
Nee  fequar  aiit  fugiam,  quae  diligit  ipfe  vel  odit : 
Oliir.  quod  ^  vulpes  aegroto  cauta  lebni 
■  Refpondit,  referam    :  Quia  me  veftigia  terrent 
Omnia  te  adverfum  ^fpCiftantia,  nulla  retrorfum. 
•^.Bck^amultorum  t%cafiUim.  nam   quid  fequar  ast 
^(quemf 
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Can  they  direcfi  what  meafures  to  puiTue, 
Who  know  themiclves  To  little  what  to  do  ? 
Alike  in  nothing  but  one  Luft  of  Gold, 
Juft  half  the  land  would  bu}',  and  half  be  fold:        12$- 
Their  "^Country's   wealth  our  mightier  Mifers  drain,  . 
Or  crofs^  to  plunder  Provinc  es,  the  Main; 
The  reft,  fonhe  farm  the  Poor-box,  fome  the  Pews ; 
Some  keep  AfTemblies,  and  would  keep  the  Stews, 
Some  '^  with  fat  Bucks  on  childlefs  dotards  fawn  ;    130 
Some  win  rich  Widows  by  their  Chine  and  Brawn ; 
While  with  the  filent  growth  of  ten  per  cent. 
In  dirt  and  darknefs,  «  hundreds  ftink  content. 
Of  all  thefe  ways,  if  each  ^  purfues  his  own, 
Satire,  be  kind,  and  let  the  wretch  alone:  135 

But  (hew  me  one  who  has  it  in  his  powV 
To  a<5l  confiftent  with  himfelf  an  hour. 
Sir  Job  s  faii'd  forth,  the  ev  ning  bright  and  ftill, 
<*  No  place  on  earth  (he  cry*d)  like  Greenwich  hill!'^ 
^  Up  ftarts  a  Palace,  lo,  th'  obedient  bafe  1  40 

Slopes  at  its  foot,  the  woods  its  fides  embrace, 
The  filver  Thames  refleds  its  marble  face, 


Pars  hominum  gedit  ^  conducere,  pp.hHaa  .•    funt  qui 
^  Cruftis  et  pomis  viduas  venentur  avaras, 
Excipiantque  fenes,  quos  in  vivaria  mittant : 
e  Multis  occulto  creftit  res  fenove.     ^  verum 
ERo  aliis  alios  rebus  ftudiifque  tenerl  : 
lidem  eadem  polTunt  horam  durare  probantes  f 
g  Nullus  in  iirbe  finus  Bails  pn-^lucet  amaenis, 
Si  dixit  d'wsi ;  ^  lacus  et  mare  fsjitit  amorem 


3teus,  Merlin-^  any  witch,  "). 

jmfelves  fo  ftrangely  as  the  Rich  ?  r' 

"  Poor— The  Poor  have  the  Tame  itch;-' 
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Now  let  feme  whimfy,  or  that  ^  Dev '1  within  "| . 

Which  guides  all  thole  who  kaow  not  what  they      [ 
mean,  \ 

But  give  the  Knight  (or  givehis  Lady)  fplcen  ;  J 

"  Away,  a\vay!    take  all  your  fcaffolds  down,      146- 
*^  For  Snug's  the  word:  My  dear!  we'll  live  in  Town." 

At.am'rous  Flavio  is. the  ^  ftocken  thrown  ? 
That  very  night. he  longs  to  lie  alone. 

^  The  Fpol,  wh€)ie  Wife  elopes  fome  thrice  a  quarter,. 

For  matrinaopial  lol ace  dies  a  martyr,  15^ 

Did  ever  ""  Proteus, 

Transform  themj 

Well,  but  the 

They  change  their  °  weekly  Barber,  \vcekly  News,  155 , 

Prefer  a  new  Japanner,.  to  their  fnoes, 

Difcharge  their  Garrets,  move  their  beds,  and  run 

(They  know  not  whither)  in  a  Ghaife  and  one; 

They  p  hire  their  fcuUer,  and  when  once  aboard,. 

Grow  fick,  and  damn  the  climate— like  a  Lord.     160 

'J  You  laugh,  half  Beau,  half  Sloven  if  1  ftand,  , 
My  wig  alL  pawder,  and  ail  fnufF  my  band; 

'  FefJinantis  heri  :    cui  fi  ^  vitiofa  /i^/Vo 
Fecerit  aiifpic'tnm  ;    eras  ferramenta  Teamtm 
Tolletis,  fabri.  '^lecflus  genialis  in  aula  eft  I 
Nil  ait  z^t  prius,  melius  nil  c«elibe  vita 
■'Si  non  eft,  jurnt  bene  foils  efte  maritls. 

^  Qlio  teneam  vultus  mut.intem  Prctea  nodo  ?  ' 
Quid  ^'  pauper  Vr'idG:  mutat  ^  coenacula,  le[:nsy    ' 
Balnea 'y  P  tojifores,  condufto  navlgio  atque 
Naufeat,  ac  locuples  q'jem  ducit  prlva  tiiren^is^. 
^Si  curatus  hue^uali  tonfore  capillos 
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You  laugh,  if  coat  and  breeches  ftrangely  vary. 
White  gloves,  and  linen  worthy  Lady  Mary! 
But  when  '  no  Prelate's  Lawn  with  hair-fhirt  lin'd, 
Is  half  fo  incoherent  as  my  Mind,  166 

When  (each  opinion  with  the  next  at  {l:nfe> 
One  s  ebb  and  flow  of  Follies  all  my  life) 
r^  plant,  root  up;    I  build,   and  then  confound  ; 
Turn  round  to  iquare,  and  fquare  again  to  round ; 
"You  never  change  one  mufcle  of  your  face,  ijg 

You  think  this  Madnels  but  a  common  ciie. 
Nor  w  once  to  Chanc'ry,  nor  to  Hale  apply ; 
Yet  hang  your  lip,  to  fee  a  Seam  awry  ! 
Carelefs  hovir  ill  I  with  my felf  agree,  175'. 

Kind  to  my  drefs,  my  figure,  not  to  Me. 
Is  this  my  ^  Guide,  Philofopher  and  Friend  ? 
This  he,  who  loves  me,  and  who  ought  to  mend ; 
Who  ought  to  make  me  (what  he  can,  or  none,) 
That  Man  divine  whom  Wifdom  calls  her  own;    iSb 
Great  without  Title,  without  Fortune  blefs'd  ; 
Rich    y  ev'n  when   plunder 'd,    ^  j^onour'd  while  on- 
prefs'd  ; 

Occurro;  rides.  11  forte  fubucula  pexae 
Trita  fubeft  tunicae,  vel  G  toga  dijpdet  impar;- 
Rides.  quid,  ^  mea  cum  T^ugmit  fejitsjitia  fecum  1 
Quod  petfit,  fpernit;  repetit  quod  nuper  omidt; 
s  Aeftuat,  et  ^itae  diTcor  enit  ordine  toto  ; 
^  Diruit,  aedificat,  mutat  quadrata  rotundis  ? ' 
^  Infanire  putas  folennia  me,  neque  rides. 
Nee  ^  7nedici  credis,  nee  curatoris  egere 
A  praetore  dati ;  rerum  ^  tutiela  mearum 
Cum  (is,  et  prave  fe^5lum  ftomacheris  ob  ungiiemj 
De  X.C  p)endcnth^  U  rsfpkienUs  amiti. 
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Lov'd  *  without  youth,  and  follow'd  without   powerj 
At  home  tho*  exil'd;  ^  free,  tho'  in  the  Tower  j 
In  fhort,  that  reasoning,  high,  immortal  Thing;      18^5 
Jlift  <^  lefs  than  Jove,  and  <!  much  above  a  King, 
Nay,  half  in  heav'n---^  except  (what's  mighty  odd) 
A  fit  of  Vapours  clouds  this  Demy -God  ? 


Ad  {ammzm,/apie72S  uno  y  minor  eft  Jove,  dives, 
=  Liber,  ^  honoratus,  ^  pulcher,  ^  rex  denique  regum 
Fraecipue  fdnus,  ^  niil  cum  pituita  molefta  eft. 


T  n  E 
Sixth  Eplflle  of  the  Firft  Book 

O    F 

O    R    A    C    E: 

To  Mr  M  U  R  R  A  Y. 


<t  ""^TOT  to  admire,  is  all  the  Art  I  know, 

<?  j^^   To  make  men  happy,  and  to  keep  them  fo.*' 

(Plain  Truth,  dear    Murray,   needs  no   flow'rs  of 

(peech, 
So  take  it  in  the  very  words  of  Creech.) 

^  This  Vault  of  Air,  this  congregated  Ball,  5" 

Self-center'd  Sun,  and  Stars  that  rife  and  fall. 
There  are,  my  Friend!   whofe  philofophic  eyes 

Look  thro',  and  trull  the  Ruler  with  his  ikies, 

To  him  commit  the  hour,  the  day,  the  year. 

And  view  ^  this  dreadful  AH  without  a  fear.  lo 

NIL  adinirari,  prope  res  efl  una,  Numici, 
Solaque  quae  poffit  facere  et  fervare  beatum. 

^  Hunc  folem,  et  ftellas,  et  decidentia  certis 
Tempora  momentis,  funt  qui  <^  formidine  nulla. 
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Admire  we  then  what  '^  Earth's  low  ehtralU  hold, 

Arabian  fhores,  or  Indian  Teas  infold; 

All  the  mad  trade  of  ^  Fools  and  Slaves  for  Gold  ? 

Or  ^  Popularity  ?  or  Stars  and  Strings  ? 

The  Mob's  applaufes,  or  the  gifts  of  Kings  ?  15 

-Say  with  what  s  eyes  we  ought  at  Courts  to  gaze^ 

And  pay  the  Great  our  homage  of  Amaze  ? 

If  weak  the  *■'  pleafure  that  from  thefe  can  fpi'ing, 

The  fear  to  want  them  is  as  weak  a  thing : 

Whether  we  dread,  or  whether  we  defire,  20 

In  either  cafe,  believe  me,  we  admir© ; 

Whether  we  ^  joy  or  grieve,  thefime  the  curie, 

SurprizM  at  better,  or  furptiz'd  at  worfe. 

Thus  good  or  bad,  to  one  extreme  betray 

Th'  unbalanced  Mind,  and  fnatch  the  Man  away: 
•  For  ^  Virtue's  ielf  may  too  much  zeal  be  had  ;  2'6;. 

The  worft  of  Madmen  is  a  Saint  run  mad. 

^  Go  then,  and  if  you  can,  admire  the  ftate 


Imbuti  fpedeht.  ^  quid  cenfes,  miTnera  terrae  ? 
'Quid,  maris  extreraos  Arabas  ^  ditantis  et  Indos  ? 

Ludicra,  quid,  ^  plaufus,  et  amici  dona  Quiritis? 
'  Qiio  Ipedanda  rnodo  s  quo/enfi^  credis  et  ore.^ 
^'  Qiii  t-imst  his  adverfa,  fere  miratur  eodem 

Quo  cupie?is  pafto  :    pavor  eft  utrobiq^ue.  moleftus : 

Improvifa  fimul  fpecies  exterret  utrttffiqtie  \ 

*  Gaudeat,  an  doleat ;  cupiat,  metuatne;  quid  ad  rem, 
"  SJ  quidquid  videt  melius  pejufve  fua  fpe, 

Defixia  ocuHs  animoque  et  corpore  tqrpet  f 
^  Infani  fapiens  nomen  ferat,  aequus  iniqui  ; 

tJltra  quam  fatis  eft,  vtrtnttm{i  petat  ipfum. 

'  I  nunc,  argentum  et  marmcr  ^  vctus  aeraque  et  aritt  » 
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Of  beaming  diamonds,  and  refleded  plate; 

Procure  a  Taste  to  double  the  furprife,  3^ 

And  gj.ze  on  ^  Parian  Charms  with  learned  eyes  : 

Be  ft  ruck  with  bright  "  Brocade,  or  Tyrian  Dye, 

Our  Birth- day  nobles'  fplendid  Livery. 

IF  not  Co  pleas'd,  at  °  Council-board  rejoice. 

To  fee  their  Judgments  hang  upon  thy  Voice  ;  3  J 

From  P  moi*n  to  night,  at  Senate,  Rolls,  and  Hall, 

Plead  much,  read  more,  dine  late,  or  not  at  all. 

But  wherefore  all  this  labour,  all  this  ftrife  ? 

For  iFame,  for  Riches,  for  a  noble  Wife  ? 

Shall  "■  One  whom  Nature,  Learning,  Birth  confpii'd 

To  form,  not  to  admire  but  be  admir'd,  41 

Sigh,  while  his  Chloe  blind  to  Wit  and  Worth 

Weds  the  rich  Dulnefs  of  fome  Son  of  earth  I 

Yet  s  Time  ennobles,  or  degrades  each  Line ; 

It  brighten'd  Craggs's,  and  may  darken  thine:        45 

And  what  is  Fame  ?  the  Meaneil  have  their  day, 

The  Created  can  but  blaze,  and  pafs  away. 

Graced  as  thou  art,  ^  with  all  the  PowV  of  Words, 

So  kno'vvn,  fo  honour 'd,  at  the  Houfe  of  Lords  : 

Vol.  n.  C  c  ;  ' 

Sufpice  :  cum  gemmis  ^  Tyrios  mirare  colores : 
Gaude,  quod  fpe^ant  oculi  te  mills  loquentem  : 
Gnavus  p  mane  forum,  et  vefpertinus  pete  te^flum  ; 
^  Ne  pUis  frumenti  dotalibus  emetat  agris 
Mutus  et  (indignum  ;  quod  fit  pejoribus  ortus) 
"■  Hie  tibi  lit  potius,  quam  tu  niirabilis  iJli. 
"Qiiicquid  fub  terra  elh  in  apricum  proferet  aetas ; 
-Dcfodiet  condetque  nitentia.    *  cum  bene  notuin 
Porticus  Agrippae;  et  via  te  conipexerit  Appi 
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Confpicuous  .Scene  !   another  yet  is  nigh, 
(•More  filent  far)  where  Kings  and  Poets  lie ; 
Where  Murray  (long  enough  his  Country's  pride) 
Shall  be  no  more  than  Tully,  or  than  Hyde  ! 

■^  Rack'd  with  Sciatics,  martyr'd  with  the  Stone, 
Will  any  mortal  let  himfelf  alone  ?  55 

SeeY/ard  by  batter'd  Beaus  invited  over. 
And  defp'rate  Tvlifery  lays  hold  on  Dover. 
The  cafe  i?  eaiicr  in  the  Mind's  difeafe: 
There  all  Men  may  be  eur'd,  whene'er  they  pleaie. 
Would  ye  be  ^  bled  ;    defpife  low  Joys,  low  Gains;    -^ 
Difdain  whatever  Corneury  difdains  ;  61    C 

Be  virtuous,  and  be  happy  for  your  pains.  ^ 

y  But  art  thou  one,  whom  new  opinions  f/v'ay. 
One  who  believes  as  Tindai  leads  the  way. 
Who  Virtue  and  a  Church  alike  difowns. 
Thinks  that  but  words,  and  this  like  brick  and  flones"? 
Fly  z  then,  on  all  the  v^ings  of  wild  deflre. 
Admire  v/hat'cre  the  madeil  can  admire: 
Is  Wealth  thy  paiTion?   Hence!    from  Pole  to  Pole,  , 
Where  winds  can  carry,   or  where  waves  can  roll,  70 
For  Indian  fpices,  for  Peruvian  Gold, 
-Prevent  the  greedy,   and  out- bid  the  bold: 


Ire  tamen  reftat,  Numa  "  quo  devenit  et  Ancus. 

"•"^  Si  latus  aut  renes  morbo  tentantur  acuto. 
Quaere  fugam  morbi.    ^  vis  redle  vivere  ;  quis  non  ? 
Si  virtus  hoc  wia  potefl  dare,  fortis  omiiUs 
Hoc  age  delicih 

y  virtutem  verba  putes,  et 
iucum  ligna;  ^  cave  ne  partus  occupet  alter  .* 
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/ 

a  Advance  thy  golden  Mountain  to  the  fldes=;  '■ 

On  the  broad  bafe  of  fifty  thoufand  rife, 

.Add  one  round  hundred,  and  (if  that's  not  fair)       ']y. 

Add  fifty  more,  and  bring  it  to  a  fquare. 

For,   mark  th'  advantage  ;   juft  fo  many  fcore 

Will  gain  a  ^  Wife  with  half  as  many  more. 

Procure  her  beauty,    make    that   beauty    chafte,' 

Ani  then  fuch  ^  Friends — as  cannot  fail  to  lall.        8"* 

A  ^  Man  of  wealth  is  dubb'd  a  Man  of  worth, 

Venus  fliall  give  him  Form,     and  Anftis"'  Birth. 

(Believe  me,  many  a  ^  German  Piince  is  worfe. 

Who  proud  of  Pedigree  is  poor  of  Purfe) 

His  wealth  brave  ^  Timon  glorioufly  confounds  ;      8^ 

Aflv'd  for  a  groat,   he  gives  a  hundred  pounds ; 

Or  if  three  Ladies  like  a  lucklefs  Play, 

Take  the  whole  .Houfe  upon  the  Poet's  day, 

s  Nov/,   in  fuch  exigencies  not  to  need, 

Upon  my  word,  you  muft  be  rich  indeed;.  pa 

Ne  Cibyratica,  ne  Bithyna  negotia  perdas: 

^Mille  talenta  rotundentur,  todidem  altera,  porro  et 

Tertia  fucccdant,  et  quae  pars  quadret  acervum. 

Scilicet  ^  uxorem  cum  dots,  fiJevjqzie,  et  ainicos. 

Ya  genus  ctfor??/dm,  regina  "^  Ptcunia  donat  ; 

Ac  bene  nummatum  decorat  Saudela,  Venuique. 

Mancipiis  Ibcuples,  eget  aeiis  «  Capadocum  rex 

Ne  fueris  hie  tu.  ^  chiamydes  Luculliis,  ut  aiunt^ 

Si  pellet  centum  fcenae  praebere  rogatus, 

Qiii  poiTum   tot  ?    ait :    tamen    et   quaeram,   et  quot;: 

habebo 
Mittam  :    port:  paulo  fcribit,    fibi  millia  quinque 
Elfe  domi  chlamydum  :  partem,    vel  tolleret  omnes. 
s  Exiiis  domus  efir^.  ubi  non  et  mult  a  fiiperfimt'y 
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A  nobler  fuperfluity  it  craves. 

Not  for  yourfelf,  but  for  your  Fools  and  Knaves; 

Something,  which  for  your  Honour  they  may  cheat, 

And  which  it  much  becomes  you  to  forget. 

^  If  Wealth  alone   then  make  and  keep  us  bleft,     95 

Still,    fVill  be  getting,  never,   never  reft. 

^  But  if  to  Pow'r  and  Place  your  padion  lie. 
If  in  the  Pomp  of  Life  confift  the  joy  ; 
Then  ^  hire  a  Slave,   or  (if  you  will)  a  Lord 
To  do  the  Honours,    and  to  give  the  Word  ;  1 00 

Tell  at  your  Levee,  as  the  Crouds  approach. 
To  whom  ^  to  nod,  whom  take  into  your  Coach, 
Whom  honour  with  your  hand  :  to  make  remarks. 
Who  ™  rules  in  Cornwall,   or  who  rules  in  Berks : 
*'  This  may  be  troublefome,  is  near  the  Chair:      105 
**  That   makes   three   Members,     this    can    chufe  a 

"May'r.** 
Inftrufled  thus,   you  bow,    embrace,  proteft,  ^ 

Adopt  him  ^  Son,  orCoufin  at  the  leaft,  > 

Then  turn  about,  and  *^  laugh  at  your  own  Jeft.        -^ 


Et  domhmm  falhi7ify    et  proftnit  fiirihus.  ^  ergo, 

Si  res  foia  poteft  facere  et  fervare  beatum, 

Hoc  primus  repetas  opus,    hoc  poftremus  omlttas. 

i  Si  fortunatum  fpecies  et  gratia  praeftat, 
^  Merce7iiur  fervum,  qui  di^let  nomina,  laevum 
Qui  fodicet  latus,    et  '  cogat  trans  pondera  dextram' 
Porrigere  :  ^  Hie  multum  in  Fabia  valet,  iile  Valina: 
Cui  libet,  is  fafces  dabit;   eripietque  curule, 
Cui  volet, /V/z/cr/^/zi/^j  ebur:    "  Frater,   Pater,    adde: 
Ut  cuique  ell  aetas,   ita,  queraque  °  facet-iis  adopta. 
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Or  if  your  IrFe  be  one  continued  Treat,  no 

If  P  to  live  well  means  nothing  but  to  eat  ; 
Up,  up  1   cries  Gluttony,  'tis  break  of  day. 
Go  drive  the  Deer,  and  drag  the  finny-prey  ; 
With  hounds  and  horns  go  hunt  an  Appetites — 
So  "5  Rui'lel  did,  but  could  not  eat  at  night,  115 

Caird  happy  Dog!    the  Beggar  at  his  door. 
And  envy'd  Third  and  Hunger  to  the  Poor. 

Or  fhall  we  ^  evVy  Decency  confound. 
Thro'  Taverns,  Stews,  and  Bagnio's  take  our  round, 
Go  dine  with  Chartres,  in  each  Vice  out-do  120- 

5  K — I's  lewd  Cargo,  or  Ty — y*s  Crew, 
From  Latian  Syrens,    French  Circsean  Feafls, 
Return  well  travellM,  and  transform'd  to  Beafts, 
Or  for  a  titled  Punk,  or  foreign  Flame,  124 

Renounce  our  ^  Country,  and  degrade  our  Name  I 

Iff    after  all,    wa  mufl:  with  Wilmot  own, 
The  Cordial  Drop  of  Life  is  Love  alone. 
And  Swift  cry  wifely,    ^'  Vive  la  Bagatelle  !" 
The  Man  that  loves  and  laughs,  muft  hrc  do  welL 

Si  P  bene  qui  coenat,  bene  vivit;   lucet :    eamus 
Quo  ducit  gula  :    pifcemur,   venemur,    ut  ^  oiim 
Giirgilius :   qui  mane  plagas,  vanebula,    fervos, 
DifFertum  tranHre  forum  populumque  jubebat, 
Unus  ut  e  inultis  populo  fpedante  referret. 
Emtum  mulus  aprum.    ^  crudi,  tumidique  lavem.ur;, 
Qiiid  deceaty  quid  non,  obliti ;    Caerite  cera 
Digni ;  s  remigium  vitiofum  Tthacenfis  Ulyllei ; 
Cu\ potior  ^  pairia  fuit  interdifta  voluntas. 

"  Si,  Mimnermus  uti  cenfet,  fine  ajnore  jocif^ug 

Ver.  127.  Wilmot.}  Earl  of  Rochefter. 
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^  Adieu— if  this  advice  appear  the  worft, 

E'en  take  the  Counfel  which  I  gave  you  firft : 

Or  better  Precepts  if  you  can  impart, 

Why  do,  Til  follow  them  v/ith  all  my  heart. 

Nil  eft  jucundum  ;    vivas  in  amore  jocifque. 

w  Vive  vale,    fi  quid  novifti  re<51ius  iftis, 
Candidas  imperti ;   fi  non,  his  utere  mecum= . 


THE 

riril  Epiftle  of  the  Second  Book 

O  F 

H    O    R     ACE. 

Advertlferaent. 


TH  E  Refleftions  q^ Horace,  and  the  J^-idgments 
pad  in  his  Epiftle  to  /ilugujius,  feem'd  fo  lea'- 
fonable  to  the  prefent  Times^  that  \  could  not  help 
applying  thesi  to  the  ufe  of  my  own  Country.'  The 
Author  thought  them  conliderable  enough  to  addrefs 
them  to  his  Prince;  whom  he  paints  with  all  the 
great  and  good  qualities  of  a  Monarch,  upon  whom 
the  Romans  depended  for  the  Encreafe  of  an  abfo- 
lute  Evipire.  But  to  make  the  Poem  entirely  En- 
gli(h,  I  was  v.^illing  to  add  one  or  two  of  thole 
which  contribute  to  the  Happinefs  of  a  Free  People, 
and  are  more  coafiftent  with  the  Welfare  of  our 
Neiphbours, 

o 

The  Epiftle  will  (hew  the  learned  World  to  have 
fallen  into  Two  miilakes :  one,  xhdit  AugitjQus  was  a 
Patron  of  Poets  in  general  :  ^whereas  he  not  only 
prohibited  all  but  the  Beft  Writers  to  name  him, 
but  recommended  that  Care  even  to  the  Civil  Magi- 
ftrate;  Adinone bat  Praetor es,  jis  pater e?2tur  Nomen  fu~ 
urn  obfolefiere^   &c.     The   other,   that  this  Piece   was 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

only  zger^sral  Dlfconrfe  of  Pcctry  ;  wehreas  it  was  an 
j4poiogy  of  ths  Poets,  in  order  to  render  ^itgufius 
more  their  Patron.  Horace  here  pleads  the  Caufe  of 
bis  Cotemporaries^  firfl:  againll  the  Tafle  of  the 
ToiU77f  whofe  humour  it  was  to  magnify  the  Authors 
of  the  preceeding  Age  ;  lecondly,  againft  the  Court 
and  Nobility,  who  encouraged  only  the  Writers  for 
the  Theatre  ;  andlaflly  againfl  the  Emperor  hirafelf, 
who  had  conceived  them  of  little  Ufe  to  the  Govern- 
ment. He  (hews  (hy  a  View  of  the  Progrefs  of 
Learning,  and  the  Change  of  Tafte  among  the 
Romans)  that  the  Introduction  of  the  Polite  Arts  of 
Greece  had  given  the  Writers  of  his  Time  great- 
advantages  over  their  Predeceffors  ;  that  their  Morals 
were  much  improved,  and  the  licence  of  thofe 
ancient  Poets  reftrained  :  that  Satire  and  Comedy 
were  become  more  jufl  and  uleful  ;  that  whatever 
extravagance  ~  were  left  on  the  Stage  were  owing 
"to  the  ///  TajQe  of  the  Nobility  ;  that  Poets,  under  due 
Regulations,  were  in  many  refpefls  ufeful  to  the 
State  ;  and  concludes,  tliat  it  was  upon  them  the 
Eviperor  himfelf  muft  depend  for  his  Fame  with 
Pofterity. 

We  may  farther  learn  from  tliis  Epiftle,  that 
Jjcrace  made  his  Court  to  this  Great  Prince  by 
writing  with  a  decent  Freedom  toward  him,  with  a 
juft  Contempt  of  his  low  Flatterers,  and  with  a 
manly  Regard  to  his  own  Charafler, 
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EPISTLE     I. 


To    AUGUSTUS, 


WHile  yoa,   great  Patron  of  Mankind!  *  fuftain 
The  balanced  World,  and  open  all  the  Main  i 
Your  Country,  chref  in  Arms,  abroad  defend, 
At  Home,  with  Morals,  Arts,  and  Laws  amend; 

How  (hall  the  Mufe,   from  fuch  a  Monarch,  fteal  5 
•An  hour,   and  not  defraud  the  Public  Weal  f 

<=  Edward  and  Henry,  now  the  Eoaft  of  Fame, 
And  virtuous  Alfred,  a  more''^  facred  Name, 
After  a  Life  of  gen'rous  toils  endur'd. 
The  Gaul  fubdu'd,   or  Property  fecur'd,  10 

Ambition  humbled,   mighty  cities  ftorm'd, 
Or  Laws  eftablidi'd,  and  the  world  reform'd; 

Vol.  IL  D  d 

Cum  tot  ^  fuftineas  et  tanta  negotia  folus, 
"Res  Jtalas  armistuteris,  moribusornes, 
Legibus  emendes;  in  ^  publica  commoda  peccem. 
Si  longa  fermone  morer  tua  tempera,   Caeiar. 
*^  Romulus,  et  Liber  pater,    et  cum  Caftoi-e  Pollux, 
Poft  ingentia  favfta,  ^  Deorum  in  templa  recepti, 
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^  ClosVi  their  long  Glories  with  a  figh,  to  find 

Th'unwilling  Gratitude  of  bafe  mankind  i 

All  human  Virtue,   to  its  lateft  breath,  .    15 

f  Finds  Envy  never  conquer'd,   but  by  Death. 

The  great  Alcidesj  ev'ry  Labour  pad. 

Had  ftill  this  Monfter  to  lubdue  at  laft. 

s  Sure  fate  of  ail,  beneath  whofe  rifing  ray 

Each  ftar  of  meaner  merit  fades  away  I  ^2^ 

Opprefs'd  wig  feei  tlie  beam  djred^ly  beat, 

.Thofe  Suns  of  Glory  pleafe  not  till  they  (et. 

To  thee,   the  World  its  prefent  homage  pays, 
T4ie-Harveft  early,  ^ -but  mature  the  praife  : 
•  Great  friend  of  Liberty  !  in  Kmgs  a  Name  2J 

Above  all  Greek,   above  all  Roman  Fame*  : 
Whofe- Word  is  Truth,    as  fac red  and  rever'd. 
As -Heaven's  own  Oracles  from  Altars  heard. 
Wonder  ofKmg!    like  whom,  to   mortal  eyes 
^  ■'-  None  e'er  hasrifen,   and  none  e'er  iliall  rife.  30 

Dum  terras  hominumque  cblunt  genus,  afpera  bella 
Camponunt,  agros  adflgnant,    oppida  condunt; 
*  Ploravere  fuis  non  refpondere  fivorem 
'Speratuin  meritis.  diram  qui  contudit  Hydram, 

Notaque^atali  portenta'  labore Tubegit, 
'  Comperit  ^  invidiam  fjpremo  fine  domari. 
>-s  Urit  enim  fuI^ore  fjo,   qui  praegravat  artes 
t  Infra  fepofitas:  CNtindns  amabitor  idem. 

^  Praefenti  tVo'i  7/^atr/roj  largimur  honores, 
'^■Jurandafque  tLUiin  per  numen  ponimus  aras,  ^ 
•^  I\il-ontnnw/  alias,    nil  ortum  tale  fate-ntes. 
:  Sed  tuus  hoc  populus  faniens  et  jufiius  in  uno« 
^'^,%£-  7'iojltjs  ducihiis,  -te  Crails  an-teferend^^ 
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Juft  In  one  inftance,  be  yet  con  fed 
Your  People,  Sir,  are  partial  in  the  reft: 
Foes  to  all  living  worth  except  your  own^ 
And  Ad^rocates  for  folly  dead  and  gone. 
Authors,  like  coins,  grow  dear  as  they  grow  old;   SS 
It  is  the  ruft  we  value,   not  the  gold. 
^  Chaucer's  worft  ribaldry  is  learn'd  by  rote, 
And  beaftly  Skelton  Heads  of  houfes  quote  : 
One  likes  no  language  but  the  Fairy  Queen; 
A  Scot  will  fight  for  Chrift's  Kirk  o'  the  Green :     /p 
And  each  true  Bnton  is  to  Ben  fo  civil, 
"1  He  fwears  the  Mufes  met  him  at  the  Devil. 

Tho' juftly  ^  Greece  her  eldeft  fons  admires,  . 
Why  fhould  not  Ws  be  wifer  than  our  fires  I 

Caetera  neqaaquam  fimili  ratione  modoque 
Aefiimat;    et,    nifi  quae  terris  femota  fuifque 
Temporibus  defuncfla  videt,   faftidit  et  odit : 
*  Sic  fiutor  vetennn,    ut  tabulas  peccare  vetantes  - 
Quas  bis  quinque  viri  finxerunt,  foedera. regum, 
Vel  Gabiis  vel  cum  ridigis  aequata  Sabinisy 
Pcntificum  libros,    annola  volumina  Vatum,  . 
^  Dictitet  Albano  Mufas  in  monte  locutas. 

Si,  quia  "  Graecarum  funt  antiquiilima  quaeque  > 
Scripta  vel  optima,  Romani  penfintur  eadem 
Scriptores  trutina  :    non  eft  quod  multaloquamur:  - 

W-E.-^.  1%.  And  benjVy. Skelton,  «^f.]  Skelton,  Poet  Laureat  to 
Henry  viii.  a  volume  of  whole  vcrfes  has  been  latei}'  re- 
printed, confifting  almoft  wholly  of  ribaldry,  obfccnity,  and 
fcurrilous  language. 

Veh.  40.  Chrijrs  Kirk  oUhe  Green  ;]  A  Ballad  made  by  a 
King  of  Scotland. 

Ver.  4z.  wet  him  at  the  Deinl]  The  Devil  Tavern,  vvhtre 
Ben  Johniun  held  his  Poetical  Clubi 
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In  ev*ry  Public  Virtue  we  excell :  45 

We  build,  we  paint,^  we  ling  we  dance  as  well, 
And  P  learned  Athens  to  our  Art  muft  ftoop. 
Could  (he  behold  us  tumbling  thro*  a  hoop. 

If  <3  Time  improve  our  Wits  as  well  as  Wine, 
Say  at  what  age  a  Poet  grows  divine  ?  5.0 

Shall  we,  or  (hall  we  not,  account  him  fo, 
Who  dy*d,  perhaps  an  hundred  years  ago? 
End  all  difpute ;    and  fix  the  year  precife  ? 
When  Britifh  bards  begin  t'  immortalize  ? 

^*  Who  lafts  a  •■  century  can  have  no  flaw,  5$ 

*^  I  hold  that  Wit  a  Claflic,  good  in  law. 

Suppofe  he  wants  a  year,  will  you  compound  ! 
Andihall  v/edeem  him  =  Ancient,  right  and  found. 
Or  damn  to  all  eternity  at  once. 
At  ninety  nine,  a  Modern  and  a  Dunce?  60 

"  We  fhall  not  quarrel  for  a  year  or  two ; 
*'  By  ^  courtefy  .of  England,  he  may  do. 

Kil  intra  efl:  oleam,  nil  extra  efl:  in  nuce  duri. 
Venimus  ad  fammum  fortunae:   pingmms,  acque 
■0  Pfallimus,  et  P  luf!ai7iur  Achivls  doBhis  iindis. 
Si  ^  meliora  dies,  ut  vina,  poemata  reddit ; 
Scire  velim,  chartis  pretium  quotus  arro^et  annus. 
Scriptor  ab  hinc  annos  centum  qui  decidit,  inter 
Pfcrfe<5los  veterciqiie  refcrri  debet,  an  inter 
Viles  atque  novos  ?    excludat  jurgia  finis. 
YA  vetus  atque  probus,  'r  centum  qui  perficit  annos. 
Quid  ?    qui  deperiit  minor  uno  menfe  ve]  anno, 
Inter  quos  reft;repdus  erit  ?    ^  veterefne  poetas. 
An  quos  et  praefens  et  poRera  relpuat  aetas  ? 
^/'-  Ifte  quidem  veteres  inter  ponetur  ^  honejje^ 

S>i        Qyi  vel  menie  brevi_;  vel  toto  eft  jmiior  anno. 


f  ■^ 
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Then  by  the  mlc  that  made  the  «  Horfe-tail  bare, 
I  pluck  out  year  by  year,  as  hair  by  hair. 
And  melt  ^  down  Ancients  like  a  heap  of  fnow:      6^ 
While  you,  to  meafure  merits,  look  in  "  Stowe, 
And  eftimating  authors  by  the  year, 
Beftow  a  Garland  only  on  a  y  Bier. 

z  Shakefpear  (whom  you  and  ev'ry  Play-houfe  bill 
Style  the  divine,  the  matchlefs,  what  you  will)  ^o 

For  gain,  not  glory,  wing*d  his  roving  flight. 
And  grew  immortal  in  his  own  defpight. 
Ben,  old,  and  poor,  as  little  feem'd  to  heed 
»  The  life  to  come,  in  ev'ry  Poet's  Creed. 
Who  now  reads  ^  Cowley  ?    if  he  pleafes  yet,  75 

His  Moral  pleafes,  not  his  pointed  witi 
Forgot  his  Epic,  nay  Pindaric  Art, 
But  flill  ^  I  love  the  language  of  his  heart. 

Utor  permifib,  caudaeque  pilos  ut  "  equinae 
Paulatim  vello ;  et  demo  unum,  demo  et  item  unum  j 
Dum  cadat  elufus  ratione  ^  mentis  acervi. 
Qui  redit  in  ^  fa/ios,  et  virtutem  aeftimat  annis, 
Miraturque  nihil,  nil!  quod  v  Libitina  facravit* 

2  Ennius  ttfapkiis,  ttforfis,  et  alter  Homerus, 
Ut  critici  dicunt,  leviter  curare  videtur 
Quo  ^ proTJiiffa  cadant,  et  fbmn'ia  Vythagorea. 
b  NjEvius  in  manibus  non  eft:    at  '^  mentibus  hssret 
Fene  recens  :    ^  adeo  fauifiuai  eft  vetus  omne  poema. 

Vek.  6<).  Sha\efpedrr\  Shakefpear  and  Ben  Johnfon  may 
truly  he  faid  not  mi.ch  to  have  thought  of  this  Imrnortaliiy ; 
the  one  in  many  pieces  compofcd  in  hafte  for  the  Staoe;  the 
other  in  his  later  works  in  general  which  Dryden  caiLd  his 
Dot.i^es. 

Ver.  77-  Pindarick  'rf,']  Which  has  much  more  merit  than 
his  Epic,  but  very  unlike  the  Charafter;  as  well  as  Numbers,  of 
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"  Yet  fiirely,  ^  furely,  thefe  were  famous  men ! 
"  What  boy  but  bears  the  fayings  of  old  Ben  f  8a 

*'  In  all  «  debates  where  Critics  bear  a  part. 
*'  Not  one  but  nods,  and  talks  of  Johnfon's  Art, 
"  O^  Shakefpear's  Nature  and  of  Cowley's  Wit: 
*^  How   Beamont's  judgment  check'd  what  Fletcher 

*^  writ ; 
*'  How  Shad  well  hafty,  Wycherly  was  flow;  S'f 

**  But  for  the  Paffions^  Southern  fure  and  Rowe. 
'*  Thefe,  ^  only  thele,  fupport  the  crouded  ftage, 
**  From  elded  Heywood  down  to  Cibber's  age. 

All  this  may  be ;   s  the  People's  Voice  is  odd,  . 
It  is,  and  it  is  not,  the  voice  of  God.  9© < 


Ambieitur  *^  quoties,  uter  utro  fit  prior;    aufert 

Pacuvius  doifti  famam  fenis,  Accius  alti : 

Dicitur  Afrani  toga  convenille  Menandro; 

PlautLisadexamplar  Siculi  properare  Epicharmi,  ■. 

Vincere  Caecilius  gravitate,  Terentius  arte: 

Hos  edifcit,  et  hos  arclo  flipato  theatro 

Spectat  Roma  potens ;    ^  habet  hos  nutneratque  poetas 

Ad  noftrum  tempus,  Livi  fcriptoris  ab  aevo. 

§  Interdum  vulgus  redum  videt :   eft  ubi  peccat. 


Ver.  85.  Shad-wcIl  ha  fly,  Wycherly 'wr}s/Io-w.']t^oih:ng  was 
IcCs  true  tlian  this  particular  :  but  the  whole  paragraph  has  a 
mixture  of  Irony,  and  mufl:  not  altogether  be  taken  for  Ho- 
race's own  Judgment;  only  the  common. Chat  of  the  prettnder-s 
to  Criticifm,  in  fbme  things  light,  in  oth,ers,  wrong,  as  he  tells 
us  in  his  anfwer. 

Interdum  vulgus  redutn  videt:  eft  ubi  peccat. 


Ey,  r.  OF    H  o  R  A  c  E.  215 

To  ^  Gammer  Gurton  if  it  ^ive  the  bays, 

And  yet  deny  the  Carelefs  Hufband  praife, 

Or  fay  our  Fathers  never  broke  a  rule ; 

Why  then,  1  fay,  the  Public  is  a  fool. 

But  let  them  own,  that  greater  Faults  than  we        9^ 

They  had,  and  greater  Virtues,  I'll  agree. 

Spenfer  himfelf  afFe<5ts  the  ^  Obfolete, 

And  Sydney's  verfe  halts  ill  on  ^  Roman  feet: 

Milton's  flrong  pinion  now  not  Heav'n  can  bound. 

Now  Serpent-like,  in  ^  profe  he  fweeps  the  ground. 

In  Qiiibbles,  Angel  and  Archangel  join,  i<M 

And  God  the  Father  turns  a  fchool-divine. 

^  Not  that  I'd  lop  the  Beauties  from  his  book. 

Like  "  flafhing  Bentley  with  his  defp'rate  hook, 

Or  damn  all  Shakefpear,  like  th'afFev5l€d  Fool         105 

At  Court,  who  hates  whateer  he  °  read  at  fchool. 

But  for  the  Wits  of  either  Charles's  days, 
'The  Mob  of  Gentlemen  who  wrote  with  Eafe; 

Si  ^  veteres  ita  miratur  laudatque  poetas, 

Ut  nihil  anteferat,  nihil  illis  comparet;    errat ; 

Si  quaedam  nimis  ^  antique,  fi  pleraque  ^  dure 

Dicere  cedit  eos,  ^  igiiave  multa  fatetur  ; 

Et  fapit,  et  mecum  facit,  et  Jove  judicat  aequo. 

^  Non  equidem  inferior,  del-^ndaqiis  carvmialAsi 

Efle  reor,  memini  quae  ^  plagofiwi  ^  mihi parvo 

Orbilium  didare; 

fed  emendata  videri 
Puldiraque,  et  exactis  minimum  diftantia,miror  :       ^ 

Ver.    gx.Gcimnier  Gurton.']  a   piece  of  very  low    humour, 
one  of  the  firft  printed  Plays  in  Englifh,  and  therefore  much  va- 
■■  tiled  by  Antitjuarics. 
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Sprat,  Carew,  Sedley,  and  a  hundred  more, 

(Like  twinkling  ftars  the  Mifcellanies  o'er)  i  lo 

One  Simile,  that  p  folitary  (hines 

In  the  dry  defert  of  a  thoufand  lines. 

Or  "i  lengthened  Thought  that  gleams    thro'   many 

a  page, 
"Has  fanftify'd  whole  poems  for  an  age. 

r  I  lofe  my  patience,  and  I  own  it  too,  1 15 

When  works  are  cenfur'd,   not  as  bad  but  new  ; 
While  if  our  Elders  break  all  reafon's  laws, 
Thefe  fools  demand  not  pardon,  but  applaufe 

«  On  Avon's  bank,  where  flow'rs  eternal  blow. 
If  1  but  adc,  if  any  weed  can  grow  ?  120 

One  tragic  fentence  if  I  dare  deride. 
Which  Betterton's  grave  aAion  dignify 'd. 
Or  well-mouth'd  Booth  with  emphafis  proclaims. 
(Tho'  but,   perhaps,  a  mufter-roll  of  Names) 

Inter  quae  P  verhum  emicuit  fi  forte  decorum^ 
Si  q  verfus  paulo  conchinhr  unus  et  alter; 
Injufte  ^o^z^^'i  ducit   venitque  poema. 

r  Indignor  quidquam  reprehendi,  non  quia  cralTe 
Compofitum,  illepideve  putetur,  fed  quia  nu per ; 
Nee  veniam  antiquis,  fed  honorem  et  praemia  pofci. 

s  Redle  neene  crocum  fioresque  perambulat  Jttae 
Fabuia,  li  dubitem  ;  clamant  periiiTe  pgdorem 
Cundi  ^tntpatres  :  ea  cum  reprehendere  coner, 

Ver.  lip.  On  Avon'' s  bank,']  A\.?>irdii^Qti  in  Warwickfliire, 
where  Shakefpear  had  his  birth. 

Ver.  124.  A  mufter-roll  of  Names,']  An  abfurd  cuftom  of 
feveral  Aa^^-rs,  to  pronounce  with  emphafis  the  mere  Pyofer 
Names  of  Greeks  or  Romans,  which  (as  they  c&lln)Jillth9. 
7«w//Aof  the  Piaycr. 
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How  will  our  Fathers  rife  up  in  a  rage,  12^ 

And  fwear  all,  fhame  is  loft  in  George's  Age  ! 

You'd  think  ^  no  Fools  dilgrac'd  the  former  reign, 

-Did  not  fome  grave  Examples  yet  remain, 

AVho  fcorn  a  Lad  ihould  teach  his  father  fldtl, 

And,  having  o«ce  been  wrong,  will  be  Co  ftiil.        130 

He,  who  to  feem  more  deep  than  you  or  I, 

Extols  old  Bards,    ^  or  Merlin's  Prophecy, 

Miftake  him  not;    he  envies,  not  admires. 

And  to  debafc  the  Sons,  exalts  the  Sires. 

•'^  Had  ancient  times  confpir'd  to  difallow  i^§ 

What  then  was  new,  what  had  been  ancient  now  ? 

Or  what  remained,  fo  worthy  to  be  read 

By  learned  Critics,  of  the  mighty  Dead  ? 

y  In  Days  of  Eale,  when  now  the  weary  Sword 
Was  fhcath'd,  and  Luxury  with  Charles  reftorM;     1 40 
In  ev'ry  tafte  of  foreign  Courts  improv'd, 
*^  All,  by  the  King's  Example,  liv'd  arid  lov'd." 

Vol.  II.  E  e 

Quae  ^  gravis  Aefopus^  quae  do^fius  Ro fetus  egit. 
Vel  quia  nil  «  rectum,  nifi  quod  placuit  ubi,  ducunt : 
Vel  quia  turpe  putant  parere  minoribus,  et  quae 
Imberbi  didicere,  lenes  perdenda  fateri. 
Jim  ^'  Saliare  Numae  caruien  qui  laudat,  et  illud> 
QLiod  mecum  ignorat,  folus  vuit  fcire  videri ; 
Ingenils  non  ille  favet  plauditque  fepultis, 
Noftra  fed  impugnat,  nos  noftraque  lividus  odit. 

^  Quod  fi  tarn  Graecis  nrsvhas  iuvifa  fuilTet, 
Quam  nobis;  quid  nunc  edet  vetusl  aut  quid  haberet;s 
Quodlegeret  tereretque  viritim  publicus  ufus  ? 
V  Ut  primum  pofitis  nugari  Graecia  beliis 
Ver.   142.  A  verfe  of  the  Lord  Lanfuown. 
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Then  Peers  grew  proutl  in  ^  Horfmanfliip  t'exceil, 
Newmarket's  Glory  role  as  Britain's  fell ; 
The  Soldier  breath'd  the  Gall antnes- of  France,       145 
j\nd  ev'ry  flow'ry  Courtier  writ  Romance. 
Then  ^  Marble^  Ibften'd' into  life,  grew  warm, 
Ai\d.  yielding  iVIetal;iiow'd  to  human  form. 
Lely  on  ^  animated  Canvas  dole 
The  fleepy  Eye,  that  fpoke  the  melting  foul.  150 

1^0   wonder  then,  when  allwas  Love  and  {port 
The  willing  Mules  were  debauch'd  at  Court ; 
Oil  <?  each  enervate  ftring   they  taught  the  note 
To  pant  or  tremble  thro'  a  Eunuch's  throat. 

But  **  Britain,  changeful  as  a  child  at  play,         155 
Now  calls   in  Princes,  and  now  turns  away. 
Now  Whig,  now  Tory,  what  we  lov'd  we  hate; 
Now  all  for  Pleafure,  now  for  Church  and  State  : 


■^.Coepit,  et  in  znt'ita?!  fortuna  iahler  aequa; 
Nunc  athletarum  (ludiis,  nunc  arfit  ^  equorum 
^  Marmovis  aut  eboris  fabros  aut  aeris  ainavit  ; 
'  Sufpendit  ^  pi-fla  vultum  mentemque  tabella: 
Nunc  ^  tibicinibus,  nunc  eft  gavifa  tragoedis  : 
'J' Sub  nutrice  puella  velut  (i  luderet  infans, 
C>uod  cupide  petiit,  mature  plena  reliquit. 
Q^iid  placet,  aut  odio  eft,  quod  non  mutabile  credas  ? 
I  Hoc  paces  habuere  bonae,  ventique  .fecuhdi. 

-Ver.  143.  In^Uorfemanftjip  f excel!,']  }4nd   ev'ry  flovj'ry 

■"  Courtier  ivrit  Korii-vice.]  The  Duke  of  Kewcaftie's  Book,  of 
-  "Horfemanfhip  :  the  Romance  of  Parthenijff,  by  the  Earl  of 
'■ -Qirea/,  an<J  moft  <if  the  French  llomanccs  ttanfldteJ  hy  J>er- 
'  foiiS  of  Quality. 

•Ver.  JS-i.-On  each  enervate  ftring,  etc-l  Tlie  Siege  of  Rhodes 
<"f'yv4S4r-. William  Davxnan?,  the  firft  Ppera  ffin^  in  England. 
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Now  for  Prerogativ'e,  and  now  for  laws; 

Efe«5ts  unhappy  from  a  noble  Caufe.  t6c 

e  Time  was,  a  fober  Englidiman  would  kriock- 
Hislervants  up,   and  rife  by  five  o'cIock_; 
Inftruvfl  his  Family  in  ev'ry  rule, 
And  fend  his  VVife  to  church,  his  Son  to  School. 
To  f  worfliip  like  his  Fathers,  was  his  cire ;  1 65 

To  teach  their  frugal  Virtues  to  his  Heir ; 
To  prove,   that  Luxury  could  never  hold  ; 
And  place,  on  good  s  Security,    his  Gold. 
Now  times  are  chang'd,   and  one  Poetic  Itch  • 
Has  feiz'd  the  Court  and  City,   poor  and  rich :  •    ijo 
Sons,  Sires,  and  Grandfires,  all  will  wear  the  bays, 
Our  Wives  read  Milton,  and  our  Daughters  Plays^  •. 
To  theatres,    and  to  Rehearfals  throng,   . 
And  all  our  Grace  at  table  is  a  Song, 
I,  who  fo  oft  renounce  the  Mufcs,   ^  lye,  .  I  Jp 

Not  — 's  felf  e'er  tells  more  Fii>I?s  than  I  ;" 
When  lick   of  Mule,   our  follies  we  deplore. 
And  promife  our  beft  Friends  to  rhyme  no  more  j 
We  wake  next  morning  in  a  raging  fit, 
And  call  for  pen  and  ink  to  ffiow  our  Wit.   .  180' 

*  Roms  dulce  diu  fuit  et  folemne,  recJufa 
Mane  domo  vi^ilare,    client!  promere  jura  ; 
Scriptos  ^nominlbus  redis  expendere  nummos; 
s  Majores  audire,  minoridicere,  per  quae 
CrcTcere  res  poifet,   minui  damnofa  libido. 
Mutavit  mentern  populus  levis,    ^  et  calet  uno    • 
Ecfibendi  ftudio  :    puerique  patrefque  feveri 
Fronde  comas  vin^fti  ccsnant,  et  carmina  -diiflant,    . 
Inie  ego,  qui  nullos  me  afurmo  fcribere  verfus^ 
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^  He  ferv*d  a  'PrenticeOiip,    who  fets  up  (hop  ; 
Ward  try'd  on  Puppies,    and  the  Poor,    his  Drop  ; 
Ev'n  ^  RadclifFs  Doftors  travel  firfl  to  France, 
Nor  dare  to  practice  till  they've  learned  to  dance. 
Who  builds  a  Bridge  that  never  drove  a  pile?         i8'5 
(Should  Ripely  venture,    all  the  world  would  fmile) 
But  ^  thofe  who  cannot  write,   and  thofe  who  can. 
All  rhyme,    and  fcrawl,  and  fcribble  to  a  man. 

Yet,   Sir,   "  refleft,   the  mifchief  is  not  great ; 
Thefe  Madmen  never  hurt  the  Church  or  State  :      iga 
Sometimes  the  Folly  benefits  mankind  ; 
And  rarely  °  Av'rice  taints  the  tuneful  mind* 
Aillow  him  but  his  ?  plaything  of  a  Pen, 
He  ne'er  rebels,  or  plots,  like  other  men  : 
•3  Flight  of  Cafhiers,  or  Mobs,  he'll  never  mind  j     1(^5 
And  knows  no  loffes  while  the  Mufe  is  kind. 

•Invenior  ^  Parthis  me7:dacior\    et  prius  orto 

Sole  vigil,    calamum  et  chartas  et  fcrinia  po(co. 

^  Navem  agere  ignarus  navis  timet  :   abrotonum  itgro 

Non  audet,  nifi  qui  didich,  dare  :    quod  medicorimi  eft, 

Promittunt  ^  medici ;    trav5tant  fabrilia  fabri  : 

«^  Scribimus  indodi  doftique  poemata  palTim. 

"  Hie  error  tamen  et  levis  haec  infania,  quantas 
Virtutes  habeat,   He  eollige  :    vatis  °  avarus 
Non    temere    eft  animus:    P  verfus   amat,   hoc    ftudet 

unum; 
Detrimenta,  'j/z/^r/j  fcrvorum,    uice'ndm  \\<atX.  \ 


Ver.  if^2.  Wari^.  A  Famous  Empiric,  whoie  Pill  and 
Drop  had  fcvera!  iLMpiirmg  Effcftf,  ai.d  weix*  .one  of  the  prii>- 
cipal  fubjccls  of  writing  and  coiiveifation'at  this  linit. 
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To  «■  cheat  a  Friend,   or  Ward,    he  leaves  to  Peter  ; 
The  good  man  heaps  up  nothing  but  mere  metre^ 
Enjoys  his  Garden  and  his  book  in  quiet  ; 
And  then — a  perfe^  Hermit  in  his  ^  diet.  200 

or  little  ufe  the  Man   you  may  fuppofe, 
Who  fays  in  verfe  what  others  fay  in  proie ; 
Yet  let  me  fliow,   a  Poet's  of  fome  weight, 
And  (^  tho'  no  Soldier)  ufeful  to  the  State. 
«  What  will  a  Child  learn  fooner  than  a  fong  ?      20j: 
What  better  teach  a  Foreigner  the  tongue  ? 
What's  long  or   fhort,    each  accent  where  to  place, 
And  fpeak  in  publick  with  fome  fort  of  grace. 
1  fcarce  can  think  him  fuch  a  worthlefs  thing, 
Unlefs  he  praife  fome  Monfter  of  a  King  ;  2iO 

Or  Virtue,  or  Religion  turn  to  fport. 
To  pleafe  a  lewd,    or  unbelieving  Court. 

Non  ^  frautfem  /ocio,   puerove  incogitat  ullam 
Pup'illoi    vivit  (iliquis,   et  pane  fecundo  ^  j 
*  MiliiicC  quanquam  piger  et  malus  iit'dis  urbi ; 
Si  das  hoc,  parvis  quoque  rebus  magna  juvarii 
^  Os  tenerum  pueri  balbumque  poeta  figurat : 


Ver.  2C4.  j4nd  ftho'  no  'Soldier)']  Horace  had  not  acquitted 
hlmfelf  "jnnch  to  his  credit  in  this  capacity  (non  bene  relit'fa  pnr- 
ymda)  In  the  battle  of  Philippi.  It  is  manifeft  he  aikides  to 
liimii-lf,  in  this  whole  account  of  a  Poet's  character;  but  with 
an  intermixture  of  irony  :  Vivit  fiUqiiis  et  pane  fecundo,  has  a  re- 
lation to  his  Epicunfm  ;  Os  tenerum  piier't,  is  ridicule :  The 
nobler  office  of  a  Poet  follows:  Torqnet  ah  obfcoenis  —  Mox  efiam 
peFiiiS—ReBc  faQa  rcfert,  i^rc.  which  the  Imitator  has  apply'd 
wiiCJe  he  thinks  it  more  due  than  to  himfelf.  He  hopes  to  hi 
pardoned,  if,  as  he  is  fincereiy  inclined  to  praife  what  deferves 
to  be  praifed,  he  arrai^^ns  what  deferves  to  be  arai^ned,  in  ihc 
>Jo,2ii,   and  2i2ih  Verfes. 
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Unhappy  Dryden! — In  all  Charles's  days, 

Rofcomnion  only  boafts  unfpotted  bays; 

And  in  our  own  (excufe  fome  Courtly  ftains)  215 

Ko  whiter  page  than  Addifon  remains. 

He,    '''''  from  the  tafte  obfcene  reclaims  our  youth, 

And  fets  the  Paflions  on  the  fide  of  Truth, 

Forms  the  foft  bofom  with  the  gentleft  art, 

And  pours  each  human  Virtue  in  the  heart.  22.»: 

Let  Ireland  tell,  how  Wit  upheld  her  caufe. 

Her  Trade  fupported,   and  fupplied  her  Laws : 

And  leave  on  Swift  this  grateful  verfe  ingrav'd, 

'^  The  Rights  a  Court  atttack'd,  a  Poet  fav'd.'* 

Behold  the  hand  that  wrought  a  Nation's  cure,     225. 

Stretch'd  to  ^  relieve  the  Ideot  and  the  Poor, 

Proud  Vice  to  brand,  or  injur'd  Worth  adorn. 

And  y  ftretch  the  Ray  to  ages  yet  unborn. 

Not  but  there  are,    who  merit  other  palms; 

Hopkins  and  Sternhold  glad  the  heart  with  Pfalms  ^  . 

Torquet  '^  ab  ^hfcoems  Jam  nunc  (ermonibus  aurem  ;, 
Mox  etiam  pe61us  prceceptis  foinat  amicis, 
Afperltatlsy  et  hivtd'iae  correClor^    et  irae  ; 
Rcifle  fa6la  refert  ;    ^  orientia  tempora  notis 
Inftruit  exemplis ;    y  hiopcin  folatur  et  aegrum. 


Ver.  %2S.  the  Ideot  and  tie  Poor  J]  A  foundation  for  the 
maintenance  oT  Idiots,  m^d  a  Funu  tor  affift'ing  the  Poor,  by 
lenJino;  fmall  iiims  of  money  on  dtmand. 

Vft!  2ro.  Ste^nhold.^  One  of  the  verfifiers  of  the  old  fing- 
ing  plairn:.  He  was  a  Courfier,  and  Gro.'m'  of  the  Robes 
toHr-n.  VIM.  and  of  the  Bedchamber  to  Edward  vi.  Fuller, 
in  hib  Church  HJJiory,  fays  he  was  eflcemed  an  excellent  Poet. 
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The  2  Boys  and  Girls  whom  chanty  maintaiiis,       231 
Implore  your  help  in  thefe  pathetic  drains  : 
How  could  Devotion  ^  touch  the  country  pews, 
Unlefs  the  Gods  beftow'd  a  proper  Mufe;  234 

Verfe  chears  their  leifure,  Verfe  affifts  their  work, 
Verfe  prays  for  Peace,  or  fmgs  down  «=  Pope  and  Turko 
The  filenc'd  Preacher  yields  to  potent  ft  rain, 
Aiid  feels  that  grace  his  pray'r  befought  in  vain ; 
The  blclling  thrills  thro'  ail  the  lab'ring  throng, 
And  d  Heav'n  is  won  by  Violence  of  Song.  240 

Our  ^  rural  Anceftors,  with  little  bleft. 
Patient  of  labour  when  the  end  was  reft, 
Indulgd  the  day  that  hous'd  their  annual  grain, 
With  feafts,  and  ofF'rings,  and  a  thankful  ftrain : 
Tiic  joy  their  wives,  their  Tons,  and  fervants  (har-e, 
Eafe  of  their  toil,  and  part'ners  of  their  care:  246 

The  laugh,  the  jeft,  attendants  on  the  bowl, 
Seiooth'd  ev'ry  brow,  and  opened  ev'ry  foul : 

Caftis  cum  ^  pueris  ignara  puella  mariti 
Difceret  unde  ^p^reces^  vatem  ni  Mufa  dedilTet  ? 
Pofcit  opem  choxus/tt  praefsntia  ?2U?nhia  ^cniit', 
Coeleftes  iinplorat  aquas,  dov5i:a  prece  biandus  ; 
Avertit  morbos,  ^  mettienda pericula  pellit; 
Impetrat  et  pace-m,  et  locu'pletem  frugibus  annum. 
^  Carmine  Di  fiiperi  placantur,  carmine  Manes. 

^  Agiicolae  prifci,  fortes,  parv'aque  beati, 
Condita  poft  frumenta,  levantes  tempore  fefto 
Corpus  et  ipfum'  animum  fpe  finis  dura  ferentem, 
Cum  fociis  operum  pueris  et  conjuge  fida, 
Tellurem  porco,  Silvanum  ladle  piabant, 
Floribus  et  vino  Genium  memorem  brevis  aevi„ 
•Fcfccnnina  per  hunc  inventa  licentia  morem 
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with  growing  years  the  pleafing  Licence  gi'ew. 
And  *"  Taunts  alternate  innocently  flew.  250 

But  Times  corrupt,  and  s  Nature,  ill-inclin*d, 
Produc'd  the  point  that  left  a  fting  behind  ; 
Till  friend  with  friend  and  families  at  ftrife, 
Triumphant  Malice  rag'd  thro'  private  life. 
Who  felt  the  wrong,  or  fear'd  it,  took  th' alarm, 
Appeal'd  to  Law,  and  Jufticelent  her  arm.  256 

At  length,  by  wholfome  ^  dread  of  llatntes  bound, 
The  Poets  learn'd  to  pleafe  and  not  to  wound : 
Mod  warp'd  to  ^ Flattery's  fide;  but  fome,  more  nice, 
PrefervM  the  freedom  and  forbore  the  vice.  260 

Hence  Satire  rofe,  that  jufl:  the  medium  hit. 
And  heals  with  morals  what  it  hurts  with  wit. 

^  We  conquer'd  France,    but   felt   our  Captive'* 
charms  ; 
Her  Arts  vidorious  triumph'd  o'er  our  Arms  ; 
Britain  to  foft  refinements  lefs  a  foe,  26^ 

Wit  grew  polite,  and  ^  Numbers  learnM  to  flow. 

<"Verfibus  alternis  opprobria  rufl:ica  fudit; 
Libertafque  recurrences  accepta  per  annos 
Lufit  amabiliter  :    s  donee  jam  faevus  apertam 
In  rabiem  coepit  vertijocuset  per  honeftas 
Ire  domos  impune  minax.    doluere  cruento 
Dente  lacetTiti:    fuit  intadlis  quoque  cura 
Conditione  fuper  communi :  ^quin  etiam  lex 
Poenaque  lata,  malo  quae  nollet  carmine  quemquam 
Delcribi.    vetere  mod  urn,  formidine  fuftis 
Ad  ^  l^epie  dicendtany  d2}eBa7idtmique  rerfatfii. 

k  Graecia  capta  ferum  vic>orem  cepit,  et  artes 
Intulit  agrefli  Latio.    lie  horridus  ille 
Defuxit  i  ?ui?nerus  Saturnius,  et  grave  virus 
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Waller  was  fmooth ;    but  Dryden  taught  to  join 
The  varying,  verle,  the  full-refomiding  line, 
The  long  majeftic  March  and  Energy  divine. 
Tho'  ftill  fome  traces  of  our  ^  ruftic  vein  37® 

And  fplay-fbot  verfe  remain'd,  and  will  remain. 
Late,  very  late,  correftnels  grew  our  care. 
When  the  tir'd  Nation  "  breath'd  from  civil  war. 
Exadl  o  Racine,  and  Corneillc's  noble  iire, 
Showed  us  that  France  had  fomething  to  admire.    27 J 
Not  bi!t  the  P  Tragic  Ipirit  was  our  own. 
And  full  in  Shakefpear,  fair  in  Otway  fhone : 
But  Otway  fail'd  to  poli(h  or  reSne, 
And  ^  jfluent  Shakefpear  icarce  effac'd  a  line. 
Ev'n  copious  Dryden  wanted  or  forgot,  280 

The  laft  and  greateft  x'\rt,  the  Art  to  blot. 
Some  doubt,  if  equal  pains,  or  equal  fire 
The  ^  humbler  Mule  of  Comedy  require. 
Vol.  II.  F  f 

Mu72dltiae  pepulere :   fed  in  longum  tamen  aevum 
Manferunt,  hodieque  manent,  ^  vejiigta  nirh . 
Serus  enim  Graecis  admovit  acumina  chartis; 
Et  pod  "  Fiinica  hella  quietus  quaerere  coepit. 
Quid  °  Sophocles  et  Thefpis  et  Aefchylus  utile  ferrcnt: 
Tentavit  quoque  rem,  fi  digne  vertere  poiTet  : 
Et  placuit  fibi,  natura  fublimis  et  acer  : 
Nam  P  Tpirat  tragicum  fatis,  et  felicirer  audet : 
Sed  ^  turpem  putat  infcite  metuitque  lituram. 
Creditur,  ex  ^f?2edio  quia  res  arceilit,  habere 

Ver.  2,67.  Waller  ivas  fmooth;']  Mr  Waller,  about  this  time, 
with  the  Earl  of  Doifet,  Mr  GoJoIphin,  and  others,  tranflatcd 
ihc  Pompey  of  Corncilie  ;  and  the  more  coric*^:  French  Poets 
began  tu  be  in  reputa  i(jn. 
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Eut  ill ^knoivn  Images  of  life,  I  guefs 
The  labour  greater,   as  th'  indulgence  lefs  ".  2Sj 

Obferve  how  feldom  ev'n  the  beft  fucceed: 
rTell  me  if  ^  Gonp^reve's  Fools  are  ■Fools  indeed  ? 
What -pert,  low  Dialogue  has  Farqu'ar  writ! 
How  Van  w.ants  grace,  who  never  wanted  wit! 
!'The  ftage  how  "  ioofely  does  Aftrea  tread^  29O 

Who  fairly  puts  ail  Gharaders  to  bed  I 
'hud  idle  Gibbei-j  how  he  breaks  the  iaws^ 
To  make  poor  Pinky  ^^  eat  with  vaft  applaufel 
i'But  fill  tkeir  ^purfe,  our-  Poet's  work  is  done, 
,  Alike  to  them,  by  Pathos  or  by  Pun.  295 

O  you !  'whomy  Vanity's  light  bark  conveys 
"^Og  Fame's  mad  voy^.ge  by  the  wind  of  praife, 
With  what  a  fliifting  gale  your  courfe  you  ply, 
'For  €ver  funk -too  low,  or  borne  too  high  ! 
Who  pants  for  glory  Ends  but  (hort  repofe;,  5CO 

-A  breath  revives  him,  or  a  breath  o'erlhrows. 

'  Sudoris  minimum;    fed  h  abet  Coi7i'xdia  t2into 
'  I'lus  oneris,  quanto  veniae. minus.    ^  afpice,  Plautus 
1^0  paflo  ^partes  tntetur  amantis  ephebi, 
.3Jt  patris  attenti,  lenonis  ut  infidioli : 

•  (^lantus  fit  Doflennus  "  edaeibus  hi  parafitis ; 
■  Qua  in  w  11011  ajlrj^iO  percurrat  pulpitayyrco. 

•  Geftit  enim  ^-  nummura.in  loculas  demlttere;   pod  hoc 
:  Jiecurus,  cadat  an  refto  ftet  fabula  lalo. 

'  Qtieai  tulit  ad  fcenam  T  ventofo  gloria  curru, 
'Exanimat  lentus  fpcclator,  fedulus  inflat  : 
:Sic  leve,  he  parvum  gH,  animum  quod  laudis    avarum 

Veb..-  i53.  j^fl^ea,"]   A  name   taken  by  Mrs  -Echn,    Atulwrefs 
'  of  fciveral  obfccne  Pi:iys,  iir:'= 
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2  Farewell  the  ftage !    ifjud  as  thrives  the  phy;, 
The  filly  bard  grows  fat,  or  falls  away. 

^  There  ftill  remains,  to  mortify  a  Wit, 
The  many  headed  Montler  of  the  Pit:  90J 

A  fenfelefs,  worthlefs,  and  unhonour'd  croad  ; 
Who,  ^  to  didurb  their  betters  mighty  proud, 
Clatt'riiig  their  flicks  befoi-e  ten  lines  are  fpoke, 
Call  for  the  Farce,  ^  the  Bear,  or  the  Black-joke,, 
What  dear  delight  to  Britons  Farce  afrbrds  !  3 10 

Ever  the  tafte  of  Mobs,  but  now  ^  of  Lords; 
(Tafte,  that  eternal  wanderer,  which  flies 
From  heads  to  ears,  and  now  fro;n  ears,  to  eyes.) 
The  play  (lands  ilill ;   damn  aflion  and  difcourfe, 
Back  fly  the  fcenes,  and  enter  foot  ^and  horfe;        3^  ? 
Pageants  on  pageants,  in  long  order  drawn. 
Peers,  Heralds,  Bifhops,  Ermin,  Gold  and  Lawn: 
The  Champion  too  i    and,  to  complete  the  jeft. 
Old  Edwards  x'\rmour  beams  onCibber's  breafl..  - 

Sabruit,  ac  reEcit  :    ^  valeat  res  ludicra,  fl  me 

Palma  negata  macrum,  donata  reducit  opimum. 

^  Saepe  etiam  audacem  fuijat  hoc  terretaue  poetam  ■ 

Qiiod  num^ero  plures,  virtuteet  honore  piiinores 

Indovfli,  flolidique,  et  ^  depugnare  parasii 

Si  difcordet  eques,  media  inter  carmina  pofcunt 

Aut  ^  urfiim  aut  pzigiks'.    his  nam  plcbecula  gaudet. 

Verum  ^  equhis  quoquejam  migravit  ab  aure  voluptas- 

Gmnis,  ad  hicertos  oculos,  et  g  uciia  vana. 

Qtiatuor  aut  plures  aul^ea  premuntur  in  boras; 

Dum  fugiunt  «  ^^r//V//7;i  turmae,  peditumque  catervae  r 

Ver,  319,  Old  Edxvard^s  Anvour  beiinis  on  Cihher's  breaji.'\ 
The  Coronation  of  Henry  viii.  and  Q^iccn  Anne  Boj>len,  m 
w/}ic/i  the  Playhoults  vied  uiih  each  other  to  rcpieiciu  all  the. 
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With  f  laughter  fure  Democritus  had  dy'd,  320 

Had  he  beheld  an  Audience  gape  fo  wide. 

Let  Bear  or  s  Elephant  be  e'er  fo  white, 

The  people,   fure,   the  people  are  the  fight.' 

Ah  lucklefs  ^  Poet !    ftretch  thy  lungs  and  roar^ 

That  Rear  or  Elephant  fhall  heed  the  morej  325 

While  all  its  ^  throats  the  gallery  extends, 

And  all  the  Thunder  of  the  Pit  afcends  J 

Loud  as  the  Wolves,  on  ^  Orcas*  ftarmy  fteep, 

Howl  to  the  roarings  of   the  Northern  deep. 

Such  is  the  fiiout,    the  long-applauding  note,       -     330 

At  Qiiin's  high  plume,    or  Oldfield's  ^  petticoat; 

Or  when  from  Court  a  birth-day  fait  beftow'd. 

Sinks  tlie  'n  loft  Aclor  in  the  tawdry  load. 

Mox.trahJtur  manibus  rsgm?i  for  turn  retortis; 

Vifeda  feflinant,  pilenta,  petorrita,  naves; 

Captivum  portatur  ebur,  captiva  Corinthus. 

^"  Si  foret  in  terris,  rideret  Democritus;    feu 

Diverfum  confufa  genus  panthera  camelo, 

Sive  g  elcphas  albus  vulgi  converterc-t  ora. 

%'^tCiz.x^t  pQpulian  ludis  attentius  ipfis, 

Ut  fibi  praebentein  mimo  fpcv^acula  plura  : 

S-criptores  autem  ^  narrare  putaret  afello 

Fabetlam  fur  do.    nam  quae  ^  pervinceie  voces 

Evaluere  fonum,    referunt  quern  noftra  theatra  ? 

^  C arganum  7nugire  putes  ?2e??2us,  aut  ?nare  T'iifcu7n» 

Tanto  cum  ftrepitu  ludi  fpe6tantur,   et  artes. 

^  Divitiaeque  peregrhiae  :    qu'ihus  ™  obthus  a^&r 

pamp  of  a  Coronation.  Tn  this  noWe  conttnrion,  the  Armour 
of  one  of  the  Kings  ot  England  was  borrowed  from  the  Tower, 
to  drefs  the  Champion. 

Ver.  3z8.  Orcai'  fiormy  fie^p']    The   farthcft  Northern  Pro- 
n^O'Dtory  of  Scotland,  oppui'-ie  to  the  Orcades, 
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Booth  enters — hark  !    the  Univerfil  peal  f 
"  But  has  he  fpoken  ?"Not  a  iyllable.  335 

What  (hook  the  ftage,  and  made  the  people  ftare  ? 
»  Gate's  long  wig,  flow'r'd  gown,  and  lacquer'd  chair* 

Yet  left  you  think  I  rally  more  than  teach, 
Or  praife  malignly  Arts  I  cannot  reach, 
Let  me  for  once  prefume  t'inftru»51:  the  times,  34a 

To  know  the  Poet  from  the  man  of  rhymes  : 
'Tis  he,  ^  who  gives  my  breaft  a  thoufmd  pains. 
Can  make  me  feel  each  PalHon  that  he  feigns  ; 
Inrage,  compofe,   with  more  than  magic  Art, 
With  Pity,  and  with  Terror,  tear  my  heart ;  345 

And  fnatch  me,  o'er  the  earth,  or  thro'  the  air. 
To  Thebes,  to  Athens,   when  he  will,   and  where. 

P  But  not  this  part  of  the  Poetic  ftate 
Alone,  deferves  the  favour  of  the  Great:    " 
Think  of  thofe  Authors,  Sir,  who  would  rely       350 
More  on  a  Reader's  fenfe,    then  Gazer's  eye. 
Or  who  (hall  wander  where  the  Mufes  fing  ? 
Who  climb  their  mountain,  or  who  tafte  their  Ipring  ? 

Cum  ftetit  in  fcena,  concurrit  dextera  laevae. 

Dixit  adhue  aliquid?   nil  fane.     Qnid  placet  ergo? 

"  Lana  Tarentino  violas  imitata  veneno. 

Ac  ne  forte  putes  me,  quae  facere  ipfe  recufem. 

Cum  redle  tra<ftent  alii,  laudare  maligne; 

Ille  per  extentum  funem  mihi  pofTe  videtur 

Ire  poeta ;  °  .meum  qui  pedus  hia?iiter  angit, 

Irritat,  niulcet,  falfis  teiToribus  implet, 

Ut  magus i  et  modo  me  Thebis,  mode  ponit  Athenis, 

P  Veruni  age,  et  his,   qui  fe  leBori  credere  malunt. 

Q^d^m  fpsdatoris  failidia  ferre  fuperbi, 
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How  fhall  vye  fill  "i  a  Library  v/ith  Wit, 

When  Merlin's  Cave  is  half  unfurniili'U  yet  ?'  355" 

My  Liege  !   why  Writers  little  claim  your  thought, 

I'  guels  :   and,  with  their  leave,  will  tell  the  fault : 

We  ^  Poets  are  (upon  a  Poet's  word)- 

Of  all  mankind,  the  creatures  moft  abfurd  : 

The  5  feafon,  when  to  come,  and  when  to  go,        360 

To  (ing,  or  ceafe  to  fing,  we  never  know  ;, , 

And  if  we  will  recite  nine  hours  in  ten, 

You  lofe^your  patience>  juft  like  other  men. 

Then  too  we  hurt  ourfelves,  when  to  defend 

Af*:  fingle  verfe,    we  quarrel  with  a  friend  ;  36  j- 

Repeat  ^  unafe'd;    lament,  the  ^  W^it^s  too  fine 

For  vulgar  eyes,  and  point  out  evVy  line. 

But  moft,  when  {training  with  too  weak  a  wing. 

We  needs  will  write  Epifbles  to  the  Kings 

Curam  impende  brevem  :   ii  <3  munus  Appolline  dignum 
Vis  comp'ere  lihris;    et  vatibus  addere  calcar, 
Ut  (ludio  majore  petant  Helicona  virentem. 

"  Multa  quidem  nobis  facintus  mala  faepe  poetae, 
(Ut  vineta  egoinet  caedam  mea)  cum  tibi  librum 
^  Solicho  damus,   autfej^fh".    cu;n  laedimur,  ^  ummi 
Si  quis  amicorian  eft  aufus  reprendere  verfnvi : 
Cum  h.'ca  jam  "  recitata  revolvimus  irrevocat'i  x 
Cum  '^^  lamentamur  non  apparere  labores 
Noftros,   et /'£';^2/i  dedufla  poemata  yf/i*; 

Veh.  3;-4.  a  Library^  Mitnus  JppoIUne  dignum.  The  Palatine 
Libiar  ;  then  buiiditig  by  Auguflu?. 

■  ER.  ^ry.  Merlin's  Cive'.  A  Building  in  the  Royal  Gardens 
of  Rich  iiond,  where  is  a  fmall,  but  choice  Golle^ion  of  Books. 
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And  ^  from  the  moment  we  oblige  the  town,        370 

£.xpe(fl  a  place,  or  penlioa  from  the  Crown  j 

Or  dubb'd  Hillorians  by  e«.pr€is  command, 

T'  enroll  your  triumphs  o'er  the  Teas  and  land. 

Be  call'd  to  Court  to  plan  fome  work  divine. 

As  oncefor  Louis,  Boileau  and  Racine.  37-5 

.  Yet  y  think,  great  Sir  I    (fo  many  Virtues  iTiown) 
Ah  think,  what  Poet  bed   may  make  them  known  r 
-Or  chufe  at  leafl:  fome  Minifler  of  Grace, 
Fit  to  beftow  tlie  '^  Laureat's  weighty  place. 

^  Charles,  to  late  times  to  be  tranfmitt-ed  fair,     38tf- 
Affign'd  his  figure  to  Bernini's  care  ; 
And  great  ^  Naffau  to  Knell er's  hand  decreed 
To  fix  him  graceful  on  the  bounding  Steed  ; 


Cum  "^  fperamus  eo  rem  venturam,  ut,  fimul  atque 
l7(jr;;2i/7<2  refcierisnos  fingere,  commodus  ultro 
:  Arcejfas,  et  egere  vetes,    ttfcribere  cogas-. 
Sed  tanien  eft  y  opcrae  pretium  co^o'iQtx^y  quaks 
Aedltuos  habeat  belli  fpe^lata  domique 
Virtus,  '^'htdigno  non  committenJa  poetae. 

^  Gratus  Alexandro  regi  Magno  fuit  ille 
Choenlus,  incultis  qui  verribus'&  male  natis 
Rettulit  acceptos,   regale  numifma,    Phiiippos. 
Sed  veluti  traflata  notam  labemque  remittunc 
Atramenta,  fere  fcriptores  carmine  foedo 
Splendida  fa(5la  linunt.  idem  rex  ille,  poema 
Qui  tarn  ridiculum  tarn  care  prodi^us  emit, 
EdJclo  vetuit,  ne  quisy^  praeter  Appellem 
P'mgerety   aut  alius  Lyfippo  duceret  aera 
Forth  "^  Alexandri  viiltum  fimiilaiitia,   quod^fi 
.  Jadicium  fabliie  videndis  artibus  illud 
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So  well  in  paint  and  ftone  they  judg'd  of  merit; 
But  Kings  in  Wit  may  want  difcerning  Spirit.         285 
The  Hero  William,    and  the  Martyr  Charles, 
One  knighted  Blackmore,  and  one  penfion'd  Quarles ; 
Which  made  old  Ben,  and  furly  Dennis  fwear, 
**  No  Lord's  anointed,   but  a  '^  Ruffian  Bear." 

Not  with  fuch  d  majefty,   Tuch  bold  relief,  390 

The  Forms  auguft,   of  King,    or  conquVing  Chief, 
E'er  fweird  on  marble;    as  in  verfc  have  fhin'd 
(In  poli(h*d  verfe)  the  Manners  and  the  Mind. 
Oh!    could  I  mount  on  the  Msonian  wing,  394 

Your  s  Arms,  your  Adions,  your  Repofe  to  fing ! 
What  f  feas  you  travers'd,  and  what  fields  you  fought ! 
Your  Country's  Peace,  how  oft,  how  dearly  bought ! 
How  s  barb'rous  rage  fubfided  at  your  word. 
And  Nations  wonder'd  while  they  drop'd  the  fword! 
How,  when  you  noded,  o'er  the  land  and  deep,    400 
^»  Peace  Hole  her  wing,  and  wrapt  the  world  in  fieep ; 

A6  Isbros  et  ad  haec  Mufarum  dona  vocares ; 
c  Boeotum  in  craiTo  jurares  aere  natum. 

\_j^t  neqiie  dedecorant  tua  de  fe  ]udicia,  atque 
TAuneray   aiiae  mult  a  dantts  cu7n  lauds  tulerunt, 
DileBi  tib'i  Virgilius  Varlufqne poetae ;~\ 

Nee  magis  expreffi  ^  vultus   per  ahenea  figna, 
Quam  per  vatis  opus  mores  animique  virorum 
Clarorum  apparent,  nee  lermones  ego  mallem 
Repentes  per  humum,   ^  quam  rss  componere  gejiaSf 
Terrarumque  ^  fitus  et  flumina  dicere,   et  arces 
Montibus  impofitas,    et  §  bar  bar  a  regjia,  tuifque 
Aufpiciis  totum  ^  co7ifecTa  duella  per  orhem\ 
tlauftraque  cuftodem /^a'j  cohibentia  J:inum, 
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^TIll  eartli's  extremes  your  mediation  own, 

And  ^  Afia's  Tyrants  tremble  at  your  Throne — - 

But  ^  Verfe,    alas  !    your  Majefty  difdains; 

And  I'ln  not  us'd  to  Panegyric  drains  :  405 

The  Zeal  of  ^  Fools  oiTends  at  any  time, 

But  mod  of  all,  the  Zeal  of  Fools  in  rhyme  ; 

Befides,  a  fate  attends  on  all  I  write. 

That  -when  I  aim  at  praife,  they  fay  "^  I  bite, 

A  vile  '■*  Encomium  doubly  ridicules:  410 

There's  nothing  blackens  like  the  ink  of  fools. 

If  true,  a  ^  woful  likenefs ;    and  if  lyes, 

^'  Praife  undeferv'd  is  fcandal  in  difguife  :" 

Well  may  he  p  blufh,    who  gives  it,    or  receives ; 

And  when  I  flatter,   let  my  dirty  leaves  ^^x ^ 

(Like  1  Journal?,  Odes,   and  fuch  forgotten  things 

As  Eufden,  Philip,  Settle,  writ  of  Kingi) 

Vol.  II.  G  ^ 

Et  ^  formiditam  Parthis^  te  principe,    Romam  : 

Si  quantum  cuperem,    pofTem  quoque.   (td   neque  par- 

vum 
^  Carmen  7?iajdftas  recipit  ti(a\    nee  meus  audet 
Rem  tentare  pador,  quern  vires  ferre  recufent 
Sedulitas  autem  ^  JIulte,   quern  dilighy    urget ; 
Praecipue  cum  fe  numcr'is  commendat  et  arte. 
Difcit  enim  citius,    meminitque  iibentius  illud 
C<uod  qu'is  '"  deridet,    quam   quod  prohat  et  venerafrir. 
Nil  moror  "  officium,  quod  me  gravat ;    ac  neque  fitlo 
hi  ^  pi:jus  vultu  proponi  cerews  ufquam. 
Nee  prave  faflis  decorari   vcrfibus  opto ; 
Ne  P  rubeam  pingu'i  donatus  vinnere^  et  una 
Cum  ?  fcriptor^  meo  capfa  porrcsStus  aperta. 
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'Cloath  fpice,   line  trunks,   or  flutt'ring  in  a  row, 
IBefrmge  the  rails  of  Bedlam  and  Soho. 


iD^ferar  in  vicum  vendentem  tlins  et  odores, 
iEt^ piper,  et  quicquid  ehartis  amicitur  ineptis. 


T   H    E 


Second  Epiftle  of  the  Second  Bool^ 


G  F 


O    R     A     C 


Ludentis  Jpeciem  dabity  et  isrquebifur*    Hor; 

EAR  Cornel,   Cobham's  and  your  country's ^ 
Friend ! 

You  love  a  Verfe,  take  fuch  as  I  can  fend. 
^  A  Frenchman  comes,  prefents  you  with  his  Boy, 
Bows  and  begins — "  This  Lad,   Sir,   is  of  Blois: 
"  Obierve  his  (hape  how  clean  !    his  locks  how  curl'd  I ' 
'*  My  only  fon,  I'd  have  him  fee  the  world : 

Flore,   bono  claroque  fidelis  amice  Neroni. 
*•  Si  quis  forte  velit  puerum  tibi  vendere  natum 
Tibure  vel  Gabiis,    et  tecum  lie  agat  :    "  Hie  et 
*'  Candidus,    et  tales  a  vertice  pulcher  ad  imos, 
"  Fiet  eritque  tuus  nummorum  millibus  o>5to  j , 
*^  Veina  minirteriis  ad  nutus  aptus  heriles  j 

Ver.  4.  This  Lad,   Sir,    is  of  Blois  ;]    A  Town  in  Beauce,  ^ 
where  the  French  tongue  is  fpoken  in  great  purity^ 
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*'  His  French  is  pure;   his  Voice  too — you  fnall  hear. 

*'  Syr,  he's  your  flave,    for  twenty  pound  a  year. 

*^lVlere  wax  as  yet,   you  fafhion  him  with  eafe,  - 

*'  Your  Barber,  Cook,  Upholft'rer,   what  you  pleafer 

*^  A  perfect  genius  at  an  Op'ra-fong —  1 1 

*'  To  fay  too  much,   might  do  my  honour  wrong. 

*•  Take  him  with  all  his  virtues,   on  my  word  ; 

*^  His  whole  ambition  was  to  ferve  a  Lord  : 

"  But,  Sir,  to  you,   with  what  would  I  not  part?    15 

"  Tho  Tilth,    I  fear,  'twill  break  his  Mother's- heart. 

*'  Once  (and  but  once)  I  caught  him  in  a  lye, 

*^  And  then  unwhipp'd,    he  had  the  grace  to  cry  : 

*^The  fault  he  has  I  fairly  fnall  reveal, 

'*  (Conld  you  o'erlook  but  that)  it  is  to  ileal.  20 

!f,    after  this,    you  took  the  gracelefs  lad. 
Could  you  complain,    ray  Friend,  he  prov'd  fa  bad.^ 
Faith,  in  foch  cafe,  if  you  ftiould  proiecute, 
i  think  Sir  Godfrey  fiiould  decide  the  fuit ; 

*'  Litterulis  Grscrs  imbutus,  indoneiis  arti 

*'  Cuiibet :  argilla  quid  vis  imitabeiis  uda  : 

*^  Qiiin  etiam  canet  indotSum,  fed  dulce  bibenti. 

*'  Muita  fidem  promiiTi  levant,   ubi  plenius  aequo 

*'  Laudat  venales,    qui  vuh  ev.trudere,    merces. 

*'  Res  urget  me  nulla  :  meo  fjnl  pauper  in  aere. 

**  Nemo  hoc  mangcnum   faceret   tihi  :    non    temere 

a  me 
*■'•'  Quivis  ferret  idem  :  feme!  hie  csilavi't,  el  (ut  fit) 
*''  in  Icalis  latuit  metoens  pendentis  habenae: 
*'  Des  nuramos,    excepta  nihil  te  \iffiga  iaeuit. 

Ver.  14.   I  think  ^ir  GoJfrey']  An  eir.inent  Juftice  of  Peace, 

who  decided   mich    in  the   rr.amtr  of   Saricho   Pai.tha Sir 

GjirVey  K    ntiltr. 
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Who  fent  the  Thief  that  ftole  the  Cafh,  away,  25 

And  punifh'tl  him  that  put  it  in  his  way. 

^  CcnQder  then,  and  judge  me  in  this  light ; 
I  told  you  when  1  went,  I  could  not  write; 
You  faid  the  fame;   and  are  you  difcontent 
With  laws  to  which  you  gave  your  own  afient  ?       30 
Nay  worfe,  to  afli  for  Verfe  at  fuch  a  time  ! 
D'ye  think  me  good  for  nothing  hut  to  rhyme  ? 

^  In  Anna's  Wars,  a  Soldier  poor  and  old 
Had  dearly  earn*d  a  little  purfe  of  gold  : 
Tir'd  with  a  tedious  march,  one  lucklefs  night,         55 
He  flept,  poor  dog  !  and  loft  it,  to  a  doit. 
This  put  the  man  in  foch  a  defp'rate  mind, 
Between  revenge,  and  grief,  and  hunger  join'd 
Againfi  the  foe,  himfelf,  and  all  mankind, 
He  leap'd  the  trenches,  fcal'd  a  Caftie-wall,  40 

Tore  down  a  Standard,  took  the  Fort  and  all. 
**  Prodigious  well ;"  his  great  Commander  cry'd. 
Gave  him  much  praife,  and  fome  reward  beilde. 

Ille  ferat  pretium,  poenae  fecurus,  oplnor. 
Prudens  emifti  vitioium :   diifta  tibi  eft:  lex. 
Iniequeris  tamen  hunc,  et  lite  moraris  iniqua. 

'^Dixi  me  pigrurn  proficifcenti  tibi,    dixi 
Talibusofticiis  prope  mancum  ;    ne  mea  faevus 
Jjrgares  ad  te  quod  epifloia  nulla  veniret. 
Qidd  turn  profeci,  mecum  facientia  jura 
Si  tamen  attentas  ?  quereris  fuper  hoc  etiam,  quod 
E^rpeiflata  tibi  non  mitt«m  carmina  mendax. 

^  Luculii  miles  colleifta  viatica  multis 
Aerumnis,  lafTas  dum  no&ra  ftertit,  ad  affem 
Pevdiderat:  poft  hoc  vehemens  lupus,  et  fibi  et  hofti 
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Next  pleas'd  his  Excellence  a  town  to  batter  j 

(Its  name  I  know  not,   and  it's  no  great  matter)     4.; 

<f  Go  on  my  Friend  (he  cry'd)  fee  yonder  walls! 

"  Advance  and  conquer !  go  where  glory  calls ! 

*<  More  honours)  more  rewards  attend  the  brave." 

Don't  you  remember  what  reply  he  gave  ? 

<'  D  ye  think  me,  noble  Gen'ral  fuch  a  Sot  ?  50  • 

«  Let  him  take  caftles  who  has  ne'er  a  groat.'* 
f  Bred  up  at  home,  full  early  I  begun 

To  read  in  Greek  the  wrath  of  Peleus'  fon. 

Befides,  my  Father  taught  me  from  a  lad, 

The  better  art  to  know  the  good  from  bad  :  5  5 

(And  little  fare  imported  to  remove. 

To  hunt  for  Truth  'm  Maudlin's  learned  grove  ) 


Iratus  pariter,  jejunis  dentibus  acer, 
Praefidium  regale  loco  dejecit,  ut  aiunt, 
Summe  munito,  et  mult  arum  divite  rerum. 
Clarus  ob  id  faflum,  donis  ornatur  honeftis, 
Accipit  et  bis  dena  fuper  feftertia  nummum. 
Forte  fub  hoc  tern  pus  cafiellum  evertere  praetor 
Nefc'iQ  q74od cu\rLQUs,   hortari  coepit  eurdem 
Verbis,  quae  timido  quoque  poffent  addere  mentem  % 
I,  bone,  quo  virtus  tua  te  vocat :  i  pede  faufto, 
Grandia  laturus  meritorum  praemia  :  quid  ftas? 
Pofl  haec  ille  catus,  quantumvis  rufticus,   *nbit, 
**  Ibit  eo,  quo  vis,  qui  zonam  perdidit,  inquit. 
f  Romae  nutriri  mihi  contigit  atque  doceri, 
Iratus  Grails  quantum  nocuiflet  Achilles, 
Adjecere  bonae  paulo  plus  artis  Athenae: 
Scilicet  ut  polTein  curvo  dignolcere  rediimy 
Atque  inter  lilvas  Academi  quaerere  verum. 
Dura  fed  emovere  loco  me  tempera  gratox 
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•But  knottier  points  we  knew  not  half  fo  well. 
Deprived  us  foon  of  our  paternal  Cell ; 
-And  certain  laws  by  fufFVers  thought  unjuft,  6a 

Deny'd  all  pofts  of  profit  or  of  trufi: : 
Hopes  after  hopes  of  pious  Papifts  fail'd 
While  mighty  William's  thund'ring  arm  prevail'd. 
For  Right  Hereditary  tax'd  and  fin'd, 
He  fluck  to  poverty  with  peace  of  mind;  65 

And  me;  the  Mufes  help'd  to  undergo  it; 
■Convidt  a  Papift  he,  and  I  a  Poet, 
But  (thanks  to  Homer)  fince  I  live  and  thrive, 
Indebted  to  no  Prince  or  Peer  alive, 
5ure  I  (hould  want  the  art  of  ten  Monroes,  70 

If  i  would  fcribble,  rather  than  repofe. 

g  Years  foUVing  years,  ftcal  fomething  ev'ry  day^ 
At  laft  they  fteal  us  from  ourlelves  away  ; 
In  one  our  Frolics,  one  Amulements  end, 
•In  one  a  Miftrefs  drops,  in  one  a  Friend :  75 

This  fubtle  Thief  of  life,  this  paltry  Time, 
What  will  it  leave  me,  if  it  fnatch  my  rhyme  ? 

Civilifque  rudem  belli  tulit  aeftus  in  arma, 
Caefaris  Augujli  non  relponfura  lacertis, 
Unde  fimul  primum  me  dimifere  Philippi, 
Decifis  humilem  pennis,  inopemque  paterni 
Et  larli    et  fundi,  paupertas  impulit  audax 
Ut  verfus  facerem  :  fed,  quod  non  defit,haben tern  j 
•Quae  poterunt  unquam  fatis  expurgare  ctcutae\ 
Ni  melius'  dormire  putem,  quam  fcribere  verfus  ? 

s  Singula  de  nobis  anni  praedantur  euntes ; 
"Eripuere  jocosy  vensre?7Zj  conv'iviay  ludiim ; 

Ver.   70.  Monroes.']    Dr  Monroe,    Physician  to  Bedlam 
Hofpitai. 
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Ifev'ry  wheel  of  that  unweary'd  Mill, 

That  turn'd  ten  thonfand  verles  now  (lands  ftill  ? 

^  But  after  all,  what  would  you  have  me  do?     89 
When  out  of  twenty  I  can  pleafe  not  two; 
When  this  Heroics  only  deigns  to  praife. 
Sharp  Satire  that,  and  that  Pindaric  lays  ? 
One  likes  the  Pheafant's  wing,  and  one  the  leg ; 
The  vulgar  boil,  the  learned  roaft  an  egg;  85 

Hard  talk !  to  hit  the  palate  of  fuch  guefls. 
When  Oldfield  loves  what  Dartineuf  detefts. 

^  But  grant  I  may  relapfe,  for  want  of  grace. 
Again  to  riiyme;  can  London  be  the  place? 
Who  there  his  Mufe,  or  felf,  or  foul  attends,  90 

In  crouds  and  courts,  law,  bulinefs,  feafts  and  friends? 
My  counfel  fends  to  execute  a  deed  : 
A  Poet  begs  me,  I  will  hear  him  read  : 
In  Palace-yard  at  nine  you'll  find  me  there— 
At  ten  for  certain.  Sir,  in  BloomfoVy  f<iuare —        95 


Tendunt  extorquere  poemata.    quid  faciam  vis  ; 

^  Denique  non  omnes  eadem  mirantur  amantque. 
Carmine  tu  gaudes :  hie  deleiflatur  iambis  : 
lUe  Bioneis  fermonibus,  et  fale  nigro» 
Tres  mihi  convivae  prope  diilentire  videntur, 
Pofcentes  vario  multum  diverlb  palato. 
Quid  dem,  quid  non  dem  ?  renuis  quod  tu,  jubet  alter: 
Quod  petis,  id  lane  eft  invifum  acidumque  duobus. 

^  Praeter  caetera  me  Romae?ie  poemdita.  cenfes 
Scribere  polle,  inter  tot  curas  totque  labores  ? 
Hie  fponfum  vocat,  hie  auditum  Icripta,  reli(51is 
Omnibus  officiis;    cubat  hie  in  colle  Quirini, 
Hie  extremo  in  Aventino  j  vifendus  uterque. 
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Before   the  Lords  a,t  twelve  my  Caufe  comes  on— - 

There's  a  Rehearfal,  Sir,  exadl  at  one. — 

*'  Oh  but  a  Wit  can  fcudy  in  the  ftreets, 

^'  And  raife  his  mind  above  the  mob  he  meets." 

Not  quite  Co  well  however  as  one  ought;  ico 

A  hackney  coach  may  chance  to  fpoil  a  thought ; 

And  then  a  noddingf  beam,  or  pig  ot  lead, 

God  knows,    may  hurt  the  very  ableft  head. 

Have  you  not  feen  at  Guildhall's  narrow  pais, 

Two  Aldermen  difpute  it  with  an  Als  ?  105 

And  Peers  give  way,  exalted  as  they  are, 

Ev'n  to  their  own  S-r-v--nce  in  a  Car  r 

^  Go,  lofty  Poet  !    and  in  fucli  a  crowd. 
Sing  thy  foncrous  verfe — but  not  aloud. 
Alas  I  to  Grotto's  and  to  Groves  we  run,  s^o 

To  eafe  and  fllence,  ev'ry  Muie's  fon  : 
Blackmore  himfelf,  for  any  grand  effort, 
Would  drink  and  dofe  at  Tooting  or  Earl's-Court. 

Vol.  IL  H  h 

Intervalla  vides  humanae  <:ommoda.     ^'  Verum 

^*  Purae  funt  plateae,  nihil  ut  mzditantibus  obllct." 

Feiliaat  calidus  mulis  gerulifque  redemtcr: 

Torquet  nunc  lapidem,  nunc  ingens  machina  tignumt 

Triilia  robuftis  luflantur  funera  plauftris  : 

Hac  rabiofa  fugit  canis,  hac  lutulenta  ruit  fas® 

^  I  nunc,  et  verfus  tecum  meditare  canoros. 

Scriptoram  chorus  omnis  ariiat  iie7/ms^  et  jugit  7irhes^ 

Rite  cliens  Bacchi,  fomno  gaudeniis  et  umbra, 

Tu  me  inter  ftfepitus  nofturnos  atque  diurnos 

Vis  canere,  et  contravfia  feqiii  veitigia  vatum  ? 

Ver.  113.  TijO[ing~'ZarVs-CoixrU'\  Tv.q  villages  v.ithiii  ^  few 
!sn)i'.6  of  I. an  do  13. 
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How  {hall  I  rhyme  in  this  eternal  roar  ? 
'■  How  match  the   bards  whom   none  e'er    match'd  be- 
f<jre  ?  I !  5 

^  The;Man  who  ftretch'd  in  Ifis'  calm  retreat, 

To  books  and  ftudy  gives  lev'n  years  compleat, 
'  See!    ftrow'd  with  learned  diift,  his  night-cap  on, 
He  walks,  an  obje(5i:  new  beneath  the  fun  I  119 

The  boys.fiock  round  him,  and  the  people  flare : 
So  fliir,  Co  mute!  fome  {latue  you  would  fwear, 
-Stept  from  its  pedeftal  to  take  the  air ! 
And  here,  while  town,  and  court,  and  city  roars, 
With  mobs,  and  duns,  and  foldiers  at  their  doors; 
-  Shall  I,  in  London,  ad  this  idle  part  ?  12.5 

fCompofing  fongs  for  fools  to  get  by^/ heart? 

^  The  Temple  late  two  brother  Sergeants  faw,' 
"Who  deem 'd  each  other  Oracles  of  Law.; 
'With  equal  talents,  thefe  congenial  fouls  129 

'One  lull'd  th' Exchequer,  and  one  ftiinn'd  the  Rolls; 
Each  had  a  gravity  would  make  you  fpHt, 
And  fhook  his  head  at  Murray,  as  a  Wit. 
*'  'Twas,  Sir,  your  law"  and  ^^  Sir,  your  eloquence.'* 
"^^ Yours,  Gowper's  manner--and  yours,  Talbot's  fenfe, 

^  Ingeni^MTi,  fibi  quod  vacuas  dtfumfit  AthenaSf 
Et  ftudios  annv;s  feptcm  dedit,  infenuitque 
Libris  et  curis,  jlatiia  iaeiturn'ius  exit 
Plerumque,  et  rifu  populuni  qua  tit;  bic  ego  rerum 
Fluflibus  in  mediis,  et  tempeftatibus'urbis. 
Verba  lyrae  motura  fonum  conncvftere  digner? 
^  Frater  erat  Romae  confulti  rhetor;  -ut  alter 
'Alterius  fermone  meros  audiret  honores: 
iGracchus  ut  hie  illiforet,  huic  ut  Mucias  il-Ie. 
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"  Thus  we  difpofe  of  all  poetic  meilt,  13  J 

Yours  Milton's  genius,  and  mine  Homer's  (pirit. 
Call  Tibbald  Shakelpear,  and  he'll  Ivvear  the  Nine,  - 
Dear  Cibber !    never  match'd  one  Ode  of  thine. 
Lord  !  how  we  ftrut  thro'  Merlin's;  Cave  to  fee 
No  Poets  there,  but  Stephen,  you  and  me.  140 

Walk  with  refpedl  behind,  while  we  at  eafe 
Weave  laurel  Crowns,  and  take  what  names  we  pleafe,  . 
'^  My  dear  Tibullus!"   if  that  will  not  do, 
*^  Let  me  be  Horace,  and  be  Ovid  you : 
*^  Or,  I'm  content,  allow  me  Dryden's  ftrains,       145 
"  And  you  (hall  rife  up  Otway  for  your  pains.'* 
Much  do  I  fuffer,  much  to  keep  in  peace 
This  jealous,  wafpifh,  wrong-head,  rhyming  race  ; 
And  much  muft  flatter,  if  the  whim  (hould  bite 
To  court  appiaufe  by  printing  what  I  write : 


ICO 


Qui  minus  argutos  vexat  furor  ifte  poetas  ? 
«  Carmina  compono,  hie  ebgos\  mirabile  vifu, 
C^elatumque  novem  Mufis  opus,    afpice  primum, 
Quanto  cum  faftu,  quanto  molimine  circum- 
— fpetflemus  vaci^aiii  R.omanis  vatibus  aedem. 
Mox  etiam  (li  forte  vacas)  fequere  ttprocul  audi, 
Quid  ferat,  et  quare  fibi  ne^flat  uterque  coronam, 
C^dimur  et  totidem  plagis  confumimus  hoileiii. 
Lento  Samnites  ad  lumina  prima  duello. 
Difcedo  Alcaeus   punclo  illius;    ille  meo  quis  ? 
Qiiis,  nill  Callimachus  ?    fi  plus  adpoicere  vifus^ 
Fit  Mimnermus,et  optivo  cognomine  crefcit. 
Multa  fero,  ut  placem  ^^7/z/j"  irritaklk  vatuin, 
Cum  fcribo,  et  fupplex  populi  fuffragia  capto  : 
Idem;  finitis  ftudiis,  et  uiente  recepta, 
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But  let  the  fit  pafs  o'er,  I'm  wife  enough, 
To  flop  my  ears  to  then'  eonfounded  ftuff. 

^  In  vain,  bad  Rhymers  all  mankind  reje^. 
They  treat  themfelves  with  mod  profound  refpefl ; 
'Tis  to  fmall  purpofe  that  you  liold  your  Tongue^  155 
Each  prais'd  within,  is  happy  all  day  long  : 
But  how  feverely  with  themfelves  proceed 
The  men,  who  write  fuch  Verfe  as  we  can  read  ■ 
Their  own  flriil  Judges,  not  a  word  they  fpare, 
That  wants,  or  force,  or  light,  or  weight,  or  care, 
Howe'er  unwillingly  it  quits  its  place,  161 

Nay  tho'  at  Court  (perhaps)  it  may  find  grace: 
Such  they'll  degrade;   and  fometlmes  in  its  ftead, 
P  In  downright  charity  revive  the  dead  1 
Ivlark  where  a  bold  expreflive  phrafe  appears,  i6> 

Bright  thro'  the  rubbidi  of  fome  hundred  years ; 
Command  old  words  that  long  have  flept,  to  wake. 
Words  that  wife  Bacon,  or  brave  Rauleigh  Ipake  ; 

Obturem  patulas  hnpune  legentihus  aures. 

*^  Ridentur    mala  qui    componunt   carmina:    veruin 
Gaudent  fcribentes,  et  ie  venerantur,  et  ultro, 
Si  taceas,  laudant ;    quidquid  fcripfere,  beati. 
At  qui  leg'ttinuivi  cupiet  fecide  poema, 
Cum  tabuiis  animum  cenforis  lamet  honefti : 
Audebit  quaecunque  parum  fplendoris  habebunt, 
Et  fnie  pomhre  erunt,  et  honor e  incligna  ferentur. 
Verba  movcre  loco  ;  qua m vis  inv'tta  recedant, 
Et  verfentur  adhuc  intra  penetralia  Veilae: 
p  Obfciirata  diu  populo  bonus  eruet,  atque 
Proferet  in  lucem  rpetiofa  vocabula  revum, 
(^ae  prifces  memorata  Catonibus  atque  Cethegis, 
Nunc  fitus  inforn)is  premit  et  deferta  vetuftas ; 
Adkiiet  7iQvaj  quae  genilQr  produxerii  ufus  : 


Er.  n.  o  F     H    o    R  A  c  E.  245 

Or  bid  the  new  be  Englifh,  ages  hence, 

(For  Ufe  will  father  what's  begot  by  Senfe)  270 

Pour  the  full  tide  of  eloquence  along, 

Serenely  pure,  and  yet  divinely  ftrong, 

Rich  with  the  treafures  of  each  foreign  tongue  ; 

Prune  the  luxuriant,  the  uncouth  refine, 

But  fhow  no  mercy  to  an  empty  line:  175 

Then  polifli  all  with  fo  much  life  and  eafe. 

You  think  'tis  Nature  and  a  knack  to  pleafe  : 

**  But  eafe  in   writing  flows  from  Art  not  Chance ; 

'^  As  thofe  move  ^eafieft  who  have  learn'd  to  dance. 

■3  If  fuch  the  plague  and  pains  to  write  by  rule,    iSo 
Better  (fay  I)  be  pleas'd,  and  play  the  fool ; 
Call,  if  you  will,  bad  rhyming  a  difeafe, 
It  gives  men  happinefs,  or  leaves  them   eafe. 
There  liv*d  in  prh?io  Ceorgii  (they  record) 
A  worthy  member,  no  fmall  fool,  a  Lord  ;  185 

Who  tho'  the  Houfe  was  up,  delighted  fate, 
Hear'd,  noted,  anfwer'd,  as  in  full  debate  j 
In  all  but  this,  a  rrian  offoberlife. 
Fond  of  his  Friend,  and  civil  to  his  Wife; 
Not  quite  a  madman,  tho'  a  pafty  fell,  190 

And  much  too  wife  to  walk  into  a  well. 

Vehemcns  et  Hqnidta,  puroque  fimillimus  amni, 
FuJidst  opes,  Latiumque  beabit  divite  lingua  : 
Luxuriantia  compefcet  :  nimis  afpera  fano 
Levabit  cultu,  virtute  careutia  toilet: 
hudeiith  fpeciem  dabit,  et  tQrquebitur,  ut  qui 
Nunc  Satyrum,  nunc  agrellem  Cyclopa  movetur 
s  Prietulerim  Icriptor  delirus  inerfque  videri, 
Dum  mea  deleBeut  mala  me,  vei  demquefallanf, 
Quam  lapere,  et  ringi.     Fuit  baud ignohilii  Argis, 
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Him,  the  damn'd  Dotflors  and  his  Friends  immur'd. 
They  bled,    they  cupp'd,  they    purged;  in  Ihort  they 

cur'd  ; 
Whereat  the   gentleman  began  to  flare — 
My  Friends!  he  cry'd,  p-x  take  you  for  your  care  !  IQJT 
That  from  a  Patriot  of  diftinguiHi'd  note. 
Have  bled  and  purg'd  me  to  a  limple  Vote. 

^  Well  on  the  whole,  plain  profe  muft  be  my  fate: 
Wifdom  (curfe  on  it)  will  come  foon  or  late, 
There  is  a  time  when  Poets  will  grow  dull:  200 

I'll  ev'n  leave  verfes  to  the  boys  at  fchool : 
To  rules  of  Poetry  no  more  con  fin'd, 
I  learn  to  fmooth  and  harmonize  my  Mind, 
Teach  evVy  thought  within  its  bounds  to  roll. 
And  keep  the  equal  meafure  of  the  Soul.  205 

^  Soon  as  I  enter  at  my  country  door, 
My  mind  refumes  the  thread  it  "dropt  before  j 

Qui  fe  credebat  miros  audire  tragoedos 
In  vacuo  laetus  feffor  plauforque  theatro  .• 
Caetera  qui  vitae  fervaret  munia  re61o 
More  :  bonus  fane  vicinus,  amabilis  hofpes, 
Comis  in  uxorem  ;  pojfctc^m  ignofcere  lervis, 
Et  figno  lacfo  7ion  hifafiire  lagenae: 
Foffet  qui  rupem,  et  puteum  vitare  patentem. 
Hie  ubi  cognatoruni  opibus  curiique  refedus, 
Expulit  elleboro  morbum  bilemque  meraco, 
Et  redit  ad  fele :   Pol  me  occidiftis,  amici,- 
Non  fervaftis,  ait;  cui  (it  extorta  voluptas, 
Et  demtus  per  vim,  mentis  gratiffimus  error, 
>■  Nimirum  fapere  eft  abje»5lis  utile  nugis,]  . 
Et  tempeflivum/>f/mj  concedere  ludum; 
=  Ac  noa  verba  lequi  fidibus  modulanda  Xatihjs;, 
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Thoughts  which  at  Hyde  park-corner  I  forgot,  " 
Meet  and  rejoin  me,  in  the  penGve  Grot. 
'There  all  alone,  and  compliments  apart  210 

I  alk  thefe  fober  queflions  of  my  heart. 

^  If,  when  the  more  you  drink,  the  more  you  crave 
You  tell  the  Do(5tor;  when  the  more  you  have. 
The  more  you  want,  why  not  with  equal  ea(e 
Confefs  as  well  your  Folly,  as  Difeafe  ?  215 

The  heart  refolves  this  matter  in  a   trice, 
*^  Men  only  feel  the  Smart,  but  not  the  Vice.'* 

"  When  golden  Angels  ceafe  to  cure  the  Evil, 
You  give  all  royal  Witchcraft    to  the  Devil : 
When  iervile  Chaplains  cry,  that  birth  and  place    220 
Indue  a  Peer  with  honour,  truth,  and  grace, 
Look-in  that  bread,  mod  dirty  D---  !   be  fair. 
Say,  can  you  give  out  one  fuch  lodger  there  ? 
Yet  ftill,  not  heeding  what  your  heart  can  teach. 
You  go  to  church  to  hear  thefe  Flatt'rers  preach.    225 

Indeed,  could  wealth  beftow  or  wit  or  merit, 
A  grain  of  courage,  or  a  fpark  of  Ipirit, 

Sed  verae  numerofqrie  modofqtie  t^i^ceve.  vitae. 
Quocirca  inecum  loquor  haec,  tacitufque  recordoT 

t  Si  tibi  nulla  fitim  finiret  copia  lymphae, 
N;\rrares  medicis:   quod  quanto  plura  parafti, 
Tanto  plura  cupis,  nuUine  faterier  audes  ? 

"  Si  vulnus  tibi  monftrata  radice  vel  herba 
Non  fieret  levius,  fugeres  radice  vel  herba 
Proliciente  nihil  curarier  :  audieras,  cui 
Rem  di  donarint,  illidecederepravam 

-V£R.-ajo,  TVhen  fcrvile  Chd^hiins  cry,']  Dr  K— -'-£ 
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The  wifefl:  man  might  blufh,  I  muft  agree. 
If  D***  lov'd  fixpence,  more  than  he. 

^  If  there  be  truth  in  Law,  and  Ufe  can  give      230 
A  Property,  that's  yours,  on  which  you  live. 
Delightful  Abs-court,  if  its  fields  afford 
Their  fruits  to  you,  confeiTes  you  its  lord  : 
All  ^  Worldly 's  hens,  nay,  partridge,  fold  to  town, 
His  Ven'fon  too,  a  guinea  makes  your  own  :  235 

He  bought  at  thoufands,  what  with  better  wit 
You  purchafe  as  you  want,  and  bit  by  bit  j 
Now,  or  long  fince,  what  difl'rcnce  will  be  found  f 
You  pay  a  penny,   and  be  paid  a  pound. 


Stultitiam  ;   et,  cum  fis  nihilo  fapientior,  ex  quo 
Plenior  es,  tamen  uteris  monitoribus  ifdem  ? 

At  fi  divitiae  prudentem  reddere  poffent 
Si  cupidum  timidumque  minus  te ;   ncmpe  ruberes, 
Viveret  in  terris,  te  fiquis  avarior  uno. 

^  Si  propTium  efl,  quod  quis  libra  mercatus,   et  acre 
eft, 
Quaedam  (fi  credas  confultii)  mancipat  ufus : 
Quite  pafcit  ager,  tuus  eft;  et  villicus  Orbi, 
Cum  fegetes  occat  tibi  moxfrumenta  datures, 
Tedommum  fen  tit. 

^  das  nummos  ;   accipis  uvam, 
Pullos,  ova,  cadiim  temeti  :  nempe  inodo  ifto 
Paulatim  mercaris  agrum,  fortafTe  tricentis, 
Aut  etiam  lupra  nummorum  millibus  erntum. 
Quid  refert,  vivas  numerafd  nitper,  an  -o/i?;/  P 

Ver.   1.1%.    diWghful    Abs-court,']     A     farm     over-againft 
Hattipten- Court. 
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y  Heatlicote  himfelf,  and  fuch  large-acred  men,  240 
Lords  of  fat  Efliam^  or  of  Lincoln  fen, 
Buy  ev'ry  flick  of  wood  that  lends  them  heat. 
Buy  ev'ry  Pullet  I  hey  afford  to  eat. 
Yet  thefe  are  Wights  who  fondly  call  their  own 
Half  that  the  Dev'l  o'erlooks  from  Lincoln  town.  245 
The  Laws  of  God,  as  well  as  of  the  land. 
Abhor,  a  Perpetuity  fliould  {land : 
Etiates  have  wings,  and  hang  in  Fortune's  pow'r 
^  Loofe  on  the  point  of  evVy  wav'ring  hour, 
Keady,  by  force,  or  of  your  own  accord,  250 

By  Tale,  at  leafl  by  death,  to  change  their  lord. 
Man  r  and  for  ever  P  wretch  !  what  wouldft  thou  hav« 
Heir  urges  heir,  like  wave  impelling  wave. 
AH  vaft  pofTedions  (juftthe  flime  the  cafe 
Whether  you  call  them  Villa,  Park,  or  Chafe) 
Alas,  my  Batkurst!  what  will  they  avail  i  256 

Join  Cotrfwood  hills  to  Saperton's  fair  dale 

Vol.  IL  i  i 


y  Emtor  Aricini  quondam,  Veientes  et  arvi, 
Emtura  coenat  olus,  quamvis  alitcr  putat  ;   emtis 
Sub  noflem  geiidam  lignis  calefa^ftat  ahenum. 
Sed  vocat  uique  iuum,  qua  populus  adflta  certis 
Limitibus  vicina  reiigit  jurgia  :  tanquam 
^  Sit  propriam  quidquam,  puntfto  quod  mobilis  horae,  ' 
^^unc  prece,  nunc  pretio,  nunc  vi,  nunc  morte  fuprema, 
Permutet  dominoSj  et  cedat  in  altera  jura. 
Sic,  ^\d.  perpetuus  nulli  datur  ufits^  et  hacres 
Haeredem  alterius,  velut  unda  fuperveiiil  undam  : 
-Quid  vkl  proilint,  aut  borrea  J 
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Let  riling  Granaries  and  Temples  here, 

There  mingled  farms  and  pyramids  appear, 

-Link  towns  to  towns  with  avenues  of  oak,  26<J 

S^nciofe  wiiole  downs  in  walls,  'tis  all  a,  joke! 

Inexorable  Death  fhall  level  all. 

And  trees,  and  ftones,  and  farms  and  farmer  fall. 

^  Gold,  Silver,  Iv'ry,  Vales  fculptur'd  high, 

Paint,  Marble,  Gems,  and  robes  of  Perlian  dye,      265 

There  are  who  have  not- -and  thank  heaven  there  are. 

Who,  if  they  have  not,  think  not  worth  their  care. 

''^  Talk  what  you  will  of  Tafte,  my  friend,    you'll, 
find. 

Two  of  a  face,  as  Toon  as  of  a  mind. 
"Why,  of  two  brothers,  rich  and  reftlefs  one  270 

vPlows,  burns,  manures,  and  toils  from  fun  to  fun : 
'The  other  flights,  for  women,  fports,  and  wines. 

Ail  Townfhend's  turnips,  and  all  Grovcnor's  mines: 

'Siltibus  adjecli  Lucani;  fi  metit  Orcus 
Grandia  cum  parvis,  non  exorabilis  auro  ? 

a  Gemmas,  marmor,  ebur, Tyrrhena  (igilla^tabellas, 
Argentum,  vcRes  Gaetulo  murice  tinftas, 
-Sunt  qui  non  habeant  ,•  eft  qui  non  curat  habere. 

^-Cur  alter  fratrum  ce(fare,  etluderCy  et  u?igi 
•Praeferat  Herodis  palmetis  pinguibus  ;  alter 
..Dives  et  impQrtunus,    ad  umbram  lueis  ab  ortu 
^Silveftrem  fiammis  et  ferro  mitiget  agruin  : 
'Scit'-Cefiius  nat'dle  comes  qui  temperat  ailrum; 
l^ATURiE  DEUS  KUMAN.^,  njortaliG' in  UHUm- 
■  Qi.iodque  caput,  vultu  mutabilis,  albus,  et  ater. 

Ver..  2T^-  ^11  ToTvnfhends  Tarnips']  Lord  Townfhend,  Se- 
'Cetary  of  State  to  George  the  Fii  ft  avid  Second — When  this 
^gtta.i  Statcunan  rttlitd  frojTj  bufm^^fs,  he  anuircd  himfclf  in  Hui- 
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Wh3'  one  like  Bu —  with  pay,  and  fcorn  content/ 

Bows  and  votes  on,  inCourt  and  Parliament;         275; 

One  driv'n  by  ftrong  Benevolence  of  foul. 

Shall  fly,  like  Oglethorpe  from  pole  to  pole: 

Is  known  alone  to  that  Direcfling  Pow'r, 

Who  forms  the  Genius  in  the  natal  hour  ; 

That  God  of  Nature,  who,  within  us  flill,  280 

Inclines  our  a<5lion,  not  conftrains  our  will,  , 

Various  of  temper,  as  of  face  or  frame. 

Each  individual ;  His  great  End  the  fame. 

«  Yes,  Sir,  how  fmall  foever  be  my  heap,  . 
A  part  I  will  enjoy,  as  well  as  keep,  285 

My  heir  may  figh,  and  think  it  want  of  grace 
A  man  fo  poor  would  live  without  a  place : 
Eut  fure  no  ftatute  in  his  favour  fays. 
How  free,  or  frugal,  I  fiiall  pafs  my  days : 


^  Utar,   et  ex  modico,  quantum  res  pofcet,  aeervd 
Toll  am  :    nee  metuam,  quid  de  me  judicet  haeres, 
Quod  non  plura  datis  invenerit.    et  tamen  idem 
Scire  volgm,  quantum  fimplex  hilarifque  nepoti 
Difcrepet,  et  quantum  difcordet  parcus  avaro. 
Diftat  enim,  fpargas  tua  prcdigus,  an  neque  fumtum  . 
Invitus  facias,  nee  plura  parare  labores; 
Ac  potius,  puer  ut  feftis  Quinquatribus  olim, 
Exfgiio  gratoque  fruaris  tempore  raptim, 

bandry;  and  was  part'cularly  fond  of  that  kind  of  rurai  Improve- 
ment which  arifes  fram  Turnips;  it  was  the  favourite  fubjeft  of 
his  converfation, 

Ver.  z 77. /_y, /i<^e  Oj-/f/^/3r/3f,]  Employed  i«  fettling  the  Co- 
lony of  Georgia. 

Ver.  288.  But 'fure  no  Siiituie'j  Aliuding  to  the  ftatutes  made 
in  England  and  Ireland,  to  regu'ate  the  Succeffiun  of  Papifts, 
etc. 
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I,  who  at  fome  times  fpend,  at  others  fpare  290 

Divided  between  careleiTnefs  and  care. 

'Tis  one  thing  madly  to  difperfe  my  ftore: 

Another,  not  to  heed  to  treafure  more ;  | 

Glad,  like  a  Boy,  to  foatch  the  firft  good  day^ 

And  pleas'd,  if  fordid  want  be  far  away.  295 

^What  is't  to  me  (a  pafifenger  God  wot) 
Whether  my  veiTel  be  fiiTt-rate  or  not? 
The  (hip  itfelf  may  make  a  better  figure, 
But  I  that  fail,  am  neither  lefs  nor  bigger. 
I  neither  ftrut  with  ev'ry  favVing  breath,^  3<^0 

Nor  drive  with  all  the  tempeft  in  my  teeth. 
In  powV,  wit,  figure,  virtue,  fortune,  plac'd 
Behind  the  foremoft,  and  before  the  lad. 

g  *<  But  why  all  this  of  Av'rice?  I  have  none.*^" 
I  wiih  you  joy,  Sir,  of  a  Tyrant  gone;  3C5. 

But  does  no  other  lord  it  at  this  hour, 
As  wild  and  mad  I    the  Avarice  of  pow'r  I 
Does  neither  rage  inflame,  nor  Fear  appall  ? 
Not  the  black  fear  of  death,  that  faddens  all? 

*"  Pauperies  immunda  procul  procul  abfit:  ego,^  utrum 

Nave  terar  magna  an  parva ;  ferar  wius  et  ids7?i, 
Non  agimur  tamidis  veils  Aquilone  iecundo  ; 
Non  tamen  adverhs  aetatem  ducimus  Auft:  is 
-  Viribus,  ingenio,  fpecie,  virtute,  loco,  re, 
Extremi  primorum,  extremis  ufq^ue  priores. 

g  Non  es  avarus:  abi.  quid  ?  caetera  jam  fimul  iila 
Cum  vitio  fugere?    caret  tibi  pedlus  inani 
Anibitione?    caret  moitia  formidine  et  ira  ? 
Somnia,  terrores  magicos,  miracula,  fi,:^fis, 
Noiflurnos  leraures,  poitcnta!.|ue  ThelTdl.'.  rides ? 
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With  terrors  round,  can  Reafon  hold  her  throne,   310 
Defpife  the  known,  nor  tremble  at  th'  unknown? 
Survey  both  worlds,  intrepid  and  entire, 
In  fpite  of  witches,  devils,  dreams  and  fire ; 
Pleas'd  to  look  forward,  pleas'd  to  look  behind, 
And  count  each  birth-day  with  a  grateful  mind?      515 
Has  life  no  fournefs,  drawn  fo  near  its  end  ? 
Can'il:  thou  endure  a  foe,  forgive  a  friend  f 
Has  age  but  melted  the  rough  parts  away. 
As  vy inter- fruits  grow  mild,  ere  they  decay  ? 
Or  will  you  think,  my  friend,  your  bufinefs  done, 
When,  of  a  hundred  thorns,  you  pull  out  one?         32  J 

**  Learn  to  live  well,  or  fairly  make  your  will ; 
YouVe  play'd,  and  lov'd,  and  eat  and  drank  your  fill ; 
W^alk  fober  ofFj    before  a  fprightlier  age 
Comes  titt'ring  on,  and  fhoves  you  from  the  ftage : 
Leave  fuch  to  trifle  with  more  grace  and  eafe,         326 
Whom  Folly  pleafes,  and  whofe  Follies  pleaie. 

Natales  grate  numeras  ?  ignofcis  amicis  ? 
Lenior  et  melior  lis  accedente  fene^ta  ? 
Quid  te  exemta  levat  fpinis  de  pluribus  una  ? 

^  Vivere  fi  rede  nefcis,  decede  peritis. 
Lufiili  latis,  ediili  latis,  atque  bibifti: 
Tempus  abire  tibi  ell :    ne  potum  larglus  sequo 
Rideat,  et  puliet  kifciva  decentius  aetas. 
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SATIRE    II. 

YES,  thank  my  ftars!  as  early  as  I  knew 
This  Town,  I  had  the  fenfe  to  hate  it  too  : 
Yet  here,  as  ev'n  in  Hell,  fhere  muft  be  ftill 
One  Giant-vice,  fo  excellently  ill, 
That  all  befide,  one  pities,  not  abhors ;  5 

As  who  knows  Sappho,  fmiles  at  other  whores. 

I  grant  that  Poetry's  a  crying  (in  ; 
It  brought  (no  doubt)  tWExcife  and  Arm^>  in  : 
Catch'd  like  the  Plague,   or  Love,   the  Lord  knows 

how, 
But  that  the  cure  is  ftarving,  all  allow.  S 

Yet  like  the  Papift's  is  the  Poet's  ftate, 
Poor  and  difarm'd,  and  hardly  worth  your  hate  ! 

Here  ^  lean  Bard,  whofewit  could  never  give 
Himfelf  a  dinner,  makes  an  Aflor  live: 

SIR,   though  (I  thank  God  for  it)  I  do  hate 

Perfectly  all  this  town ;  yet  there's  one  ftate 

In  all  ill  things,  {o  excellently  beft,  ^ 

That  hate  towards  them,  breeds  pity  towards  the  reft. 

Though  Poetry  indeed  be  Rich  a  (in, 

As  I  think,  that  brings  dearth  and  Spaniards  in ; 

Though  like  the  peftilence,  and  old-fafliion'd  love, 

Ridlin"lv  it  catch  men,  and  doth  remove" 

Never riill  it  be  ftarv'd  out ;  yet  their  ftate 

Is  poor,  difarm'd,  like  Papifts  not  worth  hate. 

One  (like  a  wretch,  which  at  barre  judg'd  as  dead. 
Yet  prompts  him  which  ftands  next,  and  cannot  read, 
And  faves  his  life)  gives  Idiot  Adors  means, 
(Starving  himfelf)  to  live  by's  laboured  fcenes. 
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The  Thief  condemn'd,  In  law  already  dead,  15 

So  prompts,  and  faves  a  rogue  who  cannot  read. 
Thus  as  the  pipes  of  ibme  carv'd  Organ  move. 
The  gilded  puppets  dance  and  mount  above. 
Heav'd  by  the  breath  th'infpiring  bellows  blow, 
Th'  infpiring  bellows  lie  and  pant  below.  20 

One  fmgs  the  Fair  ;    but  fongs  no  longer  move ; 
No  rat  is  rhymM  to  death,  nor  maid  to  love : 
In  lovc*s,   in  nature's  fpite,    the  fiege  they  hold, 
And  fcorn  the  fiefli,    the  dev*l,   and  all  but  gold. 

Thcfe  write  to  Lords,   fome  mean  reward  to  get. 
As  needy  beggars  fing  at  doors  for  meat,  24 

Thofe  write  becaufe  all  write,    and  fo  have  flill 
Excufe  for  writing,  and  for  writing  ill. 
Wretched  indeedl  but  far  more  wretched  yet 
Is  he  who  makes  his  meal  on  others  wit :  3© 

'Tis  chang'd  no  doubt,  from  what  it  was  before, 
His  rank  dioreftion  makes  it  wit  no  more ; 

Vol.  IL  K  k 

As  in  fome  Organs,  Puppits  dance  above, 

And  bellows  pant  below,  which  them  do  move. 

One   would  move  love  by  rythmes;   but  witchcraft's 

■charms 
Bring  not  now  their  old  fears,  nor  their  old  harms; 
Rams   and  flings  now  are  filly  battery, 
Piftolets  are  the  beft  artillerv. 
And  they  who    write  to  Lords,  rewards  to  j^et, 
Are  they  not  like  fingers  at  doors  for  meat  ? 
And  ibey  who  write,  becaufe  all  write,  have  flill 
That  'icufe  for  writing,  and  for  wriiinir  ill. 
But  he  is  woril,   who  beggarly  doth  chaw 
Other   wits  fruits,   and  in  his  ravenous  maw 
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Senfe,  pad  thro'  him,   no  longer  is  the  fame  ; 

For  fond  digefled  takes  arrother  name. 

I  pafs  o'er  all  thof^  ConfcfTo-rs  ^nd  Martyrs,  35 

Who  live  like  S — tt — n,  or  who  "die  like  Chartres, 

Out-cant  old  Efdras,    or  out-drink  his  heir, 

Gut-ufure  Jews,  orlrifhmen  out'-fwear; 

Wicked  as  Pages,  Vi'ho  in  early  years 

Act  fins  which  Prifca's  Confeflbr  fcarce  hears.  4(5 

-Ev'n  thofe  I  pardon,- for  whofe  fmful  fake 
'  Schoolmen  new  tenements  in  hell  muft  make  ; 

Of  whole  ftrange  crimes  no  Canonifl  can  tell 

In  what  Commandment's  large  contents  they  dwell. 
■  One,    one  man  only  breeds  my  jufl:  o^ence;  45 

'Whom  crimes   gave  wealth,    and  wealth  gave  Impu- 
dence: 

Time  that  at  lad  matures  a  clap  to  pox, 

Whofe  gentle  progrefs  makes  a  calf  an  ox, 

:  Rankly  digefted,   doth  thofe  things  out-fpue. 
As  his  own  things  ;    and- they're  his  own,  'tis  true, 

5For  if  one  eat  my  meat,  tho'  it  be  known 

\The  meat  was  mine,   the  excrement's  his  own. 
But-thefe  do  me  no  harm,  nor  they  which  ufe, 

-„, --to  out-ufure;  Jews, 

T'  out-drink  the  fea,  t'  out-fwear  the  Letanie, 
Who  vi'ith  fins  all  kinds  as  familiar  be 
As  Confeffors,    and  for  whofe  finfdl  fake 
S'  hoolmen  new  tenements  in  hell  muft  make ; 
Whofe  ftrange  fms  Canenifts  could  hardly  tell 

Jn  which  Commandment's  large  rece'it  they  dwell. 
Bot  tbefe  punifn  themfelves.     The  infolence 

■  Of  Cofcns,   only,    breeds  my  juft  offence, 

'Whoni  time  (which  rots  all,  and  makes  botches  pox. 
And  plodding  on,    mud  make  a  calf  anojn) 


Sat.  II.  V  E  R-S   I   F  I  E  D.  259 

And  brings  all  natural  events  to  pafs 

Hath  made  him  an  Attorney,  of  an  A  Is.-  50 

No  young  divine,   new-benefic'd,    can   be 

More  pert,  more  proud,  more  pofitive  than  he,- 

What  furtlier  could  I  wifh  the  fop  to  do, 

But  turn  a  wit,    and  fcribble  veifes  too  ; 

Pierce  the  foft  iab'rinth  of  a  Lady's  ear  55 

With  rhymes  of   this  per  cent,  and  that  per  year  P 

Or  court  a  Vv'^ife,  fpread  out  his  wily  parts, 

Like  nets  or  lime-twigs,   for  rich  Widows  hearts ;  . 

Call  himfelf  Barrifter  to  ev'ry  wench. 

And  wooe  in  language  of  the  Pleas  and  Bench  f       60 

Language,   which  Boreas  might  to  Aufter  hold 

More  rough  than  forty  Germans  when  they  fcold. 

Curs'd  be  the  wretch,   fo  venal  and  fo  vain : 
Paltry  and  proud,  as  drabs  in  Drury-lane. 
'Tis  fuch  a  bounty  as  was  never  known,  6^  . 

If  Peter  deigss  to  help  you  to  your  Guin ;  . 


Hath  made  a  Lawyer  ;    which  (al?s)  of  late  j 

But  fcarce  a  Poet  ;  jollier  of  this  ftate, 

Than  are  new  benelic'd  iMinifters,    he  throvvs 

Like  nets  or  lime-twigs   wherelbe'er  he  goes 

His  title  of  Barrifter  on  ev'ry  wench, 

And  wooes  in  language  of  the  Pleas  and  Bench.  *  * 

W^ords,    words  which  would  tear 
The  tender  labyrinth  of  a  Maid's  foft  ear: 
More,   more  than  ten  Sclavonics  fcolding,  more 
Than  when  v.-inds  in  our  ruin'd  Abbeys  roar. 
Then  fick  with  Poetry,  and  pofTeft  with  Mufe 
Ihou  waft,  and  mad  I  hop'dj    '^ut  men  which  chufe 
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What  thanks,  what  praife,  if  Peter  but  fupplies. 

And  what  a  folemn  face  if  he  denies ! 

Grave,  as  when  pris'ners  (hake  the  head  and  fwear 

*Twas  only  Suretifhip  that  brought 'em  there.  70 

His  O^ce  keeps  your  Parchment  fates  entire, 

He  ftarves  with  cold  to  favethem  from  the  fire  : 

For  you  he  walks  the  ftreets  thro'  rain  or  duft, 

For  not  in  Chariots  Peter  puts  his  truft ; 

For  you  he  fweats  and  labour's  at  the  laws,  75 

Takes  God  to  witnefs  he  afFe(5ls  your  caufe, 

And  lies  to  ev'ry  Lord  in  ev'ry  thing, 

Like  a  King's  Favourite — or  like  a  King. 

Thefe  are  the  talents  that  adorn  them  all, 

From  wicked  Waters  ev*n  to  godly  *  *  8© 

Not  more  of  Simony  beneath  black  gowns. 

Nor  more  ofbaftardyin  heirs  to  Crowns. 

In  (hillings  and  in  pence  at  firft  they  deal; 

And  (leal  fo  little,  few  perceive  they  fteal; 

Law  practice  for  meer  gain  ;    bold  foul  repute 

Worfe  th.an  imbrothel'd  ftrumpets  proftitute. 

Now  like  an  owl-like  watchman  he  muft  walk. 

His  hand  ftill  at  a  bill ;    now  he  muft  talk 

Idly,    like  prifoners,    v^'hich  whole  months  will  fwear, 

Thit  only  furetyfhip  hath  brought  them  there, 

And  to  every  fuitor  lye  in  every  thing, 

Like  a  King's  Favourite — or  like  a  King. 

Like  a  wedge  in  a  block,    wring  to  the  barre, 

Bearing  like  alfes,    and  more  (hamelefs  farre 

Than  carted  whores,  lye  to  the  grave  J'dge;     for 

Baflardy  abounds  not  in  King's  titles,   nor 

Simony  and  Sodomy  in  Church- men's  lives, 

As  thcfe  things  do  in  him  ;    by  the.'e  he  thrives. 
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Till  like  the  Sea,  they  compafs  all  the  land,  Ss 

From  Scots  to  Wipht.   from  Mount  to  Dover  ftrand : 

And  when  rank  Widows  purchafe  lufcious  nights, 

Or  when  a  Duke  to  Janfen  punts  at  White's, 

Or  City-Heir  in  mortgage  melts  away  ; 

Sata?i  himfelf  feels  far  lels  joy  than  they.  90 

Piecemeal  they  win  this  acre  firft,   then  that, 

Glean  on,  and  gather  up  the  whole  eftate. 

Then  ftroDgly  fencing  ill-got  wealth  by  law, 

Indentures,  Cov'nants,    Articles  they  draw; 

Large  as  the  fields  themfelves,  and  larger  far  95 

Than  Civil  Codes,  with  all  their  Glofles,   are  ; 

So  vaft,  our  new  Divines,    we  muft  confefs, 

Are  Fathers  of  the  Church  for  writing  lefs. 

But  let  them  write  for  you,  each  rogue  impairs 

The  dee  is,   and  dextroufly  omits,  fes  heires:  loo 

Shortly  (as  th'  fea)  he'll  compafs  all  the  land, 
From  Scots  to  Wight,   from  Mount  to  Dover  flrarKl. 
And  fpying  heirs  melting  with  Luxury, 
Satan  will  not  joy  at  their  fins  as  he; 
For  (as  a  thrifty  wench  icrapes  kitchen-ftuffe. 
And  barrelling  the  droppings,    and  the  fnujfre 
Of  wafting  candles,   which  in  thirty  year, 
Relikely  kept,  perchance  buys  wedding  chear) 
Piecemeal  he  gets  lands,   and  fpends  as  much  time 
Wringing  each  acre,    as  maids  pulling  prime. 
In  parchment  then,  large  as  the  fields,  he  draws 
Afllirances,    big  as  glois'd  civ  il  laws, 
So  huge  thafmen  (in  our  times-forwardnefs) 
Are  Fathers  of  the  Church  for  writing  lefs. 
Thefe  he  wriies  not ;    nor  for  thefe  written  payes. 
Therefore  fpares  no  length  (as  in  thofe  fij  il  dayes 
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No  Commentator  can  more  flily  pafs 

O'er  a  learn 'd,    unintelligible  place  ; 

Or,  in  quotation,  (hrew'd  Divines  leave  out 

Thole  words, that  would  againft  themclearthe  doubt* 

So  Luther  thought  the  Pater-nofter  long,  105 

When  dom'd  to  fay  his  beads  and   Even-fong; 
But  having  caft  his  cowle,    and  left  thofe  laws. 
Adds  to  Chrift's  pray'r,    the  Fewer  and  Glory  claufe. 

The  lands  are  bought  ;   but  where  are  to  be  found 
Thole  ancient  woods,   that  fliaded  all  the.  ground  ? 
We  fee  no  new-built  palaces  afpire,  1 1 1 

No  kitchens  emulate  the  veftal  fire. 
Where  are  thofe  troops  of  Poor,  that  throng'd  of  yore 
The  good  old  landlord's  hofpitable  door  !  - 
Well,  I  could  wi(h,  that  ftill  in  lordly  dom.es         115 
Some  beafts  were  kill'd,   tho'  not  whole  hecatombs ;  ■ 

When  Luther  was  prefeft,   he  did  defire 

Short  Rater-JioJferSy  faying  as  a  Fryer 

Each  day  his  Beads;    but  having  left  thofe  laws, 

Adds  to   Chrifl's  prayer,   the  power  and  glory  claule) 

But  when  he  fells  or  changes  land,  h'impaires 

The  writings,  and  (unwatch'd)  leaves  out,  fes  hdreSy 

As  flily  as  any  Commenter  goes  by 

Hard  words,  or  fenfe  ;    or,   in  Divinity 

As  controverters  in  vouch'd  Texts,    leave  out 

Shrew 'd   words,    which  might  againft  them  clear  the 

doubt. 
Where  are  thefe  fpread  woods  which  cloath'd heretofore 
Thole  bought  lands?  not  built,  not  burnt  within  door. 
Where  the  old  landlords  troops,  and  almes  ?    In  halls 
Carthufian  Fafts,    and  fulfome  Bacchanals 
Equally  I  hate.     Mean's  bleft.     In  rich  inen's  homes 
I  bid  kill  fome  beafts,   but  no  hecatombs  ; 
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I'hat  both  extremes  were  baniih'd  from  their  walls, 
Carthufiau  fafts,  and  fulfome  Bacchanals  ; 
And  all  mankind  might  that  juft  Mean  obferve, 
In  which  none  e  er  could  furfcit,   none  could  ftarve. 
Thefe  as  good  works,  'tis  true,   we  all  allow ;        120 
But  oh  ?    thefe  works  are  not  in  fafliion  now: 
Like  rich  old  wardrobes,  things  extremely  rare, 
Extremely  fine,   but  what  no  man  will  wear. 

Thus  much  IVe  faid,   I  .truft,    without  offence. 
Let  no  Court  Sycophant  pervert  my  fenfe,  1 25 

Nor  fiy  Informer  watch  thefe  words  to  draw 
Within  the  reach  of  Treafon,   or  the  Law. 

None  ftarve,  none  furfeit  fo.     But  (oh)  we  allow 
Good  works  as  good,    but  out  of  fafhion  now, 
"Like  old  rich  wardrobes.    But  my  words  none  drawes 
Within  the  vail  reach  of  th'  huge  ftatutes  jawe^. 
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SATIRE     IV, 


ELL,   if  it  be  my  time  to  quit  the  ftage. 
Adieu  to  all  the  follies  of  the  age  ! 
I  die  in  charity  with  fool  and  knave, 
Secure  of  peace  at  leafl:  beyond  the  grave. 
IVe  had  my  Purgatory  here  betimes,  5 

And  paid  for  all  my  fatires,  all  my  rhymes. 
The  Poet*s  hell,  its  tortures,  fiends,  and   flames, 
To  this  were  trifles,  toys  and  empty  names. 

With  foolifli  pride  my  heart  was  never  fir'd, 
Nor  the  vain  itch  t'admire,  or  be  admir'd ;  10 

1  hop'd  for  no  commiiTion  from  his  Grace; 
I  bought  no  benefice,   I  begg'd  no  place ; 
Had  no  new  verfes,  nor  new  fuit  to  fliow ; 
Yet  went  to  Court  1 — the  Dev'l  would  have  it  fo. 


Well ;  I  may  now  receive,  and  die.     My  fin 
Indeed  is  great,   but  yet  I  have  been  in 
A  Purgatory,  fuch  as  fearM  hell  is 
A  recreation,   and  leant  map  of  this. 

My,mind,    neither  witli  pride's  itch,  nor  hath  beea 
Poyfon'd  with  love  to  fee  or  to  be  feen, 
I  had  no  fuit  there,  nor  new  fuit  to  (how. 
Yet  went  to  Court;   but  as  Glare  which  did ^o 
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-But,  as  the  Fool  that  in  reforming  days  -l^ 

VV'^ouM  go  to  Mafs  in  jeffc  (as  (lory  Hiys) 
Could  not  but  think,   to  pay  his  fine  was  odd. 
Since  'twas  no  form'd  defign  of  ferving  God  j 
So  was  I  punifh'd,  as  if  full  as  proud 
As  prone  to  ill,   as  negligent  of  good,  20 

As  deep  in  debt,  without  a  thought  to  pay,  -^ 

As  vain,  as  idle,  and  as  falfe,  as  they  > 

Who  live  at  Court,  for  going  once  that  way!  -J 

Scarce  was  I  entered,   when,    behold!    there  came 
A  thing  which  Adam  had  been  pos'd  to  name;  25 

Noah  had  refus'd  it  lodging  in  his  Ark, 
Where  all  the  Race  of  Reptiles  might  embark: 
A  verier  monfter,  than  on  Africk's  (hore 
The  fun  e'er  got,    or  (limy  Nil  us  bore, 

Vol.  II.  LI 

To  Mafs  in  jefli,  catch'd,    was  fain  to  difburfe 
Two  hundred  markes,    which  is  the  Statutes  curfe, 
Before  he  'fcapM  ;  To  it  pleas'd  my  deftiny 
{Guilty  of  my  fin  of  going)  to  think  me 
As  prone  to  all  ill,  and  of  good  as  forget- 
full,  as  proud,  luftfull,    and  as  much  in  debt, 
As  vain,  as  witlefs,  and  as  falfe,  as  they 
Which  dwell  in  Court,   for  once  going  that  way. 

Therefore  I  fuffer'd  this;    towards  me  did  run 
A  thing  more  (Irsnge,   than  on  Nile's  (lime  the  Sua 
E'er  bred,  or  all  which  into  Noah's  Ark  came: 
A  thing  which  would  have  pos'd  Adam  to  name: 
Stranger  than  feven  Antiquaries  ftudies. 
Than  Africk  Monfters,  Guianaes  rarities. 
Stranger  than  Rrangers :   one  who,  for  a  Dane-j 
In  the  Danes  Mailacre  had  fare  bc-<^n  ildin-. 
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Or  Sioane  or  Woodward's  wondrous  fhelves   contain, 
Nay,    all  that  lyin^  Travellers  can  feign.  31 

The  watch  would  hardly  let  him  pafs  at  noon, 
At  nipht,  would  iV/ear  him  droot  out  of  the  Moon. 
One  whom  the  mob,   vvhen  next  we  find  or  make 
A:popirh  plot,   fliali  for  a  Jefuit  take,  35 

And  the  wile  Juftice  darting  from  his  chair 
Cry,  by  your  Prielihood  teli  me  what  you  are  ? 

Such  was  the  wight  :  Th'  apparel  on  his  back, 
Tho'  coarfe,  was  rev 'rend,    and  tho'  bare  was  black : 
The  fuit,  if  by  the  falnion  one  might  guefs,  40 

Was  velvet  in  the  youth  of  good  Queen  Bcfs^ 
But  mere  tufF-taffety  what  now  remained  ; 
So  Time,  that  changes  all  things,   had  ordain'd  1 
Our  fons  fhall  fee  it  leifurely  decay, 
Firft  turn  plain  rarti,  then  vanifh  quite  away.  45 

This  thing  has  travel'd,   fpeaks  each  language  too. 
And  kno\5fs  what's  fit  for  ev'ry  ftate  to  do  ; 

-_jp  • 

If  he  had  liv^dthen  ;    and  without  help  dies, 
When  next  the  Prentices  'gainft  ftrangers  rife  ; 
'  One  whom  the  watch  at  noon  lets  fcarce  go  by  ; 
One,    to  wliom  the  examining  Juftice  fure  would  cry 
Sir,   by  your  Priefthood  tell  me  what  you  are? 

Hi^  cioaths  were  ftrange,   tho'^coarfe,   and  black, 
though  bare, 
-  Sleeve] efs  his  jerkin  was,    and  it  had' been 
Velvet,   but  'twas  now  (foniuch  ground  was  feen) 
. Become TufFtafFaty;    and  our  children  flaall 
^'^ct  it  plain  rafli  a  while,  then  nought  at  all. 

The    thing   hath  travaild,  and,  faith,    fpeaks  all 
.  tongues, 
/Aadonly  knoweth  what  to  all  States  belongs, 
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Of  whofe  beft  phrafe  and  courtly  accent  join'd, 

He  forms  one  tongue,  exotic  and  refin'd. 

Talkers  I've  learn*d  to  bear;   Motteux  I  knew,  50 

Henly  himfelf  I've  heard,  and  Budgel  too. 

The  Dolor's  Wormwood  ftyle,  the  Hafh  of  tongues 

A  Pedant  makes,  the  ftorm  of  Gonfon's   lungs. 

The  whole  Artill'ry  of  the  terms  of  War, 

And  (all  thofe  plagues  in  one)  the  bawling  Bar  :       5S 

Thefe  I  could  bear  j  but  not  a  rogue  fo  civil, 

Whofe  tongue  will  compliment  you  to  the  devil. 

A  tongue,  that  can  cheat  Widows,  cancell  ftores, 

Make  Scots  fpeak  treafon,  cozen  fubtleft  whores, 

With  royal  Favourites  in  flatt'ry  vie,  ,60 

And  Oldmixon  and  Burnet  both  out-lie. 

lis  fpies  me  out ;  I  whifper  Gracious  God  ! 
What  fin  of  mine  could  merit  fuch  a  rod  ?   • 
Th'?.t  all  the  (hot  of  dulnefs  now  mufl  be 
From  this  thy  blunderbufs  difcharg'd  on  me:  65 

Made  of  th'  accents,  and  befi  phrafe  of  all  thefc. 
He  fpeaks  one  language.     If  liranse  meats  dilpleafe. 
Art  can  deceive,  or  hunger  force  my  tafte; 
But  pedants  motly  tongue,  foldiers  bumbaft, 
Mountebanks  drug-tongue,  nor  the  terms  of  law. 
Are  ftrong  enough  preparatives  to  draw 
Me  to  hear  this,  yet  I  muft  be  content 
With  his  tongue,  in  his  tongue  call'd  Cornplement  : 
In  which  he  can  win  widows,  and  pay  Icores, 
Make  men  fpeak  treafon,  couzen  fubtleft  whores. 
Out -flatter  favourites,  or  out- lie  either 
Jovius,  or  Surius,  or  both  together. 

He  names  nic  and  comes  to  me  ;   I  whifper,  God 
How  have  1  fnm'd,  that  thy  wrath's  furious  Rod, 
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Permit  (he  cries)  no  ftranger  to  your  fame 

To  crave  your  fentiinent  if 's  your  name. 

What  Speech  efteem  you  moft  j  "  The  King's,"  faid  L 

But  the  beft  ivordj  P — *^  O  Sir,  the  DiB'mjzary,'' 

You  mifs  my  aim  ;  I  mean  the  moft  acute  70 

And  perfe<5l  Speaker  J — ^'  Onflow,  paft  difpute."* 

But,  Sir,,  of  writers!  *'  Swift  for  clofer  ftyle  j 

*^  But  Ko**y  for  a  period  of  a  mile/' 

Why  yes,  'tis  granted,  tbefe  iii<.!ee;I  may  pa& : 

Good  common  iinguifts>.  and  ib  Panurge  w?.?;..  75 

Nay  troth  th*  Apoftles  (the'  perhaps  too  ro 'C;!"!) 

Had  once  a  pretty  gift  of  Tongues  cno-ngh : 

Yet  thefe  were  all  poor  Gentlemen  ;  I  dare 

Affirm,  'twas  Travel  made  them  what  they  wcrs* 

Thus  others  talents  having  nicely  (hown^  2'.^ 

He  came  by  ilire  tranfition  to  his  own; 
Till  I  cry'd  out,  You  prove  yourfelf  fo  able;,. 
Pity  1  you  was  not  Druggerman  at  Babel ;_ 

This  fellow,  chufeth  me  1  He  faith.  Sir, 

I  love  your  Judgment,  whom  you  do  prefer 

For  the  beft  Linguift  ?  and  I  feelily 

Said  that  I  thought  Calepine's  Div^tionary. 

Nay,  but  of  men,  moft  fwcet  Sir  I  Beza  then, 

Some  Jdfuits,  and  two  reverend  men 

Of  our  two  academies  I  nam'd:  here 

He  ftopt  me,  and  faid,  Nay  your  Apoftles  were 

Good  pretty  Linguifts  ;    To  Panargus  was. 

Yet  a  poor  Gentleman;,  all  theie  maypais 

By  travail.     Then,  as  if  he  would  have  fold 

His  tongue,  he  prais'd  it,  and  flich  wonders  told>- 

That  I  was  fain  to  fiy,  if  you  had  liv'di.  Sir, 

Time  enough  to  have  been  Interpreter 
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For  had  they  fov.vA  a  linguiil:  half  fo  good 

I  malie  no  queflion  but  the  Tow'r  had  ftood.  85 

'^  Obliging  Sir  !   for  Courts  you  fure  were  made ; 
*'  Why  then  for  ever  bury'd  in  the  fhade  ? 
*^  Spirits  like  you,  (hould  fee  and  fhould  be  feen, 
^^  The  King  would  ijnile  on  you — at  lead  the  Queen. 
Ah  gentle  Sir !  your  Courtiers  fo  cajole  us —  90 

But  Tully  has  it,  Nu7iquam  minus  folu^  : 
And  as  for  Courts,  forgive  me,  if  I  fay 
No  Idfons  now  are  taught  the  Spartan  way,. 
Tho'  in  liis  pivflures  Luft;  be  full  di(play'd. 
Few  are  the  Converts  x^retine  has  made :  95 

And  tho'  the  Court  (how  Vice  exceeding  clear, 
2\one  HiOUKi,  by  my  advice,  learn  Virtue  there. 
At  this  entranced,  he  lifts  his  hands  and  eyes. 
Squeaks  like  a  high-ftretch'd  luteftrrng,  and  replies, 
"  Oh  'tis  the  fweeteft  of  all  earthly  things  loo 

^^  To  gaze  on  Princes  and  to  talk  of  Kings!, 

To  BabeFs  Bricklayers,  fure  the  Tower  had  ilood. 

He  adds,  If  of  Court  life  you  knew  the  good. 
You  would  leave  lonenefs.     I  faid,  Not  alone 
My  lonnefs  is :    but  Spartanes  fafhion 
To  teach  by  painting  drunkards  doth  not  laft 
Now,  Aretines  pictures  have  madefew  chafte  j 
No  more  can  Princes  Courts  (though  there  be  few 
Better  pictures  of  vice)  teach  me  virtue. 

He  like  to  a  high-llretcht  Lute-ftring  fqeaks,  O  Sir^ 
'Tis  fvveet  to  talk  of  Kings.     At  Weftminfter, 
Said  1  the  man  that  keeps  the  Abbey  tombs. 
And  for  his  price,  doth  with  whoever  comes 
Of  all  our  Harrys,  and  our  Edwards  talk, 
From  King  to  King,  and  all  their  kin  can  Valk : 
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Then,  happy  Man  who  (hows  the  Tombs  1  faid  I 

He  dwells  amidft  the  royal  Family ; 

He  ev'ry  day  from  King  to  King  can  walk, 

Of  all  our  Harries,   all  our  Edwards  talk,  105 

And  get  by  fpeaking  truth  of  monarchs  dead. 

What  few  can  of  the  living,- Eafe  and  Bread. 

'*  Lord,  Sir,  a  mere  Mechanic ;   ftrangely  low, 

'*  And  coarfe  of  phrafe, — your  Engliih  all  are  fo. 

*'  How  elegant  your  Frenchmen  ?''   Mine  d  ye  nnean  f 

I  have  but  one  I  hope  the  fellow's  clean.  Ill 

**  Oh  !  Sir,  politely  fo !    nay,  let  me  die, 

**  Your  only  wearing  is  your  Fadua-foy."* 

Not,  Sir,  my  only,  1  have  better  flill. 

And  this  you  fee  is  but  my  difnabille—  il^ 

Wild  to  get  loofe,  his  patience  I  provoke, 

Miftake,  confound,  objefl  at  all  he  fpoke. 

But  as  coarfe  iron  fharpen'd,  mangles  more. 

And  itch  mod  hurts  when  angered  to  a  fore. 


Your  ears  fhall  hear  nought  but  Kings ;  your  eyes  meet 
Kings  only:    the  way  to  it  is  Kings-ftreet. 
Hefmack'd,  and  cry'd,  He's  bafe  mechanique,  coarfe,. 
So  are  all  your  Englilhmen  in  their  difcourfe. 
Are  not  your  Frenchmen  neat  ?  Mine,  as  you  fee, 
I  have  but  one.  Sir,  look  he  follows  me. 
Certes  they  are  neatly  cloth'd.     I  of  this  mind  am. 
Your  only  wearing  is  your  Grogaram. 
Not  fo.  Sir,  1  have  more.     Under  this  fitch 
He  vv'ould  not  fly  i  1  thaff'd  him  :  but  as  Itch 
Scratch'd  into  fmart,  and  as  blunt  Iron  ground 
into  an  edge  hurts  worfe:    So,  I  (fool)  found. 
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So  when  you  plague  a  fool,  'tis  ftill  the  cuiTe,  120 

You  only  make  the  matter  vvorle  and  worle. 

He  pad:  it  o'er ;    affefls  an  eaiy  fmile 
At  all  my  peevifhnels,  and  turns  his  ftyle. 
He  aflis,   "  What  News?    I  tell  him  of  new  Plays, 
New  Eunuchs,  Harlequins,  and  Operas.  125 

He  hears,  and  as  a  Still  with  fimples  in  it 
Between  each  drop  it  gives,  flays  half  a  minute. 
Loth  to  enrich  me  with  too  quick  replies, 
By  little,  and  by  little,  drbps  his  lies.  129 

Mere  houfhol'd  trafii  !  of  birth- nights,  ball,  and  (hows. 
More  than  ten  Hollinfheads,  or  Halls,  or  Stows. 
When    the  Qusen  frown'dy  or  frail'd,  he  knows;  and 

what 
■^A  fubtle  Minifter  may  make  of  that : 
Who  fins  with  whom  :    who  got  his  penfion  rug, 
Or  qiiick^n'd  a  Reverfion  by  a  drug  :  1 3.5 


C'olnng  hurt  me.     To  fit  my  fullennefs. 

He  to  another  key  his  rtyle  doth  drefs ; 

And  aflis  what  news ;  I  tell  him  of  new  playes. 

He  takes  my  hand,  and  as  a  Still  which  ftayes 

A  Semibrief,  'twixt  each  drop,  he  Jiiggardly, 

As  loth  to  inrich  me,  fo  tells  many  a  lye. 

More  than  ten  HoUenflieads,  or  Halls,  or  Stows, 

Of  trivial  houdiould  tra(h  :    He  knows,  he  knows 

When  the  Queen  frown'd   or  {iiiil'd,    and   he  knows 

what 
A  fubtle  Statefman  may  gather  of  that; 
He  knows  who  loves  whom  ;  and  who  by  poifan 
Hafts  to  an  office's  reverfion- i 
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Whofe  place  is  quarter'd  out,   three  parts  in  four. 

And  whether  to  a  BiOiop,  or  a  Whore : 

Who  liaving  loft  his  credit,  pawned  his  rent. 

Is  therefore  fit -to  have  a  Government ; 

Who  in  the  fecret,  deals  in  Stocks  fecure,  140 

And  cheats  th'  unknowing  Widow  and  the  Poor : 

Who  makes  the  Truft  of  Charity  a  Job, 

And  gets  an  Ad  of  Parliament  to  rob  : 

Why  Turnpikes  rife,  and  now  no  Cit  or  Clown 

Can  gratis  fee  the  country  or  the  town  ;  145 

Shortly  no  lad  (hall  chuck,  or  lady  vole. 

But  fome  excifing  Courtier  wiU  have  toll. 

He  tells  what  ftrumpet  places  ftlls  for  life, 

W^iat  ^Squire  his  lands,  what  citizen  his  wife  : 

At  lad  (which  proves  him  wifer  Hill  than  all)  150 

What  Lady  s  face  is  not  a  whited  wall. 

As  one  of  Woodward's  patients,  fick,  and  fore, 
i  puke,  I  naufeate,— yet  he  thrufc  in  more  : 

AVho  wafles  in  meat,  in  clothes,  in  horfe,  he  notes, 

Who  loveth  whores 

He  knows  who  hath  fold  his  land,  and  now  doth  beg 
A  licence,  old  iron,  boots,  {hoes,  and  egge- 
Shells  totranfport; 

fhortly  boys  fliall  not  play- 
At  fpan-counter,  or  blow  point,  but  fhall  pay 
Toll  to  fome  Courtier ;  and  wifer  than  all  us, 
He  knows  what  Lady  is  not  painted.     Thus 
He  with  home-meati  cloyes  me.     I  belch,  fpue,  fpit^ 
Look  pale  and  fickly,  like  a  Patient,  yet 
He  thruils  on  more,  and  as  he  had  undertook. 
To  fay  Gallo-BelgTcus  without  book. 
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Trims  Europe's  balance,  tops  the  fts-tefrnan's  part. 

And  talks  Gazettes  and  Pod-boys  o'er  by  "heart.      155 

Like  a  big  wife  at  fight  of  ioathfome  meat 

Ready  to  caft,  I  yawn,  I  ligh  and  fA^eat. 

Then  as  a  licens'd  fpy,  whom  nothing  can 

Silence  or  hurt,  he  libels  the  great  Man  ; 

Swears  evVy  place  entail'd  for  years  to  come,         iStf 

In  fare  fuccefllon  to  the  day  of  doom  : 

He  names  the  price,  for  ev'ry  office  paid. 

And  fays  our  wars  thrive  ill,  becaufe  delay'd  : 

Nay,  hints  'tis  by  connivance  of  the  Court, 

That  Spain  robs  on,  and  Dunkirk's  ftill  a  Port.       165" 

Not  more  amazement  feiz'd  on  Circe's  guefts, 

To  fee   themfelves  fall  endlong  into  beafts, 

Than  mine,  to  find  a  fubjeil  ftay'd  and  wife 

Already  half-turn'd  traitor  by  furprize. 

Vol.  II,  M  m 

Speaks  of  all  States  and  deeds  that  have  been  finee 

The  Spaniards  came  to  th'lofs  of  Am.yens. 

Like  a  big  wife  at  fight  of  loathed  meat, 

Ready  to  travail  :    fo  I  figh,  and  fweat 

To  hear  this  Makaron  talk  :    in  vain,  for  yet. 

Either  my  humour,  or  his  own  to  fit. 

He  like  a  priviledg'd  fpie,  whom  nothing  caa 

Difcredit,  libels  new  'gainfi:  each  great  man. 

He  names  the  price  of  every  Office  paid  ; 

He  faith  our  wars  thrive  ill  becaufe  del  aid ; 

That  Offices  are  intail'd,  and  that  there  are 

Perpetuities  of  them,  lading  as  far 

As  the  laft  day;    and  that  great  Officers 

Do  with  the  Spaniards  faare,  and  Dunkirkers. 
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I  felt  th' lnfe»5tion  flide  from  him  to  me,  170 

As  in  the  pox,  li)me  give  it  to  get  free ; 
And  quick  to  fwallow  me,  methoiight  I  faw 
One  of  o'lr  Giant  Satutes  ope  its  jaw. 

In  that  nice  Moment,  as  another  Lye 
Stood  juft  a-tiJt,  the  Minifter  came  by,  ,  17J 

To  him  he  fly s  and  bows,  and  bows  again, 
Then  clofe  as  Umbra,  joins  the  dirty  train. 
Not  Fannius'  fcif  more  impudently  near, 
When  half  his  nofe  is  in  his  Prince's  ear. 
r  quack'd  at  heart  ;    and  flill  afraid,  to  fee  180 

All.  the  Court -fill- d  with  ftranger  things  than  he, 

'I  more  amaz'd  than  Circe's  prifoners,  when 
They  felt  themfelveS  turn  beafts,  felt  myfelf  then 
Becoming  Traytor,  andme  thought  I  faw 
One  of  our  Giant  Statutes  ope  his  jaw 
To  fick  me  in  for  hearing  him  :    I  found 
That  as  burnt  venemous'Leachers  do  grow  found 
By  giving  others  their  fores,  I  might  grow 
Guilty,  and  he  free;  Therefore  1  did  (how 
Airiigns  of  loathing  ;    but  Gnce  I  am  in, 
I  mull  pay  mine,  and  my  Forefathers  (in 
To  the  lad  farthing.     Therefore  to  my  power 
Toughly  and  fhubbornly  I  bear!     but  th'  hower 
Of  mercy  now  was  come  :    he  tries  to  bring 
Me  to  a  fine  to  Tcape  a  torturing. 
And  fays,  Sir,  can  you  fpare  me—-?  I  faid,  Willingly  ; 
Nay,  Sir,  can  you  fpare  me  a  crown  ?    Thankfully! 
"Gave  it,  as  ranfom  ;    but  as  fidlers,  ftiil. 
Though  they  be  paid  to  be  gone,  yet  needs  will 
Thrift  one  more  jigg  upon  you:  'fo  did  he 
With  his  long  complimental  thanks  vex  me. 
But  he  i?  gone,  thanks  to  his  needy  want,' 

And  the'Prerogative  of  my  Crown:  'Tcan£. 


Sat.  IV.  Versified.  275 

Ran  out  as  faft,  as  one  that  pays  his  bail. 
And  dreads  more  actions,  hurries  from  a  jail. 

Bear  me,  ibme  God !    oh  quickly  bear  me  hence 
To  whoHbme  Solitude,  the  nurfe  of  Tenfe:  185 

Where  Contemplation  prunes  her  ruffled  wings, 
And  the  free  foul  looks  down  to  pity  Kings  I 
There  fober  thought  purfu'd  th'  amuGng  theme, 
Till  Fancy  colour'd  it,  and  form'd  a  Dream. 
A  Vifion  hermits  can  to  Hell  tranfpo:t,  190 

And  forc'd  ev'n  me  to  (ee  the  damn'd  at  Court. 
Not  Dante  dreaming  all  th'  infernal  ftate, 
Beheld  fuch  fcenes  of  envy,  fin,  and  hate. 
Bale  Fear  becomes  the  guilty,  not  the  ^ree  ; 
Suits  TyrantS;  Plunderers,  but  fuits  not  mc:  195 

Shall  I  the  Terror  of  this  linful  town, 
Care  if  a  li^^'ry'd  Lord  or  fmile  or  frown  ? 

His  thanks  were  ended,  when  I  (which  did  fee 
All  the  Court  fill  d  with  more  Grange  things  than  he) 
Ran  from  thence  with  fuch,  or  more  haft  than  one 
Who  fears  more  actions,  doth  h^Jl  from  prifon. 

At  home  in  wholefome  folitarinefs 
My  piteous  foul  began  the  wretchednefs 
Of  i'uiters  at  court  to  mourn,  and  a  trance 
Like  his,  who  dreamt  he  faw  hell,  did  advance 
It  lelf  o'er  me  ;    fuch  men  as  he  faw  there 
I  law  at  court,  and  worfe  and  more.     Low  fear 
Becomes  the  guilty,  not  th'  accufcr :  Then, 
Shall  I,  none's  flave^  of  high-born  or  raisM  men 
Fear  h-owns ;  -and  my  miftrefs  Truth,  betray  thee 
For  th'hujiing,  brc^gart,  puft  nobility  ? 
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M'ho  cannot  flatter,  and  deteft  who  can. 

Tremble  before  a  noble  Serving-man  ? 

O  my  fair  niiftrefs,  Truth  !    (hall  I  quit  thee  20C 

For  hufEng,    braggart,  puft  Nobility  ? 

Thou,  who  fince  yefterday  haft  roll'd  o'er  all 

The  bufy,  idle  blockheads  of  the  ball, 

Haft  thou,  oh  Sun !   beheld  an  emptier  fort. 

Than  fuch  as  fwell  this  bladder  of  a  court !  20c 

Now  pox  on  thofe  who  fhew  a  court  in  wax! 

It  ought  to  bring  all  courtiers  on  their  bacKs : 

Such  painted  puppits  i    fuch  a  varniih'd  race 

Of  hollow  gew-gavvs,  only  drefs  and  face! 

Such  waxen  nofes,  ftately  ftaring   things —  Si© 

Now  wonder  ibme  folks  bow,  and  think  them  Kings. 

Ko,  no,  thou  which  (ince  yefterday  haft  been, 

Almoft  about  the  whole  world,  haft  thou  feen, 

O  fun  in  all  thy  journey,  vanity, 

Such  as  fwells  the  bladder  of  our  court  ?    I 

Think  be  which  made  your  ^  Waxen  garden,   and 

Tranfported  it  from  Italy,  to  ftand 

With  us  at  London,  flouts  our  Courtiers;  for 

Jjft  fuch  gay  painted  things,  which  no  fap,  nor 

Tafte  have  in  them,  ours  are;    and  natural 

Some  of  the  flocks  ^  are  ;    their  fruits  baftard  all. 

'Tis  ten  a  Clock  and  paft  ;    all  whom  the  mues, 
Baloun,  or  tennis,  diet,  or  the  ftews 
Had  all  the  morning  held,  now  the  fecond 
Time  made  ready,  that  day,  in  flocks  are  found 
jn  the  Prefc'/ice,  and  I  (God  pardon  me) 
As  frcfh  and  fweet  their  Apparels  be  as  be 

h  A  fhow  of  the  Itclian  Gurdtn  in  Wax  work,  in  the  Time  of 
Kino   James  the  Firft. 

c  TJiat  is,  of  wood. 

Ver.  ao(5.  Court  in  -wax!  A  famous  Ihow  of  the  Court  of 
Fjat;.C£,  in  Wax-work. 
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See!    where  the  Britifli  youth,  engag'd  no  more. 
At  Fig's,  at  White's,  with  felons,  or  a  whore, 
Pay  their  laft  duty  to  the  Court,  and  come. 
All  frefh  and  fragrant,  to  the  drawing-room ;  215 

In  hues  as  gay,  and  odours  as  divine. 
As  the  fair  fields  they  fold  to  look  fo  fine. 
^^  That's  velvet  for  a  King  ?"  the  flatt'rer  fwears ; 
'Tis  true,  for  ten  days  hence  'twill  be  King  Lear's. 
Our  Court  may  juflly  to  our  ftage  give  rules,  220 

That  helps  it  both  to  fools-coats  and  to  fools 
And  why  not  players  ftrut  in  courtiers  cloaths  ? 
For  thefe  are  adtors  too,  as  well  as  thole  : 
Wants  reach  all  dates ;    they  beg  but  better  drefl, 
And  all  is  fplendid  poverty  at  beft.  225 

Painted  for  fight,  and  efTenc'd  for  the  fmell. 
Like  frigates  fraught  with  fpice  and  cochine'l. 

Their  fields  they  fold  to  buy  them.     For  a  King 
Thofe  hole  are,  cry  the  flatterers :    and  bring 
Them  next  week  to  the  theatre  to  fell. 
Wants  reach  all  ftates:    me  feems  they  do  as  well 
At  ftage,  as  courts;    all  are  players.      Whoe'er    looks 
(For  themfelves  dare  not  ^o)  o'erCheapiide  books 
Shall  find  their  wardrobes  inventory.      Now 
The  Ladies  come.     As  pirates  (which  do  know 
That  there  came  weak  (hips  fraught  with  Cutchanel) 
The    men    board  them ;     and  praife    (as    they  think) 
well, 


Ver.    213,-   ^t    Fi^^'s,  at    ?f-'Z!f/fV,  ]  White's  was  a  noted  ga- 
ming-houfc  :     Fig's  a  prize-fighter's  Academy,    where  the  yvjng 
Nobility  received  in[iiu6t'ion  in  thofe  days  :  It  was  aifb  culloma- 
ry  for  the  nobility  and  gentry  to  viGt  the  condemned  crimh:i<ils 
in  Newgate. 


2  7S      Satires    ofDr  Donne      Sat.  VI. 

Sail  in  the  Ladies;  how  each  pyrate  eyes 

So  weak  a  vefTel;  and  fo  rich  a  prize  i 

Top-gailant  he,  and  Ihe  in  all  her  trim,  230 

He  boarding  her,  fhe  ftriking  fail  to  him; 

**  Dear  Countefs !  you  have  charms  all  hearts  to  hit!" 

And  *<  Sweet  Sir  Fopliag  I    you  have  fo  much  wit !" 

Such  wits  and  beauties  are  not  prais'd  for  nought. 

For  both  the  beauty  and  the  wit  are  bought.  235 

'Twould  burft  ev'n  Heraclitus  with  the  fpleen, 

To  fee  thofe  anticks,  Foplin  and  Courtin: 

The  Prefence  feems,  with  things  fo  richly  odd. 

The  moft]ue  of  Mahound,  or  fome  queer  Pa-god, 

See  them  furvey  their  limbs  by  Durer's  rules,  240 

Of  all  beau-kind  the  bed  proportion'd  fools ! 

Their  beauties;   tliey  the  mens  wits;  both  are  bought. 

Why  good  wits  ne'er  wear  fcarlet  gowns,  I  thought 

This  caufe,  Thefe  men,  mens  wits  for  fpeeches  buy, 

And  women  buy  all  red  which  fcarlets  dye. 

He  call'd  her  beauty  lime-twigs,  her  hair  net': 

She  fears  her  drugs  ill-lay'd,  her  hair  loofe  fet 

Wouldn't  Heraclitus  laugh  to  fee  Macrine 

From  hat  to  fhoe,  himfelf  at  door  refine. 

As  if  the  Prefence  wore  a  Mofque  :    and  lift 

His  fl^irts  and  hofe,  and  call  his  clothes  to  mnft. 

Making  them  confefs  not  only  mortal 

Great  ftains  and  holes  in  them,  but  venial 

Feathers  and  duft  wherewith  they  fornicate  ; 

nnd  then  by  Durer's  rules  fjrvey  the  flute 

Of  his  each  limbj  and  with  (trings  the  odds  tiies 

Of  his  neck  to  his  leg,  and  wafte  to  thighs. 

V^ER    Z40.  Durer's  rules.']  Albert  Durer. 


Sat.  IV.  Versified.  279 

Adjaft  their  cloatbs,  and  to  confeffion  draw 

There  venial  fins  an  atom  or  a  ftraw; 

But  oh  I   what  terrors  muft  diilra(5t  the  foul 

Convi»51ed  of  that  mortal  crime,  a  hole  ;  245 

Or  fliould  one  pound  of  powder  lefs  befpread 

Tliofe  monkey  tails  that  wag  behind  their  head. 

Thus  finidi'd,  and  correfled  to  a  hair. 

They  march,  to  prate  their  hour  before  the  Fair. 

So  iirll  to  preach  a  white-glov'd  Chaplain  goes,      250 

With  band  of  Lily,  and  with  cheek  of  Rofe^ 

Sweeter  than  Sharon,  in  immac'late  trim, 

Neatnefs  itfelf  impertinent  in  him. 

Let  but  the  Ladies  fmile,  and  they  are  bleft  : 

Prodigious !  how  the  things  protejl,  protefl : 

Peace,  fools,  or  Gonfon  will  for  Papifts  feize  you. 

If  once  he  catch  you  at  your  Jefti  I   Jefii  ! 

Nature  made  ev'ry  Fop  to  plague  his  brother, 
Jufl:  as  one  Beauty  mortifies  another  1 5.9 

So  in  immaculate  clothes,  and  Symmetry 

Perfevft  as  Circles,  with  fuch  nicety 

As  a  young  Preacher  at  his  nrfl;  time  goes 

To  preach,  he  enters,  and, a  lady  which  owes 

Him  not  io  much  as  good-will,  he  arrefls. 

And  unto  her  protefls,  protells,  protefts. 

So  much  as  at  Rome  would  lerve  to  have  thrown 

Ten  Cardinals  into  the  jHqu'ifition; 

And  whifpers  by  "Jefu  fo  oft,  that  a 

Purfuevant  would  have  ravifh'd  him  away 

For  faying  our  Lady's  Pfalter.     But  'tis  fit 

That  they  each  other  plague,  they  merit  it. 

-But  here  comes  Glorious  that  will  plague  them  botli^ 

^^^ho  in  the  other  extreme  only  doth 


iSo      Satires     cf     Dr     Do^^NE      Sat.  IV, 

But  here's  the  Captain  that  will  plague  them  both, 
Whofe  air  cries  Arm  !   whofe  very  look's  an  oath  r 
The  Captain'^  honeft,  Sirs,  and  that's  enough, 
Tho'  his  foul's  bullet,  and  his  body  bufF. 
He  fpits  fore-right  ;  his  haughty  cheft  before, 
Like  batt'ring  rams,  beats  open  evVy  door:  265 

And  with  a  face  as  red,  and  as  awry. 
As  Herod's  hang-dogs  in  old  Tapeftry, 
Scarecrow  to  boys,  the  breeding  woman's  curfe. 
Has  yet  a  ftrange  ambition  to  look  worfe; 
Confounds  the  civil,    keeps  the  rude  in  awe,  270 

Jefts  like  a  licens'd  fool,  commands  like  law. 
Frighted,   1  quit  the  room,   but  leave  it  fb 
As  men  from  Jay  Is  to  execution  go  ; 
For  hung  with  deadly  fins  I  fee  the  wall. 
And  iin'd  with  Giants  deadlier  than  'em  all :         2j§ 


Call  a  rough  carelefnefs,  good  fafhion : 
Whofe  cloak  his  fpurs  tear,  or  whom  he  fpits  on. 
He  cares  not,  he.     His  ill  words  do  no  harm 
To  him  ;    he  rufnes  in,  as  if  Arm,  arm, 
He  meant  to  ciy  ;    and  though  his  face  be  as  ill 
As  theirs  which  in  old  hangings  whip  ChriiL,  flill 
He  ftrives  to  look  worfe  ;    he  keeps  all  in  awe  ; 
Jefrs  like  a  licens'd  fool,  commands  like  law. 

Tir'd,    now  I  leave  this  place,    and  butpl^as'd  fa 
As  men  from  goals  to  execution  go, 
Go,  through  the  great  chamber  (\vhy  it  is  hiing 
With  the  leven  deadly  (ins  ?)  being  among 


Ver.  27X.  For  hung  roith  deadh'  fuis.']  Tlie  Room  hung  ^ith 
old  Taptftry,    rcpreftntin^  the  fevcn  deadly  fins. 


Sat.  II.  Versified.  2S1 

Each  man  an  /ifkapart,  of  Strength  to  tofs 

For  quoits,  both  Temple-bar  and  Charing-crofs. 

ScarM  at  the  grizly  forms,  I  fweat,  1  fly, 

And  (hake  all  o'er  like  a  difcover'd  (]oy.  279 

Courts  are  too  much  for  wits  fo  weak  as  mine: 
Charge  them  with  Heaven's  Artillery,  bold  Divine! 
From  fuch  alone  the  Great  rebukes  endure, 
Whofe  Satire's  facred,   and  whofe  rage  fecure : 
'Tis  mine  to  wafh  a  few  light  ftains,  but  theirs 
To  deluge  fin,  and  drown  a  Court  in  tears.  2Sj 

Howe'er  what's  now  Apocrypha^  my  Wit, 
In  time  to  come,  may  pals  for  holy  writ. 

Vol.  II.  N  n 

Thofe  Afkaparts  ^,  men  big  enough    to  throw 
Char'ing-Crofs  for  a  bar,  men  that  do  know 
No  token  of  worth,    but  Qi)een6  man,    and  fine 
Living;    barrels  of  beef,    iidggons  of  wine. 
I  fnook  like  a  fpied  Spie — Preachers  which  are 
Seats  of  Wit  and  Arts,    you  can,  then  dare. 
Drown  the  fins  of  this  place,  but  as  for  me 
Which   am  but  a  fcant  brook,  enough  fnall  be 
To  wafii  the  ftains  away  ;    Although  1  yet 
{y^\\\-\  Maccah'^es  modefty)  the  known  merit 
Of  my  work  leffen,  yet  fome  wife  men  (hall-, 
I  hope^  efteem  my  Writs  Canonical. 

^  A  Giant  famous  In  Romances. 


Tcxvnr. 


^o  (z/^  cti/  fJCc'a^i^?i  {/t't^cteh    ^yiam/Kr  rft'^^^<'/ 
e/4f  P^l^.re  ?mzy  ly^^i'e  Mee.Sict-tAe  t/i?^(^<r  mu^ri^  (Jru^i/c 


c^'^.z.*^t/u\AlJf/.> 


r  2^3  1 
P   I    L   O   G   U 

T  O    T  H  E 

SATIRES. 

Written  isi  mdccxxxviii. 
D  I  A  L  a  G  U  E    I, 


Fr-IVT^"^  twice  a   twelve-month  you  appear  in 

1^1  Print, 

And  when  It  comes,   the  Court  fee  nothing  in*^t. 
You  grow  GOrredl,  that  once  with  Rapture  writ. 
And  are,  bt^ddes,    too  moral  for  a  Wit. 


After  ver.  2.  in  the  MS. 

You  don't,  I  hope,  pretend  to  quit  the  tiaJe, 
Bccaiife  j'c'J  think  3'onr  repntatiosj  made: 
Like  gnod  *  •ofuhom  To  much  was  faid. 
That  when  his  name  was  tip,    lie  lay  a-bed. 
Come,  come,  refrelTi  us  with  a  livelier  foug. 
Or  like  *  *  you'll  lie  a  bed  too  Jong. 
Vkr.  I.    TS^ot    t-vAcs  a  twelve  month,  ire,']  Thtfe  two    imes- 
are  from  Horace;  and  the  only  lines   that    arc  /^)  in  the  whole 
Poem;   being  rticant  tot^iye   a  handle  to   that  which   follows  in 
fhw  Charaf^ter  of  an  imperiiiient  Cenfurer, 
'Tis  all  fioni  Horace  ;  &e, 


284  EPILOGUE  Dial.  I. 

Decay  of  Parts,    alas!    we  all  muft  feel —  5 

Why  now,  this  moment,  don't  I  fee  you  (leal  ? 
'Tis  all  from  Horace;    Horace  long  before  ye 
Said,  "  Tories  call'd  him  Whig,  and  Whigs  a  Tory  ;" 
And  taught  his  Romans,  in  much  better  metre, 
"  To  laugh  at  Fools  who  put  their  truft  in  Peter." 

But  Horace,  Sir,  was  delicate,  was  nicej  1 1 

Bubo  obferves,  he  lafh'd  no  fort  of  Vice  : 
Horace  would  Giy,    Sir  B'lWy  ferv  d  the  Crowp., 
Blunt  could  do  Biis'tiefs,    H-ggins  knew  the  To-vm^ 
In  Sappho  touch  the  Failhigi  oj  the  SeXy 
in  rev'rend  Bifhops  note  ^ome  fma//  Negleds, 
/\nd  own,  the  Spaniard  did  a  wagg'ijh  th'mg 
Who  cropt  our  Ears,    and. lent  them  to  the  Kiag. 
His  fly,    polite,  indnuating  (lyle 
Could  pleale  at  Court,   and  make  Augustus  fmile : 
An  artful- Manager,    that  crept  between  21 

His  Friend  and  Shame,    and  was  a  kind  oi  Screen. 


P,  Sir,  wbsti  write,   (houlJ  be  corre£>Iy  writ. 
F.  Correct!    'tis  what  no  gcnins  can  admit- 
Btfides,    you  grow  too  moral  lor  a  Wit. 

Veh.  14.  H — ',?',?''*'0  Ff>''merlj'  Jaylor  of  the  Fleet  prifm, 
cnrich'd  himfell'  by  many  exa(fl;ions,  for  which  he  was  tried  arid 
expelled. 

Ver.  18.  Who  cropt  our  Ejrj,]  Said  to  be  executed  by  the 
Captain  of  a  Sp;inilh  ill 'p  on  one  Jciikins,  a  Capta'in  of  an 
Knglilli  one.  He  cut  oif  iiis  ears,  ai>d  bid  hihi  carry  them 
to  the  King  his  matter. 

Yer.  3i.  Screen.'] 

Omne  vafer  vitium  ridcnti  Flaccn^  amico 

Tannic,  ct  admifius  circum  pracccrciia  iudit.  PerC 
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But  'faith  your  very  Friends  will  fooii  be  fore: 
Patriots  there  are,  who  wifti  you'd  jeft  no  more — 
And  where's  the  Glory  !    'twill  be  only  thought       25 
The  Great  man  never  offer 'd  you  a  groat. 

Go  fee  Si r  Rob  e  r  t 

P.  See  Sir  Robert  ! — hum — 
And  never  laugh — for  all  my  life  to  come  ? 
Seen  him  I  have  but  in  his  happier  hour 
Of  Social  Pleafure,  ill-exchang'd  for  Pow'r  ;  30 

Seen  him,   uncumber'd  with  the  Venal  tribe. 
Smile  without  Art,  and  win  without  a  Bribe. 
Would  he  oblige  me  ?    let  me  only  find. 
He  does  not  think  me  what  he  thinks  mankind. 
Come,  come,  at  all!  laugh  he  laughs,  no  doubt;       ^5 
The  only  diffrence  is,  I  dare  laugh  out. 

F.  Why  yes:    with  Scripture  dill  you  may  be  free; 
A  Horfe-laugh,    if  you  pleafe,    at  Hone  fly  \ 
A  Joke  on  Jekyl,   or  fome  odd  Old  Whig 
Who  never  chang'd  his  Principle,  or  Wig :  40 

A  Patriot  is  a  Fool  in  ev'ry  age, 
Whom  all  Lord  Chamberlains  allow  the  Stage  : 
Thefe  nothing  hurts:   they  keep  their  Fafhion  ftill. 
And  wear  their  ftrange  old  Virtue,  as  they  will. 


Ver.  39.  AJ.keon  Jekyl]  Sir  Jofeph  Jekyl,  Mafic^r  of  the 
Rolls,  a  true  V/hi^  in  his  principles,  and  a  man  of-  the  urmoft 
probity.  He  fomctimes  voted  againft  the  Court,  which  drew 
upon  him  the  laugh  here  defcribed  of  One  who  beftowed  it 
eqnaily  upon  Rcl:gion  and  Honefty.  He  died  a  ftw  inonths 
atter  the  publication  of  this  poem. 


2^6  EPILOGUE  Dial.  I;. 

If  any  alk  you,    *^  Wlio's  the  Man,  fo  near  45 

'*  His  Prince,   that  writes  in  Verfe,  and  has  his  ear  V* 
Why,  anfwer,  Lyttelton,  and  Fll  engage 
The  worthy  Youth  (hall  ne'er  be  in  a  rage : 
But  were  his  Verfes  vile,   his  Whifper  bafe. 
You'd  <jui€kly  find  him  in  Lord  Fanjiy's  cafe.  50. 

Sejanus^  Wolfey,  hurt  not  honed  Fleury,     - 
But  well  may  put  fome  Statefmen  in  a  fury. 

Laugh  then  at  any,  but  at  Fools  or  Foes; 
Thefe  you  but  anger,    and  you  mend  not  thole.         54. 
Laugh  at  your  friends,   and  if  your  Friends  are  fore,. 
So  much  the  better,  you  may  laugh  the  niorej 
To  Vice  and  Folly  to  confine  the  jeft. 
Sets  half  the  world,  God  knows,    againft  the  reft;. 
Did  not  the  Sneer  of  more  impartial  men 
Ai  Senfe  and  Virtue,  balance  all  agen.  60- 

Judicious  Wits  fpread  wide  the  Ridicule,- 
And  charitably  comfort  Knave  and  Fool. 

P.  Dear  Sir,    forgive  the  Prejudice  of  Youth: 
Adieu  Diilinclion,    Satiric,  Warmth,  and  Truth  ? 


Ver.  47.  V/hy,  anfwer,  Lyttelton.']  Georjje  Lyrtelton,  Sr' 
sretary  to  the  Prince  of  ^A'aies,  diflinguifhed  both  for  hi-s 
writings  and  fpeeches  in  the  fpirit  (jf  Liberty. 

VER.51.  Sejanus,  fFcl fey,']  The  one,  the  Wicked  minifter 
of  Tiberius:  the  otlier,  of  Henry  VIII.  The  writers  a;zainft 
the  Court  ufuaily  beftowed  thefe  and  other  odi.ius  nan-.es  on 
the  Minifter,  without  dillin(ftion,  and  in  tire  nioft  injurious 
Hianner.     See  Dial,  11.  vcr.  137. 

Ibid.  F<V»rv,]    Cardinal;    and  Miniiler   to  Louis  XV.  It  was 
a    Patriot-fafhion,    at  that  time,    to   cry    up    his  wifdom  and 
hontfly. 


ii>ial.  I.  totheSatirbs.  2S7 

Come,  harmlefs  Charaflers  that  no  one  hit ;  65 

Come,   Henly's  Oratory,  0{born*s  Wit  I 

The  Honey  dropping  from  Favonio's  tongue. 

The  Flow'rs  of  Bubo,    and  the  Flow  of  Y — ng! 

The  gracious  Dew  of  Pulpit  Eloquence, 

And  all  the  well-whipt  Cream  of  Courtly  Senfe      70 

That  Firft  was  H — vy's,  F — 's  next,   and  then 

The  S — te's,  and  then  H — vy's  once  agen. 

•O  come,   that  eafy  Ciceronian  flyle, 

So  Latia,  yet  fo  Englifh  all  the  while, 

As>  tho''  the  pride  of  Middleton  and  Bland,  75 

All  Boys  may  read,  and  Girls  may  underftand! 
Then  might  I  fing,    without  the  lead  offence, 
And  all  I  fung  fhould  be  the  Nation* s  Senfe  j 

Or  teach  the  melancholly  Mufe  to  mourn. 

Hang  the  fid  V'erfe  on  Carolina's  Urn,  83 

And  hail  her  pafFage  to  the  Realms  of  Reft, 

All  Parts  perform'd,    and  all  her  Children  Well:  I 

"So — Satij'e  is  no  more — I  feel  it  die — 

No  C/sij^^^^^ffr  more  innocent  than  I — 

And  let,    a  GodVname,  evVy  Fool  and  Knave        2$ 

Be  grac'd  thro'  Life,   a<nd  fiatter'd  in  his  Grave. 

F.  Why  fo  f   if  Satire  knows  its  Time  and  Place, 
Tou  flill  may  lafh  the  greatefi: — in  Difgrace: 
For  Merit  will  by  turns  forfake  them  all ; 
Would  you  know  when  ?    exaa:ly  when  they  fall,    (^o 


Ver.  ^6.  Hf.-^Jy — Oshrn.']   See  them    in   thelj:  places  in  the 
Dunciad. 


-SB  EPILOGUE  Dial.  I. 

But  let  all  Satire  in  all  Changes  fpare 

Immortal  S — k,  and  grave  De re! 

Silent  and  foft,   as  Saints  remove  to  Heav'n, 

All  Tyes  diirolv'd,  and  ev'ry  Sin  forgiv'n, 

Thefe  may  fome  gentle  minifterial  Wing  95 

.Receive,  and  place  for  ever  near  a  King ! 

There,  where  no  Pailioti,  Pride,  or  Shame  tranfport, 

Lull'd  with  the  fweet  Nepenthe  oF  a  Court ; 

There,  where  no  Father's,  Brother's,  Friend's  difgrace 

Once  break  their  reft,  or  ftir  them  from  their   Place : 

Ikit  paft  the  Senie  of  human  Miferies,  lOI 

All  Tears  are  wip'd  for  ever  from  all  eyes; 

No  cheek  is  known  to  blufh,  no  heart  to  throb. 

Save  when  they  lofe  a  Queftion,  or  a  Job. 

P.  Good -Heav'n  forbid,   that   I  fhould   bl  a  ft  their 
glory,  105 

Who  know  how  like  Whig  Minifters  to  Tory, 
And  when  three  Sov'reigns  dy  d,  could  Icarce  be  vext, 
Confid'ring  what  z. gracious  Frhice  was  next. 
Have  I  in  lilent  wonder,  feen  fuch  things 
As  Pride  in  Slaves,  and  Avarice  in  Kings 5  -i  10 

And  at  a  Peer,   or  Peerefs,  (hall  I  fret. 
Who  ftarves  a  Sifter,   or  forfwears  a  Debt  ? 

Ver.  92.  Immortals — k,  and  grave  De — re  !'\  A  title  given 
that  Lord  by  King  James  II.  He  was  of  the  Bedchamber  to 
King  William  ;  he  was  Co  to  King  George  I.  he  was  lo  to  Kirg 
George  II.  This  Lord  was  very  Ikilful  in  all  the  forms  of  tlie 
Houfe,    in  which  he  difcharged  himfclf  with  great  gravity, 

Ver.  iiz-  in  fbme  editions. 

Who  ftarves  2  Mother,  ■ 


Dial.    I.  T  O      T    K    E      S  A  T  1  R  'E   S.  -5o4Ji 

Virtue,  I  grant  y.')U,    is  an  empty  bo.ifi:  ; 

But  (hall  the  Dignity  of  ^76c'  beioil? 

Ye  Gods!    fhali  Gibber's  Son^  without  rebuke,         1 15 

Swear  like  a  Lord,  or  Rich  out-whore  a  Duke  ? 

A  Fav'rite's  Porter  with  his  Mailer  v.e, 

Be  brib'd  as  often,  and  as  bften  lie? 

Shall  Ward  draw  Contrads  with  a  Statefman's  fldllf 

Or  Japhet  pocket,  like  his  Grace,  a  Willi  126 

Is  it  for  Bonds,  or  Peter,  (paltry  things) 

To  pay  their  Debts,    or  keep  their -Faith,   like  Kings? 

If  Blount  difpatch'd  himfelf,    he'plaj'd  the  man. 

And  fo  may'ft  thou,   illuftrious  PaiTeran  ! 

But  fhall  a  Printer,  weary  of  his  life,  125; 

Learn,   from  their  Books,    to  hang  himfelf  and  Wifcf 

This,  this,  my  friend,  Icannot^  muft  not  bear  5 

Vice  thus  abus'd,  demands  a  Nations  care : 

Vol.  n.  ,      O  G 


Ver.  ir^.  C'lbLer's  Son, — Rich']  Two  players:  look  for 
-tliem  in  the  Dunciad. 

Vf:R.  TZ3.  If  Biount.']  Author  of  an  impious  and  fooiini 
Book  called  the  Oracles  of  Ren  [on,  who  bchig  in  love  w'th  a 
near  kinrwoman  of  his,  and  rcje^red,  gave  IJiTifcira  llab  itj 
the  arm.  as  prttenJing  to  kill  himftrlf,  Inn  in  coiircqi.ience 
of  which  he  really  died. 

Ver.  124.  Pafferan  n  Author  of  anotlier  book  of  tlie  fame 
'ilamp,  called,  A  pbilo[ophical  difcourfe  0,1  death,  heinci  a  defence 
of  filicide.  He  was  a  nobleman  of  Piedmont,  bansflicd  from 
his  country  for  his  impieties,  and  lived  in  the  u'tnoft  mifery, 
■yet  feared  to  pradtile  his  own  precepts.— This  unhappy  man 
at  lift  died  a  penitent. 

\^ER.  i3>-.  But  f» all  a  Printer,  ire]  A  Faft  that  .liai-'pcned  m 
London  a  few'  years  pall.  The  unhappy  man  left  behind  him 
a  paper]  :({ifyli"sg  his  trflioiij  by  the  rcelljnui^s  of  ^fos^e -^jf  th.eli; 
-£Uthufs. 


•^9^  -E  P  I  L  O  G  U  "E  -DiaLl. 

This  calls  tiie  Church  to  deprecate  our  Sin, 

And  J-j'jrls  the  Thunder  of  the  Laws  on  Cm,  13c 

Let  rnodell  Foster,  if  he  will,   excel! 
'Ten  Metropoliian?  in  preaching  well ; 
J\  fimple  Quaker,  or  a  Qtiaker's  Wife, 
Out-do  Landaffe  in  Doctrine, — ^yea  in  Life  : 
Let  humble  Allkn,    with  an  aukward  Shame,      135 
Do  good  by  fteakh,  and  blufii  to  find  it  Fam.e. 
■Virfue  may  choofe  the  high  or  low  Degree, 
'Tis  juft  alike  to  Virtue,    and  to  me: 
Dwell  in   a  Monk,    or  light  upon  a  King, 
She's  flill  the  Tame,   belov'd,  contented  thing.         140 
Vice  is  undone,  if  flie   forgets  her  Birth, 
i^nd  ftoops  from  Angels  to  the  Dregs  of  Earth  : 
But  'tis  the  Fail  degrades  her  to  a  Whore ; 
Let  Ci'eatnifs  own  her,  and  fhe's  mean  no  more,     145 
Her  Birth,  her  Beauty,  Crowds  and  Courts  confefs, 
Chafte  Matrons  praife  her,  and  grave  Bifhops  blefs-; 
In  golden  Chains  the  willing  World  the  draws, 
And  hers  tire  Gofpel  is,   and  hers  the  Laws, 
Mounts  the  Tribunal,  lifts  herfcarlet  head, 
And  fees  pale  Virtue  carted  in  her  (lead.  f  jO 

Lo  !    at  the  wheels  of  her  triumphal  Car^ 
'Old  England's  Genius,  rough  with  many  a  Scar, 
Dragg'd  in  the  dufl: !  his  arms  hang  idly  round. 
His  Flag,  inverted,  trails  along  the  ground  ! 
Our  Youth,  all  liv'ry'd  o'er  with  foreign 'Gold,     T53: 
iBeforjeher  dance  :   behind  her,    craw.1  the  Old! 


Eflal.  I.  TO      THE       S  A  T"I  R  S  S.  Z^T: 

See  thronging  Millions  to  the  Paged  run, 

And  offer  Country,   Parent,    Wife,  or  Son  ! 

Hear  her  black  Trumpet  thro'  the  Land  proclaim,. 

That  Not  to  be  corrupted  is  the  Shame.    i6o- 

In  Soldier,  Churchman,  Patriot,  Man  in  Povv'r, 

'Tis  AvVice  all.  Ambition  is  no  more  ! 

See,  all  our  Nobles  begging  to  be  Slaves!  % 

See,    all  our  Fools  afpiring  to  be  Knaves! 

The  Wit  of  Cheats,  the  Courage  of  a  Whore,       165 

Are  what  ten  thouf^nd  envy  and  adore  : 

All,  all  look  up,  with  reverential  Awe, 

At  Crimes  that  Tcape,  or  triumph  o'er  the  Law: 

While  Truth,  Worth,   Wifdom,  djily  they  decry— 

*'  Nothing  is  Sacred  now  but  Villainy/'  170 

Yet  may  this  Verfe  (if  fuch  a  Verfe  remain) 
Show, -there  was  one  who  held  it  in  difdain. 


21?  3 
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E   P   I   L  O  G  U 

T  O    T  H  E 

A   T    i    R    E   S 

Wnttea  in    mdccxxxviii*^ 


DIALOGUE     IL 

Fr. 

5'^T^  1  S  all  a  Libel— Paxton  (Sir)  will  fay  -] 

-«-     P»  Not  yet,  my  Friend  !  to  morrow  'faith  [ 
it  may  ;  i 

And  for  that  very  eaufe  I  print  to  day.  j 

How  fhould  I  fret  to  mangle  ev'ry  line, 
In  rev^'ence  to  the  Sins  of  Thirty  ?i'me  f  j 

Yice  with  fach  Giant  ftrides  comes  on  amain^ 
Invention  drives  to  be  before  in  vain  j 
Feign  what  I  will,    and  paint   it  e'er  fo  (irong,. 
Some  vinng  Genius  fins  up  to  my  Song. 

"VEr.  Jf-  ^^x-tonl  Late  SollicltGr  to  the  T  rcapjr-yo 


Dial.  IL  t  o    T  H  E    S  A  T  I  R  E  s.  293 

F.  Yet  none  but  you  by  name  the  guilty  lafh:       10 
Ev'n  Guthry  faves  half  Newgate  by  a  Dafii. 
Spare  then  the  Perfon,  and  expofe  the  Vice. 

P.  How^  Sir!  not  damn  the  Sharper,  but  the  Dice? 
Come  on  then,  Satire  !  gcn'ral,  unconfind. 
Spread  thy  broad  wing,   and  fouce  on  all  the  kind. 
Ye  Statefmen,   Priells,  of  one  Religion  all  !  l6 

Ye  Tradefmen  vile,  in  Army,  Court,  or  Hall; 
Ye  Kev*rend  Atheifts.  F.  Scandal  !   name  them.  Who  ? 

P.    Why  that's  the  thing  you  bid  me  not  to  do. 
Who  ftarv'd  a  Sifter,  who  forfwore  a  Debt,  20 

I  never  nam*d  ;    the  Town's  enquiring  yet. 
The  pois'ning  Dame — F.  You  mean — P,   I  d'on't. 
F.  You  do. 

P.  See,  now  I  keep  the  Secret,   and  not  you  ! 
The  bribing  .Statefman — F.  Hold,  too  high  you  go. 

P.  The    brib'd    Elector — F.    There  you    floop   to 
low.  25 

P.  I  fain  would  pleafe  you,    if  I  knew  with  what; 
Tell  me,   which  Knave  is  lawful  Game,  which  not? 
Muft  great  Offenders,  once  efcap'd  the  Crown , 
Like  Royal  Harts,   be  never  more  run  down  ? 
Admit  your  Law  to  fpare  the  Knight  requires,  30 

As  Beafts  of  Nature  may  we  hunt  the  Squires  ? 

Vek.  ji,  Ev^n  Guthry']  Tiie  OrJinary  of  Newgate,  who 
puMiflies  the  memoirs  of  the  r.Ialefa<n:ors,  and  is  often  pre- 
vailed upon  to  be  fo  tender  of  their  reputation,  as  to  fct  down 
no  more  than  the  initials  of  their  name. 

\'er.  zp.  Like  Royj.l  Harts,  &c.~\  Alluding  to  the  old 
Game-laws,  when  our  Kings  fpent  all  the  time  they  could 
fpare  from  human  flauohter,    in  Woods  and  Forefls. 


294  EPILOGUE  Dial.  IK 

Suppofe  rcenfare — you  know  what  I  mean — 
To  fave  a  Bilhop,  may  I  name  a  Dean  ! 

F.  A  Dean,  Sir  ?  no  :   his  Fortune  is  not  made, 
You  hurt  a  man  that's  riling  in   the  Trade.  35 

P.  If  not  the  Tradcfinan  who  fet  up  to  day. 
Much  kTs  the  Prentice  who  to  morrow  tiiay. 
DowDj  down,  proud  Satire  !   tho'  a  Realm  be  fpoil'd, 
Arraign  no  mightier  Thief  than  wretched  Wild; 
Or,    if  a  Court  or  Country's  made  a  job,  4a 

Go  drench  a  Pick-pocket,  and  join  the  Mob. 

But,  Sir,  I  beg  you  (for  the  Love  of  Vice!) 
The  matter's  weighty,  pray  confider  twice; 
Have  you  lefs  pity  for  the  needy  cheat. 
The  poor  and  friendlefs  Villain,    than  the  Great;     az- 
Alas  1  the  fmall  Difcredit  of  a  Bribe 
Scarce  hurts  the  Lawyer,  but  undoes  the  Scribe. 
Then  better  fure  it  Charity  becomes 
To  tax  Diredlors,  who  (thank  God)  have  Plums;. 
Still  better,  Minifters;.   or,  if  the  thing  51) 

May  pinch  ev'n  there — why  lay  it  on  a  King. 

F.  Stop  !  Stop  \  . 

P.  Mufl  Satire,  tlien,  nor  rife  nor  fall  f 
Speak,  out,  and  bid  me  blame  no  Rogues  at  all. 

F.  Yes,  ftrike  that  Wild,  I  ii  juftify  the  blow. 

P.  Strike  ?  why  the  man  was  hang'd  ten  years  ago  : 


Vek.  39    -wretched  Wild, ']   Jonathan  Wild,   a  famous  Thief, 
and  Thief-Imptacher,   who  wai  at  laft  caught  iu  his  own  train 

and  hangtd. 


Dial.  II.  TO    THE    Satires.  29^ 

Who  now  that  obfolete  E?:ai'nple  fears  ?  56 

Ev'n  Peter  trembles  only  for  his  Ears. 

F.  What  always  Peter  f  Peter  thinks  you  mad. 
You  make  men  defpVate,    if  they  once  are  bad: 
Eife  might  he  take  to  Virtue  lome  years  hence—  60 

P.  As  $ — k/if  he  lives,   wil  love  the  Prince. 

"F.  Strange  fpleen  to  S — k! 

P.  Do  I  wi'ong  the  Man  r 
God  knows,  I  praife  a  Courtier  whei'e  I  can. 
When  I  confels,    there  is  who  feels  for  Fame, 
And  rrreks  to  Goodneis,  need  I  Scarb'row  name  f  6$ 
Pleas'd  let  me  own,  in  Ejher*?,  peaceful  Grove 
(Where  Kent  and  Nature  vye  For  Pelham^s  Love) 
The  Scene,  the  Mafter,  opening  to  my  view, 
I  fit  and  dream  I  fee  my  Craggs  anew! 

Ev'n  in  a  Bifhop  I  can  fpy  Defert ;  70 

Seeker  is  decent,    Rtmdelhis  a  Heart, 
Manners  with  Candour  are  to  Benfon  giv'n, 
To  Berklyft\''r^j  Virtue  under  Heav'n. 

Ver.  57.  Ev"*:  Peter  tremhles  cnly  for  his  ears.']  Peter  had, 
file  year  before  thrs.  narrowly  efcaped  t!ie  P  ilory  for  forgery: 
and  got  off"  with  a  (evere  rebuke  only  from  the  bench. 

Ver.  65.  S(arf-''ro7i>^j  Eail  of^  and  Knight  of  the  Garter^ 
whofe  perfonal  attachments  to  the  Hng  appeared  from  his 
fteady  adherence  to  tlie  royal  intcreft,  after  his  refignation  of 
his  great  employment  of  Mafler  of  :he  Horle ;  and  whole 
knowR  honour  and  vircne  made  him  efteemed  by  all  parties. 

Vkr.65.  Ef,)er''s  peaceful  Grove,']  The  hoofe  and  gardens 
oFEflier  in  Surry,  belonging  to  the  Honourable  Mr.  Pelham, 
Brother  of  the  Duke  of  Nevvcaftle.  The  author  could  not 
■have  given  a  more  amiable  idea  of  his  Chara£>er  than  in  compa' 
ring  him  to  Mr  Cra"9S. 


295  E  P  r  T.   O  G  U  E  Dial.  II. 

But  does  the  Cour-       woithy  Man  remove? 
That  inftant  1  declaiC^  he  has  my  Love  :  75 

I  iliun  his  Zenith,  court  his  mild  Decline  ; 
Thus  SoMMERS  once,  snd  Halifax,  were  mine. 
Oft,  in  the  clear,  ftill  Mirrour  of  Retreat, 
I  ftudy'd  Shrewsbury,   the  wife  and  great: 
Carleton  s  cahn    Senfe,    and    Stanhope*s   noble 
Flame,  80 

Compared,  and  knew  their  gen'rous  End  the  fame  : 
How  pleaiing  Aiterbury's  fofter  hour! 
How  fhin'd  the  Soul,   unconquer'd  in  the  Tow'r! 
How  can  I  Pult'ney,  Chesterfield  forget. 
While  Roman  Spirit  charms,  and  Attic  Wit  :  85 

Argyll,  the  State's  whole  Thunder  born  to  widd. 
And  {hake  alike  the  Senate  and  the  Field : 


Veh.  77.  Scrnmers^  John  L&rd  Sommers  died  In  1715.  He 
liad  been  Lord  Keeper  in  the  reign  of  William  IIL  who  took 
from  him  the;  feals  in  1700.  The  author  had  the  honour  of 
knowing  him  in  1706.  A  faithful,  able,  and  incorrupt 
ininirter ;  who,  to  the  qualities  of  a  confummate  Statefman, 
added  ihofe  of  a  man  of  Learning  and  Politenefs. 

Ver.  77.  Halifax']  A  peer,  no  iefs  ditlinguiflied  b}'  his  love 
of  letters  than  his  abilities  in  Parliament.  He  was  dif- 
graced  in  1710,  on  the  change  of  Queen  Anne's  minrdry. 

Ver.  79.  Shrewsbury,']  Charles  Talbot,  Duke  of  Shrewftury, 
'had  been  Secretarj^  of  Srate,  Emtsafrador  in  Frarce,  Lord 
Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  Lord  Treafurer. 
He  feveral  times  quitted  his  emploj'ments,  and  was  often  re- 
called.    He  died  in  1718. 

Ver.  80.  Carleton.]  Hen.  Boyle,  Lord  Carleton  (nephew  of 
the  famous  Robert  Boyle)  who  was  Stcretar}'  of  ftatc  under 
William  III.  and  PrcfiJent  of  the  council  under  Q.  Anne. 

Ibid.  Starihope]  James  Earl  Stanh<.'pe.  A  Nobleinan  of  equai 
<:ourage,  fpinr,  and  learning.  General  in  Spain,  and  te- 
cretary  of  Stats, 
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Or  VVyndhaiM,  juft  to  Freedom  and  the  Throne, 
The  Mafter  of  our  P.iilions,  and  his  own. 
Names  which  I  long  have  lov'd,   nor  lov'd  In  vain, 
Rank'd   with  their  Friends,   not  number'd  with,  their 
Train  j  9 1 

Andif  yet  higher  the  proud  Lift  fhould  end. 
Still  let  me  fay  !    No  Follower  but  a  Friend. 

Yet  think  not,  FriendHiip  only  prompts  my  lays ; 
Ifollow  Virtue  j  wliere  (he  fhines,  I  praife  ;  p;, 

Point  (he  to  Pried  or  Elder,  Whig  or  Tory, 
Or  round  a  Quaker's  Beaver,  caft  a  glory. 
I  never  (to  my  forrow  1  declare) 
Din'd  with  the  Man  of  Ross,  or  my  Lord  May'k. 
Some,  in  their  choice  of  Friends  (nay,  look  not  grave) 
Have  rtill  a  fecret  By  as  to  a  Knave  :  101 

To  find  an  honeft  man  I  beat  about, 
4nd  love  him,  court  him,  praile  him,  in  or  out. 

F.  Then  why  fo  few  commended  ! 

P.  Not  lb  fierce  ; 
Find  you  the  Virtue,  and  I'll  find  the  Verfe.  10 -: 

But  random  Praife — the  tafic  can  ne'er  be  done  ; 
Each  mother  adcs  it  for  her  booby  Sonj 
F.ach  Widow  afivS  it  for  the  Bsji  of  Men, 
For  him  (he  weeps,  and  him  (he  weds  agen. 
Vraife  cannot  iloop  like  Satire,  to  the  ground  :        1 10 
The  Number  may  be  hang'd,  but  not  be  crown'd. 

Vol.  II.  P    p 

Ver.  87.  Wjnilhdm']  Sir  William  V/yndham,   Chancellor  of 
"th-e  Excliet^er  unckr  Qtieen  Aiwc. 


■29^  •  EP  I  L'O'-^G  U  E  Dial.ai. 

'  Enough  for  half  the  Greatefl  of  thefe  days, 

To  Mcape  my  Cenfure,  not  expedt  my  Praife. 
.  Are  they  not  rich  ?  what  more  can  they  pretend  ? 
.  33are  they  to  hope  a  Poet  for  their  Friend  ?  i  r  5 

'•  V/hat  RicHLiEU  wanted,  Louis  fcarce  could  gain, 
-  And  what  young  Ammon  wifh'd,  but  wiQi'd  in  vain, 
Ko  PowV  the  Mufe's  Friendship  can  command  ; 
No  Pow'r,  when  Virtue  claims  it,  can  withftand  : 
To  CatOf  Virgil  pay'd  one  honefl:  line  ;  1 20 

^  O  let  my  Country's  Friends  illumine  mine! 
—What  are  you  thinking  :  F.  Faith  the  thought's  no 
fin, 
r  I  think  your  Friends  are  out,  and  would  be  in. 

P.  If  merely  to  come  in,  Sir,  they  go  out, 
\.  The  way  they  take  is  ftrangely  round  about.  125 

F.  They  too  may  be  corrupted  you'll  allow  ! 
P.  I  only  call  thofe  Knaves  v/ho  arefo  now. 
Is  that  too  little  ?  Come  then,  I'll  comply — 
':  Spiiit  iii  Arnall!  aid  me  while  I  lie. 
••  Cobham's  a  Coward,  Pol"WA.\th  is  a- Slave,  130 

And  Lyttleton  a  dark,  defigning  Knave, 

'  St  John  has  ever  been  a  wealthy  Fool 

,  But  let  me  add,  Sir  Robert's  mighty  dull, 
«:Has  never  made  a  l^rieni  in  private  life,  -' 

.  And  was  beiides  a  Tyrant  to  his  Wife.  -135 


■  Ver.  .12,9.  S/)irz7  0/  ArnalV^    Look  for  him    in  his   place, 
',  Dlinc  B.  11.  ver.  515. 

•  \  ER.   130.  Polworth]  TheHnn.  Huyh  Hume,  Son    of  Alex- 
ander Ea.l  of  March  moil  i,  Graiidlbn  of  Fatrick  Earlof  ^Jaich'- 
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But,  pray,  when  others  praife  him,  do  I  blame  ?   . 
Call  Verres,  Wolfey,  any  odious  name  ? 
Why  rail  they  then,  IF  but  a  Wreath  of  mine, 
Oh  All-accompliili'd  St  J.mN  !  deck  thy  (lirine  f 

What  ?   (Iiall  each  IburgalTd  Hackney  of  the  day. 
When  Paxton  gives  him  double  Pots  and  Pay,  141.x 

Or  each  new-pen(ion'd  Sycophant,  pretend 
To  break  my  Windows  it  I  treat  a  Friend  t 
Then  wifely  plead,  to  me  they  meant  no  hurt. 
But  'twas  my  Guefl:  at  whom  they  threw  the  dirt  ? 
Sure  if  1  fpare  the  Minifrer,  no  rules  I46    - 

Of  honour  bind  me  not  to  maul  his  Tools  ; 
Sure,  if  they  cannot  cut,  it  may  be  faid 
His  Saws  are  toothlels,  and  his  Hatchet's  Lead. 

It  anger'd  TuRENNE,  onceupon  a  day,  150 

To  lee  a  Footman  kick'd  that  took  his  pay  : 
But  when  he  heard  th' Affront  the  Fellow  gave. 
Knew  one  a  Man  of  honour,  one  a  Knave; 
The  prudent  Gen'ral  turn'd  it  to  a  jell,  • 
And  begg"d  he'd  take  the  pains  to  kick  the  reft  :      15?   - 
Which  not  at  prefent  having  time  to  do — 

F.  Hold  Sir  !   for  God'a-lake  where's    tK'  Affront  to    ^ 
you  ? 
Againft  your  worfhip  when  had  S — k  writ  ? 
Or  P  — ge  pour'd  forth  the  Torrent  of  his  Wit  ? 
Or  grant  the  Bard  whofc  Diftich  all  commend        160 
[/«  PovS'/'  a  Servant  J  out  C/f  Foi'fr  a  fr'iCJid'X 

Ver.   ii?o.  the  Bard]    A  verfe  taken   out  of  a  poem  to  Sir  >- 
R.  V/.  ^ 


^CQ-  EPILOGUE  Dial.  IX^ 

To  W — le  guilty  offome  venial  fin; 

What^s  that  to  you  who  ne'er  was  out  nor  in  ? 

The  Prieft  vvhofe  Flattery  be-dropt  the  Crown, 
How  hurt  he  you  ?  he  only  ftain'd  the  Gown.         165 
And  how  did,  pray,  the  florid  Youth  offend, 
Whofe Speech  you  took  and  gave  it  to  a  Friend) 
P.  Faith,  it  imports  not  much  from  whom  it  came  ;   > 
Whoever  borrow 'd,  could  not  be  to.  blame,  v 

Since  the  whole  Houfe  did  afterwards  the  fame»  J 

Let  Courtly  Wits  to  Wits  afford  fupply^  I71 

As  Hog  to  Hog  in  huts  of  Weftphaly  ; 

If  one,  thro'  Naturals  Bounty  or  his  Lord's 
Has  what  the  frugal,  dirty  foil  affords. 
From  him  the  next  receives  i^t,  thick  or  thin,  175 

As  pure  a  raefs  almoft  as  it  canve  m  j 
The  bleifcd  benefit,  not  there  connn'd, 
Drops  to  the  third  who  nuzzles  clofe  behind; 
From  tail  to  mouth  they  feed  and  they  caroufe  ; 
The  lad  full  fiirly  gives  it  to  the  Houfd.  180 

F.  This  filthy  fmile,  this  beaftly  line 
Quite  turns  my  ftomach  — — - 

P.  So  does  Flatt'ry  mine  j 
And  all  your  courtly  Civet-catb  can  vent, 
Perfume  to  you,  to  me  is  Excrement. 
But  hear  me  further — Jiphet,  'tis  agreed,  1  ^$ 

Writ  not,   and  Chartres  fcarce  could  write  or  read, 

Ver.    185.  in  the  MS. 
I  grant  it,  Sir;  and  further, 'tis    agreed, 
Japhet  writ  not,  and  Chartrcs   fcarce  conid  read. 

fbid.  Japhet-'-  Ch.vtres~  See  the  Epiflle  to  Lord  Bathurft.. 
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In  all  the  Courts  of  Pindus  guiltlefs  quite  ; 
But  Pens  can  forge  my  Friend,  that  cannot  write; 
And  muft  no  egg  in  Japhet's  face  be  thrown, 
Becaufc  the  Deed  he  forg'd  was  not  my  own  f  190 

Muft  never  Patriot  then  declaim  at  Gin, 
Unlefs;  good  man  1  he  has  been  fairly  in  ? 
No  zealous  Paftor  blame  a  failing  Spoufe, 
Without  a  ftaring  reafon  on  his  brows  ? 
And  each  Blafphemer  quite  efcape  the  rod,  195 

Becaufe  the  infult's  not  on  Man,  but  God  ? 
Aflv  you  what  Provocation  I  have  had  I 
The  ftrong  Antipathy  of  Good  to  Bad. 
When  Truth  or  Virtue  an  Affront  endures, 
Th'  Affront  is  mine,  my  friend,  and  fhould  be  your's. 
Mine,  as  a  Foe  profeis'd  to  falfe  Pretence,  201 

Who  thinks  a  Coxcomb's  Honour  like  his  Senfe  j 
Mine  as  a  Friend  to  ev'ry  worthy  mind  ; 

And  mine  as  Man,  who  feel  for  all  mankind. 
F.  You're  ftrangly  proud. 

F    So  proud,  I  am  no  Slave: 

So  impudent,  I  own  mylelf  no  knave:  206 

So  odd,  my  country's  Ruin  makes  me  grave. 

Yes,  I  am  proud  ;   I  mud  be  proud  to  fee 

Men  not  afraid  of  God,  afraid  of  me; 

Safe  from  the  Bar,  the  Pulpit,  and  the  Throne, 

Yet  touched  and  iham'd  by  r;dicule  alone.  21 1 

O  facred  weapon  !  left  for  Truth's  defence, 

Sole  Dread  of  Folly,  Vice  and  infolence  ! 

To  all  but  Heav'n-dircvf^ed  hands  deny'd, 

The  mufe  may  give  theC;  but  the  Gods  muft  guide ; 


gc2  EPILOGUE  Dial  IL 

Rev'rent  I  touch  thee  I    but  with  honefl:  zeal ;  216 

To  roufe  the  Watchmen  of  the  Publick  Weal, 

To  Virtue's  work  provoke  the  tardy  Hall, 

And  goad  the  Prelate  flurnbring  in  his  Stall. 

Ye  tinfel  Infe<5ts  !    whom  a  Court  maintains,  220 

That  counts  your  Beauties  only  by  your  Stains, 

Spin  all  your  Cobwebs  o*er  the  Eye  of  Day  ! 

The  Mufe's  wing  (hall  bruRi  you  all  away : 

All  his  Grace  preaches,  allhisLordfhip  fings,  224 

All  that  makes  Saints  of  Queens,  and  Gods  of  Kings. 

All,  all  but  Truth,  drops  dead-born  from  the  Prefs, 

Like  the  laft  Gazzette,  or  the  lail  Addrefs. 

When  black  Ambition  ftains  a  public  Caufe, 
A  Monarch's  Sword  when  mad  Vain-glory  draws. 
Not  Waller's  VYreath  can  hide  the  Nation's  Scar, 
Nor  Boileau  turn  the  Feather  to  a  Star.  23 1 

Not  fo,  when  diadem'd  with  rays  divine, 
Touch'd  with   the    Flame   that  breaks   from    Virtue^^ 
Shrine, 


After  ver.  227-  in  the  MS. 

Vhere's  now  the  Star  that  lighted  Charles  to  rife  ? 

—  With  that  which  foUow'd  JuHus  to  the  fkics. 

Angels,  that  watch 'd  the  Rnyal  Oak  ^o  W-11, 

Huw  chanc'd  ye  nod,  v.iien  lucklefs  Sorrd  fell? 

Hence,  lying  miracles!  redu'^'d  fb  low 

Af,  to  the  regal  touch,  and  papal-toe; 

Hence  haugluy  £di.;ar's  title  to  the  Main, 

Britain's  to  France,  and  I  t-ne  to  India,  Spain. 
Ver.  231.  Nor  Boileau  mni  the  Fealker  to  a- Star. ^  See  his 
Ode  on  Namur ;  where  (to  ufe  his  ov\n  wnrds)  "  il  a  fait  un 
"  Afire  dc  la  Plume  hlanche  que  ie  Roy  porte  ordinairtment  a 
"  Ton  Chapcau,  et  (jui  eft  en  eifjt  uue  eipeec  dc  Comete,  f stale 
"  a  nos  enncmis." 
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Her  Priefliefs  Mufe  f-'orbids  the  Good  to  die, 

And  opes  the  Temple  o? Eternity.  22 y 

There,  otlier  Trophies  deck  the  truly  brave. 

Than  fuch  as  Anftis  c^fts  Into  the  Grave; 

Far  otlier  Stars  than  *  and  *  *  wear. 

And  may  defcend  to  Mordington  from  Stair: 

(Such  as  on  Hough's  unfully'd  Mitre  (hine,  240 

Or  beam,  good  Digby,  from  a  heart  like  thine) 

Let  Env}'  hoivly  while  Heav'n's  whole  Chorus  fings. 

And  bark  at  Honour  not  confer'd  by  Kings; 

Let  Flatfry  lick'niiig  fee  the  Incenfe  rife, 

Sweet  to  the  World,  and  grateful  to  the  Skies  :     245 

Truth  guards  the  Poet,  fancflifies  the  line, 

And  makes  immortal,  Verfe  as  mean  as  mine. 

Yes,  the  laft  Pen  for  Freedom  let  me  draw. 
When  Truth  (lands  trembling  on  the  edge  of  Law  ; 
Here,  Laft  of  Britons  ?    let  your  Names  be  read  ;   250 
Are  none,  none  living  ?    let  me  praife  the  Dead, 
And  for  that  Caufe  which  made  your  Fathers  (hine, 
Fall  by  the  Votes  of  their  degenVate  Line, 

Fr.  Alas  ?  alas !  pray  end  what  you  began, 
And  write  next  winter  more  Ejfajs  on  Man-  2^^ 

Ver.  237.  Anjl'is]  The  chief  Herald  at  arms.  It  is  the  cuf- 
toni,  at  the  funeral  of  oieat  Peers,  to  cafl  into  the  grave  the 
broken  ftaves-and  enfigns  of  honour. 

Ver.  239.  Stair-j'i  John  Dalrymple  Earl  of  Stair,  Knight  of 
theThiftle;  ferved  in  all  the  wars  under  the  Duke  of  Marlbo- 
rough ;    and  afterwards  as  Embalfador  in  France. 

Ver.  240, -241.  Hvi'gh  and  Digby']  Dr  John  Hough  Bilhop  of 
^V()rccfter,  and  the  Lord  Digby. 

Ver..  xss-  in  fhe  MS. 
Qi.iit,  quit  thtfe  thertrcs,  and  write  Eflays  on  Man. 


L     3<^4    J  ^ 
O    N 
Receiylng  from  the  Right  Hon.  the  Lady 

FRANCES    SHIRLEY 

AStandish  and  two  Pens. 


YES,  I  beheld  th'Atheman  Queen 
Defcend  in  all  her  fober  charms  ; 
<*  And  take  (fhe  faid,  and  fmil'd  ferene) 
^'  Take  at  this  hand  celeltial  arms: 

'*  Secure  the  radiant  weapons  wield  ; 

"  This  golden  lance  (hall  guard  Defert, 
*'  And  if  a  Vice  dares  keep  the  field, 

*^  This  fteel  (ball  flab  it  to  the  heart." 

Aw'd  on  my  bended  knees  I  fell, 
Receiv'd  the  weapons  of  the  flcy; 

And  dipt  them  in  the  fable  Well, 
The  fount  of  Fame  or  Infamy. 


The  Lady  Frances  Shirley']  A  Lady  wjiofe  great  Merit  Mr  Pope 
took  A  great  plealure  to  celebrate. 


I     3'^5     J 

'<  What  WdllP  what  IFeaponP  (Flavia  cries) 
"  A  ftandifli,  fteel  and  golden  pen  ! 

'^  It  came  from  Bertrand's,  not  the  fides; 
^^  I  gave  it  you  to  write  again« 

«  But,  Friend,  take  heed  whom  you  attack; 

<^  You'll  bring  a  houfe  (I  mean  of  Peers) 
<'  Red,  Blue,  and  Green,  nay  white  and  black, 

a  L and  all  about  your  ears. 

'^  You'd  write  as  fmooth  again  on   glafs, 

*^  And  run,  on  ivory,  fo  glib, 
"  As  not  to  ftick  at  fool  or  afs, 

"  Nor  ftop  at  Flattery  or  Fib. 

j^the?iia?i  Qiteen  !    ^^difoberckarmi! 

"  1  tell  ye,  fool,  there's  nothing  in't : , 
'^  'Tis  Venus,  Venus  gives  thefe  arms : 
"  In  Dry  den's  Virgil  fee  the  print, 

^'  Come,  if  you'll  be  a  quiet  foul, 

"  That  dares  tell  neither  Truth  nor  Lies, 

^^  I'll  lift  you  in  xhe.  harmlefs  roll 

"  Of  thofe  that  fmg  of  t'nefe  poor  eyes." 
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0/f^??7i7/y  dome  ^zay?^A  oi^ ymcT-  celestial ,S^7^.^ 
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Ep.  Vli.  OF    Horace.  309 


EPISTLE    VII. 


Imitated  in  tlie  Manner  of  Dr.  Swift. 

>  nr^  I  S  true,    my  Lord,  I  gave  my  word, 
J-      I  would  be  with  you    June  the  third  ; 
Chang'd  it  to  Auguft,  and  (in  fiiort) 
Have  kept  it-^  as  you  do  at  Court. 
You  humour  me  when  I  am  fick,  5 

Why  not  when  I  am  fplenetick  ? 
In  town,  what  Objects  could  I  meet  ? 
The  (hops  fhut  up  in  ev'ry  ftreet, 
Asd  Fun'rals  blackening  all  the  Doors, 
And  yet  more  melancholy  Whores:  10 

And  what  a  dull  in  every  place  f 
And  a  thin  Court  that  wants  your  Face, 
And  Fevers  raging  up  and  down. 
And  W*  and  H**  both  in  Town  ? 

Qiiinque  dies  tibi  poUicitus  me  rure  futurum, 
Sextilem  totum  mendax  defideror.    atqui. 
Si  me  vivere  vis  fanum  re»5teque  valentem  ; 
Quam  mihi  das  aegro,  dabis  aegrotare  timenti, 
Maecenas,  veniam ;  dum  ficus  prima  calorqi^e 
Defignatorem  decorat  li^loribus  atris : 
Dum  pueris  omnis  pater,  et  matercula  pallet; 
Officiofaque  fedulicas,  et  opella  forenfis 
Adducit  tebris,  et  teftamenta  refignat. 


yio  Imitations  Book  k 

*'  The  Dog-days  are  no  more  the  cafe/*  15 

'Tis  true,  but  Winter  comes  apace : 
Then  fouthward  let  your  Bard  retire, 
HoJd  outfome  Months  'twixt  Sun  and  Fire, 
And  you  (hall  fee  the  firft  warm  Weather, 
Me  and  the  Butterflies  together.  20 

My  Lord  your  Favours  well  I  know ; 
'Tis  with  Diftindion  you  beftow ; 
And  not  to  ev'ry  one  that  comes, 
Jufl  as  a  Scotfman  does  his  Plums, 
"  Pray  take  them.  Sir— Enough's  a  Feaft  r  25 

''  Eat  fome,   and  pocket  up  the  reft." — 
What  rob  your  Boys  ?  thoTe  pretry  rogues  ! 
''  No,  Sir  you'll  leave  them  to  the  Hogs." 
Thus  Fools  with  Compliments  beliege  ye. 
Contriving  never  to  oblige  ye.  3^ 

Scatter  your  Favours  on  a  Fop, 
Ingratitude's  the  certain  crop ; 
And  'tis  but  juft,  I'll  tell  ye  wherefore. 
You  give  the  thmgs  you  never  care  for. 

Quod  ii  bruma  nives  Albanis  illinet  agrisj 
Ad  mare  defcendct  vates  tuus,  et  fibi  parcet, 
Contradtufque  leget ;  te,  dulcis,  amice,  revifet 
Cum  Zephyris,  (i  concedes,  et  hirundine  prima. 

Non,  quo  more  pyris  vefci  Calaber  jubet  hofpes>. 
Tu  me  fecifti  locupletem.     Vefceie  fodes. 
Jam  fatJs  eft      At  tu  quantumvis  tolle.     Benigne. 
iSon  invifa  feres  pueris  munufcula  parvis. 
Tarn  teneor  dono,  quam  fi  dimittar  onuftus. 
Ut  libet :    haec  porcis  hodie  comedenda  relinques. 
Prodigus  et  ftultus  donat  quae  Ipernit  et  odit: 


Ep.  VII.  O  F     'H  O  R  A  C  E.  3^1 

A  wife  man  always  is,    or  fiiou'd  35 

Ee  mighty  ready  to  do  good : 

But  makes  a  diff'rence  in  his  thought 

Betwixt  a  Guinea  and  a  Groat. 

Now  this  I'll  fay,  you'll  find  in  me 
A  fafe  Companion,    and  a  free; 
But  if  you'd  have  me  always  near — 
A  word,   pray,  in  your  Honour's  ear. 
I  hope  it  is  your  Refolution 
To  give  me  back  my  Conflitution  ! 
'The  fprightly'Wit,  the  lively  Eye,  45 

Th'  engaging  Smile,  tlie  Gaiety, 
That  laugh*d  down  many  a  Summer  Sun, 
And  kept  you  up  fo  oft  till  one: 
And  all  that  voluntary  Vein, 
'As  when  Belinda  rais'd  my  Strain.  -  50 

A  Weafel  once  made  (hift  to  flink 
In  at  a  Corn -loft  thro*  a  Chink; 
'  But  having  amply  ftuflr'd  his  fldn, 
Could  not  get  out  as  he  got  in ; 

Haec  leges  inm-atos  tulit  et  feret  omnibus  an'nis. 
Vir  bonus  et  fapiens,   dignis  ait  eile  paratus ! 
Nee  tamen  ignorat,    quid  diftent  aera  lupinis  ? 
Dignum  praeilabo  me,  etiam  pro  laude  merentis. 
Quod  ii  me  noles  ufquam  difcedere  :   reddes 
Forte  latus,  nigros  augufta  fronte  capillos : 

-  Reddes  dulce  loqui ;    reddes  ridere  decorum,    et 
Inter  vinafugam  Cynarae  moerere  protervae. 

Forte  per  anguftam  tenuis  vulpecula  rimam 
■  Repferat  in  cumeram  frumenti:   paftaque,  rurfus 

-  Ire  foras  pleno  tcndebat  corpora  frullra. 


k 
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Which  one  belonging  to  the  Houfe  5^ 

('Twas  not  a  Man,   it  was  a  Moufe) 
Obferving,  cry'd,    *^  You  fcape  not  (o, 
*^  Lean  as  you  came.  Sir,    you  mud  go." 
Sir,  you  may  fpare  your  Application, 
Ym  no  fuch  Beaft,  nor  his  Relation  ;  60 

Nor  one  that  Temperance  advance, 
Cramm'd  to  the  Throat  with  Ortolans : 
Extremely  ready  to  refign 
All  that  may  make  me  none  oF  mine. 
South-fea  Subfcriptions  take  who  pieafe,  65: 

Leave  me  but  Liberty  and  Eafe. 
'Twa^  what  I  faid  to  Craggs  and  Child, 
Who  prais'd  my  Modefty,  and  fmil'd. 
Give  me,  I  cry'd,    (enough  for  me) 
My  Bread,   and  Independency  !  70 

So  bought  an  Annual  Rent  or  two, 

And  liv'd ^juft  a«  you  fee  I  do  ; 

Near  fifty,   and  without  a  Wife, 
I  truft  that  finking  Fund,   my  Life. 

Cui  muftela  procul,   Si  vis,   ait,  effugere  irdnc;^ 
Macra  cavum  repetes  ar.flum,  quern  macra  fubiftic 
Hac  ego  (i  compelior  imagine,    cuncfta  refigno  : 
Nee  fomnum  plebis  laudo  fatur  altilium,    nee 
Otia  divitiis  Arabum  Uberrima  muto. 
Saepe  verecundam  laudafli :    Rexque,  Paterque 
Audifli  coram,  nee  verbo  parcius  abfens; 

Inlpice.,  fi  poffum  donata  reponere  la'etus. 
^     ********** 
*********** 


Fp.  VII.  ofHorace,  313 

Can  I  retrench  ?    Yes,   mighty  v/ell,  75 

Shrink  back  to  my  Paternal  Cell, 

A  little  Houfe,  with  Trees  a-rovv, 

And,  like  its  Mafter,  very  low. 

There  dy'd  my  Father,  no  man's  Debtor, 

And  there  Til  die,    nor  wor(e  nor  better.  So 

To  fet  this  matter  full  before  ye. 
Our  old  Friend  Swift  will  tell  his  Story. 

*^  Huley,  the  Nation's  great  fupport/' — 
But  you  may  read  it,  I  flop  fhort. 

Vol.  II.  R  r 


'Parvum  parva  decent,     mlhi  jam  non  regia  Roma, 
f5ed  vacuum  Tibut  placet,  aut  imbelle  Tarentum. 

Strenuus     et    fortis,    caufif^ue    Philippus    agendls 
Clarus,    &c. 
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SATIRE     VI. 


The  Firft   Part  imitate!   in  the  Year  \ji\,   by   Dr< 
Swift  ;    the  latter  Part  added  afterwards. 

'V  E  often  widiM  that  I  had  clear 
For  life,  iix  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
A  handforne  Houfe  to  lodge  a  Friend, 
A  River  at  my  garden's  end, 

A  Terras-walk,  and  half  a  Rood  5 

Qf  Landj  fet  out  to  plant  a  Wood.    , 

Weil,   i]ow  I  have  all  this  and  more, 
J  aflc  not  to  encreafe  my  (lore  ; 

*  But  here  a  Grievance  feems  to  lie, 

*  All  this  is  mine  but  till  I  die;  10 

*  I  can't  but  think  'twould  found  more  clever, 

*  To  me  and  to  my  Heirs  for  ever. 

'  If  I  ne'er  got  or  loft  a  groat, 

*  By  any  Trick  or  any  Fault; 

Hoc  erat  in  votis:   modus  agri  non  ita  magnus, 
Hortus  ubi,  et  tedto  vicinus  jugis  aquae  fons, 
Et  paulum  filvae  f-iper  his  foret.     auclius,    atque 
Di  melius  fecere.    bene  e(L   nil  amplius  oro, 
]\'laia  nate,   niM  ut  propria  haec  mihi  munera  faxis« 
Si  neque  majorem  feci  ratione  mala  rein,' 


Sat.  Vr.  o  Fi   H  o  R  A  c  E.  3=15 

*  And  if  I  pray  by  Reafon's  rules,  1-5 
*■  And  not  like  Forty  other  Fools: 

*  As  thus,   *^  Vouchfafe,  oh  Gracious  Maker  X 
*^  To  grant  me  thfs  and  t'other  Acre: 

*^  Or,  if  it  be  thy  Will  and  Pleafure, 

**  Diretfl  my  Plow-  to  find  a  Treafure  :'*  20 

*  But  only  what  my  Station  fits,  . 

^  And  to  be  kept  in  my  right  wlt3>  • 
^  Preferve,  Almighty  Providence  ! 

*  J. ill  what  you  gave  me,  Competence:' 

*  And  let  me  in  thefe  (hades  compofe  2.^ 

*  Something  in  Verfe  as  true  as  Profe  ; 

'  Remov'd  from  all  th'  Ambirious  Scene, 
'  Nor  puff 'd  by  Pride,  nor  funk  by  Spleen** 

In  ibort,  Tin  peifeiflly  contend, 
Let  me  but  live  on  this  fide  Trent;  ^9 

Nor  crofs  the  Channel  twice  a  year. 
To  fpend  lix  Months  with  Stateiinen  here. 


Nee  fum  faclurus  vitki  culpave  minorem  : 

Si  veneror  itultus  nihil  horufn,    O  (i  angulus  ille- 

Proximus  accedat,  qui  nunc  denormat  agellum  ! 

O  fl    urnam  argenti  fors  quir  mihi  mondret !  ut  illi, 

Thefauro  invento  qui-  msrcenarius  agrum 

Ilkim  ipCim  mercatus  aravit,  dives  ainico 

Hercule,  fi,  quod  adeft,  gratum  juvat!  hacpreee  teoi'O, 

Pingue  pecus  domino  facias,  et  cactera  praeter 

Ingenium  ;    utque  foles,  cuflos  mihi  maxirnus  adfis. 

Ergo  ubi  me  in  montes  et  in  artem  ex  Urbe  removi, 

Qiiid  prius  iHuftrem  Satiris  Mufaque  pedeibi? 

Nee  mala  me  ambitio  perdit,  ncc  plumbeus  Aufter^ 

Auturanufque  gravis,  Libitinae  c^uaeltus  acerbaco. 


51 6  Imitations  Book  11. 

r  mufi:  by  all  means  come  to  town, 
'Tis  for  the  fervice  of  the  Crown. 
'*  Lewis,    the  Dean  will  be  of  ufe,  ^^ 

*^  Send  for  him  up,  take  no  excufe.*' 
The  toil,  the  danger  of  the  Seas, 
Great  Minifters  ne'er  think  of  thele ; 
Or  let  it  coft  five  hundred  pound. 
No  matter  where  the  money's  found^  4© 

It  is  but  fb  much  more  in  debt, 
s^nd  that  they  ne^er  eonfider'd  yet. 

*'  Good  Mr  Dean,  go  change  your  gown, 
"  Let  my  Lord  know  you^re  come  to  town/*^ 
I  hurry  me  in  halte  away,  45 

Not  thinking  it  is  Levee-day  ; 
-And  find  nis  Honour  in  a  Pound, 
Hemm*d  by  a  triple  Circle  round, 
Chequer'd  vvith  Ribbojis  blue  and  green  : 
How  (hould  I  thruft  my felf  between  !  50 

Some  Wag  obferves  me  thus  perpiext. 
And  fmiling,  whifpers  to  the  next, 
/*  I  thought  the  Dean  had  been  too  proud,. 
**  To  juflJe  here  among  a  croud. *^ 

Matutine  pater,  feu  Jane  libentius  audis, 
Unde  homines  operum. primes  vitaeque  laborea 
Inllituunt,  (fie  Dis  plicitum)  tu  carmiuis  eflo 
Principium  :  Romae  fponforem  me  rapis:    Eia,, 
Ne  prior  officio  quifquam  rtfpondeat, .  ur^);ue; 
Sive  Aquilo  radit  terra-?,  feu  bruma  nivalem 
Interiore  diem  gyro  trahit,  ire  necefie  e(t. 
Pollmodo,  quod  mi  obfit,  clare  certumque  locuto, 
LuftaviduiD  in  turba,  et  facienda  injuria  tardis^ 


Sat.  VI.  o  F     H  o  R  A  c  £.  517 

Another  in  a  furly  fit,  5> 

Tells  me  I  have  more  Zeal  th.3n  Wit, 

'^  So  eager  to  exprefs  your  love, 

*'  You  ne*er  confider  whom  you  (hove, 

*'  But  rudely  prefs  before  a  Duke.'* 

I  own,  I'm  pleas'd  with  this  rebuke.  60 

And  take  it  kindly  meant  to  (how 

What  I  defire  the  World  fhould  know, 

I  get  a  whifper,   and  withdraw  ; 
When  twenty  Fools  I  never  faw 

Come  with  Petitions  fairly  penn'd,  6^- 

Deliring  I  would  ftand  their  friend. 

o 

This,  humbly  offers  me  his  Cafe — 
That,  begs  my  int'red  for  a  Place — 
A  hundred  other  Men's  affairs. 

Like  bees,,  are  humming  in  my  ears,  70 

'^  To-morrow  my  Appeal  comes  on, 
*'  Without  your  help  the  Caufe  is  gone — 
The  Duke  expeits  my  Lord  and  you, 
About  fome  great  affair  at  Two —  ^   ' 

Quid  tibi  vis,    infane  ?    at    quas   res  agis  f   improbus= 

urguet 
Iratisprecibus.  tu  pulfes  omne  quod  obflat, 
A6  Maecenatem  memorifi  mente  recurras. 
Hoc  juvat,  et  melli  eft  ;  ne  mentiar.  at  fimul  atras 
Ventum  eft  Efquilias ;    aliena  negotia  centum 
Per  caput,    et  circa  faliunt  latus.     Ante  fecundani 
Rofcius  orabat  (ibi  adeftes  ad  Puteal  eras. 
De  re  communi  fcribae  magna  atque  nova  te 
Orabaat  hodie  meminiHes,   C^iintc,    revertL 


5^1  S-  I  M  r  T  A  T  I  o  jT  3  Bbcrk  ir. 

^*  Put  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  in  mind,  75 

"  To  get  my  Warrant  quickly  fign'd : 
*'  Conlider,  'tis  my  firft  requeft. — 
Be  fatisfy'd,  Til  do  my  beil  :  — 
Then  prefently  he  falls  to  teize, 

"  You  may  for  certain  if  you  pleafe  ^  So 

*'  I  doubt  not,  if  his  Lordfhip  knew — 
*^  And,  Mr  Dean,  one  word  from  you — 
'Tis  (let  me  fee)  three  years  and  more,. 
(October  next  it  will  be  four) 

Since  Harley  bid  me  firft  attend,  8y 

And  chofe  me  for  an  humble  friend  ; 
Would  take  me  in  his  Coach  to  chat,. 
And  queftion  me  of  this  and  thatj 
As,  "  What's  o"clock  ?'*  And,  "  How*s  the  Wind  f'' 
*^  Who's  Chariot's  thiat  we  left  behind  ?  90^ 

Or  gravely  try  to  read  the  lines 
Writ  underneith  the  Country  Signs  ; 
Or,  '^  Have  you  nothing  new  to-day 
*-'  From  Pope,  from  Parnd,  or  from  Gay  f 


Imprimat  his  cura  Maecenas  (Tgna  tabellis. 
Dixeris,  Experiar  :    Si  vis,   potes,    addit ;    et  inftat. 
Septimus  oiftavo  propior  jam  fugerit  annus, 
Ex  quo  Maecenas  me  eoepit  habere  fuoium 
In  numero  :  duntaxat  ad  hoc,   quern  toliere  rheda 
Vellet,  iter  faciens,    et  cui   concredere  nugas 
Hoc   genus,   Hora    quota  ell  I     Threx  eil  Gallina 
Syro  par. 
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Such  tattle  often  entertains  95 

My  Lord  and  me  as  far  as  Stains, 

As  once  a  week  we  travel  down 

To  Windfor,   and  again  to  Town, 

Where  all  that  pafTes,    inter  7ios, 

Might  be  proclaipn'd  at  Charing-Crofs.  lOO 

Yet  fome  I  know  with  envy  fwell, 
Becaufe  they  fee  me  us'd  [o  well  : 
"  How  thirvk  you  of  our  Friend  the  Dean  f 
*^  I  wonder  what  fome  people  mean^ 
^^  My  Lord  and  he  are  grown  fo  great,  105 

'^  Always  together,  Ute  a  tete, 
*'  What,  they  admire  him  for  his  jokes — 
'^  See  but  the  fortune  of  fome  Folks! 
There  flies  about  a  ilrange  report 
.Of  fome  exprefs  arriv'd  at  Court ;  i-io 

Vm  ftopp'd  by  all  the  fools  I  meet, 
And  catechis'd  in  every  ftreet. 
*'  You,  Mr  Dean,  frequent  the  Great; 
**  Inform  us^   will  the  Emp'ror  treat  i 


Matutina  parum  cantos  jam  frigora  mordent : 
Et  quae  rimofa  bene  deponuntur  in  aure. 
Per  totum  hoc  tern  pus,  fubjeftior  in  diem  et  horaiii 
Invidiae  nofter  ludos  fpe6taverit  una  ; 
Luferit  in  campo  :    Fortunae  fillus,    omncs. 
Frigidus  a  Roilris  manat  per  com  pita  ramor: 
'QLiicunque  obvius  eit,    me  confjlit ;    O  bone   (nam,  tc 
Scire,  Deos  quoniam  pro-prtus  contingis,  oportet) 
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'^  Or  do  the  Prints  and  Papers  lye  ?  115 

Faith,  Sir,  you  know  as  much  as  I. 

^'  Ah  Dodlor,   how  you  love  to  jeft? 

"  'Tis  now  no  fecret" — I  protefl 

'Tis  one  to  ms— "  Then  tell  us,  pray, 

^'  When  are  the  Troops  to  have  their  pay  ?  1 20 

And  tho'  I  folemnly  declare 

I  know  no  more  than  my  Lord  Mayor, 

They  ftand  amaz'd,    and  think  me  grown 

The  clofcft  mortal  ever  known. 

Thus  in  a  fea  of  folly  tofs'd,  125 

IMy  choiceft  Hours  of  life  are  loft  ; 
Yet  always  wifhing  to  retreat, 
Oh,  could  I  fee  my  Country-feat! 
There  leaning  near  a  gentle  Brook 
Sleep,   or  perufe  fome  antient  Book,  130 

And  there  in  fweet  oblivion  drown 
Thofe  Cares  that  haunt  tl:ie  Court  and  Town, 

Num  quid  de  Dacis  audifti  ?    Nil  equidem.     Ut  tu 
Semper  erii  derifor!    At  omnes  Di  exagitent  me. 
Si  quicquam.      Quid  ?    militibus  promilTa  Triquetra. 
Praedia  Caefar,    an  cfl  Itala  tellure  daturus  i 
Jurantem  me  fcire  nihil  miratur,   ut  unum 
Scilicet  egregii  mortalem  altique  filenti. 

Perditur  haec  inter  mifero  lux;  non  fine  votis, 
O  rus,  quando  ego  te  afpiciam?    quandoque  iicebit. 
Nunc  veterum  libris.  nunc  fomno  et  inertibus  horis^ 
Ducere  folicitae  jucunda  oblivia  v'itae  ! 
O  quaudo  taba  Pythagorde  cognata,  limulque 
UnCta  iaiis  pingui  ponentur  olulculd  iardp  J* 


Sat.   VI.  •€)  F    H  o  n  A  c  E.  321 

O  charming  Noons  !    and  Nights  divine ! 

Or  when  I  fup,   or  when  I  dine, 

My  Friends  above,  my  Folks  below,  -^^i; 

Chatting  and  laughing  all-a-row, 

The  Beans  and  Bacon  kt  before  'em. 

The  Grace-cup  ferv'd  with  all  decorum  i 

Each  willing  to  be  pleas'd,  and  pleafe^ 

And  ev'n  the  very  Dogs  at  ea(e  !  I^O 

Here  no  man  prates  of  idle  things. 

How  this  or  that  Italian  CiiygSy    "- 

A  Neighbour's  Madnefs,  or  his  Spoufe's 

Or  what's  in  either  of  their  Houses : 

But  fomething  much  more  our  concern,  145 

And  quite  a  fcandal  not  to  learn  : 

Which  is  the  happier,  or  the  wifer, 

A  man  of  Merit,  or  a  Mifer  ? 

Whether  we  ought  to  chufe  our  Friends, 

-For  their  own  Worth,  dr  our  own  ends  ?  15a 

Vol.  II.  S  s 

'O  noifles  coenaeqiie  Deum  !    quibus  ipfe  meiqire. 

Ante  Lnrem  proprium  vefcor,  vernalque  procaces 

Pafco  libatis  dapibus:    cum,    ut  cuique  libido  eft^ 

Siccat  inaequ3les  calices  conviva,  foiatus 

Legibus  infanis  :    feu  quis  capit  acria  fortis 

Pocula  ;    feu  modicis  uveicit  laetius.    ergo 

Sermo  oritur,  non  devillis  domibufve  alieni?. 

Nee  male  necne  Lepos  faitet:    led  quod  raagis  ad  nos 

Fertinet,  et  nefcire  malum  eft,  agitamus;   utrumne 

Divitiis  homines^  an  (int  virtute  beati : 

'<K!idy-e  ad  amicitias,  ufus  reclumne,  trahat  nos : 
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'What  good;,    or  better,  we  may  call, 
,And  what,    the  very  beft  of  all  ? 

Our  Friend  Dan  Prior,    told  (you  know) 
.A  Tale  extremely  a  propos  : 

Name  a  Town  Life,    and  in  a  trice^  155 

Me  had  a  SCory  of  two  Mice. 
Once  on  a  time  {fo  runs  the  Fable) 
^A  country  Moufe,    right  hofpi table, 
Jleceiv'd  a  Town  Moufe  at  his  Board, 
Juft  as  a  Farmer  might  a  Lord.  160 

A  frugal  Moufe  upon  the  whole, 
Yet  lov'd  his  Friend,   and  iiad  a  Soul, 
,  Jvnew  what  was  handfome,    and  would  do't. 
On  jufl:  occafion,  CQufe  qui  conts. 
He  brought  him  Bacon  (nothing  lean)  165 

Pudding,  that  might  have  pleas'd  a  Dean; 
'Cheefe,    fuch  as  men  in  Suffolk  make, 
-But  wilh'dJt  Stilton  for  his  fake  ; 


Xt  quaeiit  natura  boni, 'fummumque  quid  ejus. 
«Cervius  haec  inter  vicinus  garrit  aniles 
Ex  refabellas.  "ii  quis  nam  iauda-t  Arelli 
Solidtas  ignarus  opes;    (ic  incipit:    OHm 
Kufticus  urbanum  murem  mus  paupere  fertur, 
Accepiife  cavo,  V£terem  vetus  hofpes  amicum ; 
Afper,  et  attentus  quaefitis ;    ut  tamen  ardum 
Solveret  hofpitiis  animum.  quid   multa?    neque  ill-e 
tjepofiti  ciceris,    ncc  iongae  invidit  avenae: 
Aridem -et  ore  ierens  acinum,    femefaque  lardi 
;Fiuftra  dedit,  cupiens  varia  faftidia  coena 
Vintere  tangentis  male  (ingula  dente  fuperbo  : 
Cum  pater  iple  donaus^palea  j)orre(5lus  in  horna 


Sat.  VT»-  e-F-  Horace-  ^"^ 

Yet,  to  his  Giieft  tho'  no  way  fparing, 

Hs  eat  himfelf  the  rind  and  paring.  ry& 

Our  Courtier  fcarce  could  touch  a  bit. 

But  fliow'd  his  Breeding  and  his  Wit; 

He  did  his  beft  to  feem  to  cat. 

And  cry'd,    "  I  vow  you're  mighty  neat. 

*'■  But  Lord,  my  Friend,    this  favage  Scene  !  r/f. 

^^  For  God's  £ake,   come  and  live  with  Men  : 

"  Confider,  Mice,  like  Men,  mud  die, 

"  Both  fmall  and  great,    both  you  and  I: 

^'  Then  fpend  your  life  in  joy  and  Sport, 

*'  (This  doctrine,    Friend,   I  learnt  at  Court.)        i9o 

The  veriefl  Hermit  in  the  Nation 
May  yield,   God  knows,    to  ftrong  temptation. 
Away  they  come,  thro''  thick  and  thin^ 
To  a  tall  houle  near  Lincoln's-lnn; 
('Twas  on  the  night  of  a  Debate,  iSjj* 

When  all  their  Lord  Hi  ips  had  fate  late.} 

Behold  the  place,  where  if  a  Poet 
Shin'J  in  Difcription,   he  might  (how  it ; 

Eilet  ador  loliumque,  dapis  meliora  relinquens^ 
Tandem    urbanus  ad    hunc,    Qiiid    te  juvat,   inquitp- 

amice, 
Praerupti  nemoris  patientem  vivere  dorfo  ! 
Vin'  tu  homines  urbemque  feris  praeponere  fylvis  ? 
Carpe  viam  (mihicrede)  comes:    terrcftria  quando 
Mortales  animas  vivunt  fortita,   neque  ulia  eft, 
Aut  magno  aut  parvo,  Jeti  fuga.    quo,    bone,  circa^- 
Dum  licet,  in  rebus  jucundis  vive  beatus: 
Vive  memor  quam  lis  aevi  brevis.     Haec  ubi  d'ldie, 
Agreftem  pepulere,   domo  ievisexfiiit :    inde 
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Tell  how  the  Moon-beam  trembling  falls,. 

And  tips  with  filver  all  the  walls  J  190 

Palladian  walls,   Venetian  doors, 

Groteico  roofs,   and  Stucco  ftoors: 

But  let  it  (in  a  word)  be  faid. 

The  Moon  v/a&  up,    and  Men  a  bed, 

The  Napkins  white,  the  Carpet  red:  195 

The  Guefts  withdrawn  had  left  the  Treat, 

And  down  the  Mice  fate  iets  a  tete. 

Our  Courtier  walks  from  difh  to  difli, 
Talles  for  his  Fiiend  of  Fowl  and  Fith  ; 
Tells  all  their  names,    lays  down  the  law,  200 

**  QjJ-^  c*^  ^/?  b'^n  P    Ah  gout.or  §a / 
"  That  Jelly's  rich,   this  Malmfey  healing, 
*'  Pray,   dip  your  Whiiliers  and  your  Tail  in.*^ 
Was  ever  fuch  a  happy  Swain  ? 

He  ftuffs  and  fwills,  and  ftuffs  again.  2.C5: 

*'  I'm  quite  afham'd — "'tis  mighty  rude 
"  To  eat  fo  much — but  all's  fo  good,. 


Ambo  propofitum  persgunt  iter,  urbis  aventes 
Moenia  novTturni  fubrepere.  jamque  tenebat 
Nox  medium  coeli  fpatium,   cum  ponit  uterque 
In  locuplete  domo  veftigia  :    rubro  ubi  cocco 
Tinda  fjper  lecros  canderet  veftis  eburnos; 
Multaque  de  magna  {iipereflent  tercula  coena. 
Quae  procul  exftru-fHs  inerant  befterna  caniftrisp. 
Ergo  ubi  purpurae  porreilum  in  vefte  locavit 
Agreftemj    veluti  fuccindus  curfitat  hofpes, 
Contlnuatque  dapes:    nee  non  verniliter  ipfjs 
Fungitur  olEciis,  praslibans  omne  (|uod  alfert^ 
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"  I  have  a  thoufand  thanks  to  give — 

"  My  Lord  alone  knows  how  to  live/' 

No  fooner  faid,    but  from   the  Hall  210 

Rufh  Chaplain,    Butler,  Dogs  and  all : 

"  A  Rat,  a  Rat!    clap  to  the  door — 

The  Cat  comes  bouncing  on  the  floor. 

O  for  the  heart  of  Homer's  Mice, 

Or  Gods  to  fave  them  in  a  tricet  215;- 

(It  was  by  Providence  they  think. 

For  your  damn'd  Stucco  has  no  chink.). 

'^  An't  pleafe  your  Honour,  quoth  the  Peafan-t, 

**  This  fame  DefTert  is  not  fo  pleafint : 

**  Give  me  again  my  hollow  Tree,  220 

^■^  A  Cruft  of  Bread,    and  Liberty  ! 


Ille  Cubans  gaudet  mutata  forte,  bonifque 
Rebus  agit  laetum  convivam:   cum  fubito  ingens 
Valvarum  ftrepitus  lesflis  excuilit  utrumque. 
Currere  per  totum  pavidi  conclave;    inagifque 
Es'animes  trepidare,  fimul  domus  a!ta  Moloffis 
Perfonuit  canibus.    turn  rufticus,    Haud  mihi  vita 
Eft  opus  hae,    ait,   et  valeas  :    me  fylva,   cavufque 
Tutus  ab  infidiis  tenui  folabitur  ervo. 
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BO    O    K     IV^ 
O    D    E      I. 

To      V  E  N   U  -s.. 

AGAIN?   new  Tumults  in  my  breaft  ? 
Ah  fpafeme,    Venus!    let  me,   let  me  reft!" 
I  am  not  now,    alas  !  the  man 

As  In  the  gentle  Reign  of  My  Queen  Anne. 
Ah  found  no  more  thy  foft  alarms, 

Nor  circle  fober  fifty  with  thy  Charms, 
Mother  too  fierce  of  dear  Defires ! 

Turn,  turn  to  willing  hearts  your  wanton  fires. 
To  Number  Jive  dire6l  your  Doves, 

There  fpread  round   Murray   all   your  blooming; 
Loves  'r 

IntermilTa,    Venus,   diu/ 
Rurfus  bella  moves  ?    parce  precor,  precor. 
Non  fum  quali*!  eram  bonae 

Sub  regno  Cynarae.  define,   dulcium 
Mater  faeva  Cupidinum, 

Circa  luftra  decem  fledlere  moUibus 
Jim  durum  imperils:    abi 

Q^io  blandae  juvenum  te  revocant  preces, 
Tempeftivius  in  domum 

Paulli,  purpureas  ales  oloribus,  ♦ 
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Noble  and  young;,   who  ftrikes  the  heart 

With  ev'ry  fprightly,   ev'ry  decent  part  : 
Equal,    the -injur 'd  to  defend, 

To  charm  the  Miilrefs,   or  to  fix  the  Friend. 
He,  with  a  hundred  Arts  refin'd, 

Shall  ftretch  thy  conquefts  over  half  the  kind  1; 
To  him  each  Rival  fhall  fubmit, 

Make  but  his  Riches  equal  to  his  Wit. 
Then  (hall  thy  Form  the  Marble  grace, 

(Thy  Grecian  Form)  and  Chloe  lend  the  Face. 
His  Houfe,    embofom'd  in  the  Grove, 

Sacred  to  focial  life  and  focial  love, 
Shall  glitter  o'er  the  pendent  ^reen, 

Where  Thames  refletfls  the  vifionary  fcene : 
Thither,    the  (ilver- founding  lyres 

Shall -<;all  the  fmiling  Loves,    and  young  Defires^ 


CommilTabere  Maximi; 

Si  torrere  jecur  quaeris  idoneum. 
Namque  et  nobilis,    et  decens, 

Et  pro  folicitis  non  tacitus  reis, 
^t  centum  puer  artium, 

Late  figna  feret  militiae  tuae. 
Et,  quandoque  potentior 

Largi  muneribus  riferit  aemuli, 
Albanos  prope  te  lacus 

Ponet  marmoream  fub  trabe  citrea, 
Illic  plurima  Jiaribus 

Duces  thura  ;   lyraque  et  Berecynthia 
Deledabere  tibia 

Mixtis  carminibus,    non  fine  fiftula. 
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There,  €v'ry  Grace  and  Mufe  (hall  throng, 

Exalt  the  dance,   or  animate  the  fong ; 
There  Youths  and  Nymphs,   in  confort  gay. 

Shall  hail  the  riling, dole  the  parting  day. 
With  me,  alas  !    thofe  joys  are  o'er; 

For  me  the  vernal  garlands  hioom  no  more. 
Adieu  !  fond  hope  of  mutual  fire. 

The  ftill-believing,  ftill  renew'd  deflrc; 
Adieu !    the  heart-expanding  bowl, 
.   And  all  the  kind  Deceivers  of  the  fod ! 
■But  why  ?   ah  tell  me,   ah  too  dear ! 

Steals  down  my  cheek  th'  involuntary  Tear  ! 
Why  words  To  flowing,  thoughts  fo  free. 

Stop,  or  turn  nonfenfe,  at  one  glance  of  thee  ? 
Thee,  dreft  in  Fancy's  airy  beam, 

Abfent  I  follow  thro'  th'  extended  Dream ; 
Now,   now  1  feize,  I  clafp  thy  charms. 

And  now  you  burft  (ah  cruel !)  from  my  arms 5 

illic  bis  pueri  die 

Numen  cum  teneris  virginibus  tuuni 
Laudantes,  pede  candido 

In  morem  Sali^i^  ter  quatient  huminn, 
Mec  nee  femina,  nee  puer 

Jam,   nee  fpes  animi  credula  mUtui, 
Nee  certare  juvat  mero. 

Nee  vincire  novis  tempora  fioribus. 
Sed  cur,  heu  !    Ligurine,    cur 

Manat  rara  me>.s  lacrynra  per  genas  I 
Cur  facunda  parum  decoro 

Inter  verba  cadit  lingua  filentio  ? 
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And  fwiftly  fiioot  along  the  Mall, 

Or  foftly  glide  by  the  Canal, 
Now  fliown  by  Cynthia's  filver  ray. 

And  now,  on  rolling  waters  fnatchM  away. 


Noflurnis  ego  fbmniis 

Jam  captum  teneo,  jam  volucrem  (equo: 
Te  per  gramina  Martii 

Campi  te,  per  aquas,  dure,  volubiles. 


VoLo  It,  T 
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Part    of  the    NINTH    ODE 
Of  the  FOURTH  BOOK. 


EST  you  {hould  think  that  vcvCe  {hall  die. 

Which  founds  the  Silver  Thames  along, 
aught  on  the  wings  of  Truth  to  fly 
Above  the  reach  of  vulgar  fong; 


'ho'  daring  Milton  fits  fubliine, 
In  Spenfer  native  Mufes  play  ; 
Nor  yet  fhall  V/aller  yield  to  time^, 
Nor  peniive  Cowley's  inoral  lay 


Ne  forte  credas  interitiira,    quae 
-Longe  fbnantem  natus  ad  Aufidum 
Non  ante  vii'gatas  per  artes 
Verba  loquor  focianda  chordis  ; 

Non,    fi  prlor€S  Maeoniiis  tenet 
Sedes  Homerus,    Pindaricae  latent 
Ceaeque,  et  Alcaei  minaces 
^tefichorique  graves  Camena^; 
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Sages  and  Chiefs  long  Irnce  had  birth 

Ere  Css-far  was,   or  Newton  nam 'd  ; 
Thefe  rais'd  new  Empires  o'er  the  Earth,  - 
,  And  Thofe,   new  Keav'ns  and  Syftems  fiam'^d. 

Vain  was  the  Chief's,   tlie  Siege's  pride  ! 

They  had  no  Poet,-   and  they  died. 
In  vain  they  fchem'd,  in  vain  they  bled  • 

They  had  no  Poet,    and  are  dead. 


Nee,  (i  quid  olim  lufit  Anacrcon, 
Delevit  aetas:     (pirat  adhuc  amor, 
Vivuntque  Gommiili  calorcs 
Aeoliae  fidibus  pueilae. 

Vixere  fortes  ante  Agamemnona 
Multi  ;   fed  ornnes  ilUcrymabiles 
Urguentur  ignotiqus  longa 
No<5te,    earent  quk  vate  iacro. 
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EPISTLE 

T    O 

ROBERT  Earl   of    Oxford,     and 
Earl   Mortimer. 

SUCH  were  the  notes  thy  once-Iov'd  Poet  fung^ 
Till  Death  untimely  ftop'd   his  tuneful  tongue* 
Ohjull  beheld!  and  lofti  admir'd  and  mournd  ! 
With  fofteft  manners,  gentleft  arts  adorn'd  I 
Bleft  in  each  fcience,  bleft  in  ev'ry  ftrain  I  5 

De^r  to  the  Mufel   to  Harley  dear — in  vain! 
For  him,  thou  oft  bad  bid  the  World  attend, 
Fond  to  forget  the  ftatefman  in  the  friend ; 
For  Swift  and  him,  defpis'd  the  farce  of  ftate. 
The  fober  follies  of  the  wife  and  great ;  I© 

Dextrous  the  craving,  fawning  crowd  to  quit. 
And  pleas'd  to  'fcape  from  Flattery  to  Wit. 

Efijl.  to  Robert  Earl  of  Oxford.^  This  Epiffle  w&s-  Cent  to  the 
Earl  of  Oxford  with   Dr  Parncil's   poems  publifhcd  by  our  A\3- 
ihor,   after  the  laid  Earl's  Imprifbnment   in    the  Tower,   and 
Xetreat  into  the  Country,  in  the  year  j  721 
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Abfent  or  dead,   fiill  let  a  friend  be  dear, 
('A  figh  the  abfent  claims,   the  dead  a  tear) 
Recall  thofe  nights  that  clos'd  thy  toilfome  days,     F5 
Still  hear  thy  Parnell  in  his  living  lays. 
Who,  carelefs  now  of  Int'reft,  Fame,  or  Fate, 
Perhaps  forgets  that  Oxford  e'er  was  great ; 
Or  deeming  meaneft  what  we  greateft  call. 
Beholds  thee  glorious  only  in  thy  Fall.  2Q- 

And  fure,   if  aught  below  the  feats  divine 
Can  touch  Immortals,  *tk  a  Soul  like  thine: 
A  Soul  fupreme,  in  each  hard  inftance  try'd. 
Above  all  Pain,    all  Paflion,    and  all  Pride,. 
The  rage  of  PowV,  the  bLaft  of  public  breath,  25 

^The  luft  of  Lucre,    and  the  dread  of  Death. 

Ie  vain  to  Deferts  thy  retreat  is  made  ;- 
The  Mufe  attends  thee  to  thy  (ilent  (hade  j- 
'Tis  hers,  the  brave  man*s  lateft  fteps  to  trace,. 
Rejudge  his  afrs,    and  dignify  difgrace.  30 

When  Int'reft  calls  off  ail  her  fneaking  train. 
And  all  th'  obliged  defert,  and  all  the  vain  ; 
She  waits,   or  to  the  Scaffold,,  or  the  ceil. 
When  the  laft  ling'ring  friend  has  bid  farewel. 
Ev'n  now,   (he  (hades  thy  Ev'ning-walk  with  bays> 
(No  hireling  (he,  no  proftitute  to  praife)  36 

Ev'n  now,    obfervant  of  the  parting  ray. 
Eyes  the  calm  Sun-fet  of  thy  various  Day, 
Thro'  Fortuen's  cloud  one  truely  great  can  fee^ 
ISIor  fears  to  tell;  that  Mortimer  is  he.  4© 
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EPISTLE 

To   JAMES   CRAGGS,     Efq; 
Secretary  of  State. 


A  Soul  as  full  of  Worth,  as  void  of  Pride, 
Which  nothing  feeks  to  (hew,  or  needs  to  hide. 
Which  nor  to  Guilt  nor  Fear,   its  Caution  owes. 
And  boafts  a  warmth  that  From  no  Paflion  flows. 
A  Face  untaught  to  feign  ;    a  judging  Eye,  5 

That  darts  (evere  upon  a  rifing  Lye, 
And  flrikes  a  blufh  thro'  frontlefs  Flattery. 
All  this  thou  wert,  and  being  this  before. 
Know,  Kings  and  Fortune  cannot  make  thee  more. 
Then  Icorn  to  gain  a  Friend  by  fervile  ways,  lO 

Nor  wi(h  to  lofe  a  Foe  thefe  Virtues  raife; 
But  candid,  free,  fineere,  as  you  began. 
Proceed — a  Minifter,  but  ftill  a  Man. 
Be  not  (exalted  to  whatever  degree) 
Afham'd  of  any  Friend,  not  ev'n  of   Me:  15 

The  Patriot's  plain,  but  untrod,   path  purlue; 
If  not,  'tis  I  muft  be  afliam'd  of  You. 

[Secretary  of  Stat e^  In  the  year  i7ao, 
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EPISTLE 

To  Mr  J  E  R  V  A  S, 

With  Mr  Dryden's  Trauflation  of  Fresno y's 
Art  of  Painting. 

THIS  Verfe  be  thine,  my  friend,    nor  thota 
refufe 
This,  from  no  venal  or  ungrateful  Mufe, 
Whether  thy  hand  ftrike  out  feme  free  delign. 
Where  Life  awakes,   and  dawns  at  evVy  line ; 
Or  blend  in  beauteous  tints  the  coloured  mafs,  $ 

And  from  the  canvas  call  the  mimic  face: 
Read  thefe  inftmdlive  leaves,  in  which  confpire 
Frelhoy's  clofe  Art,  and  Dryden*s  native  Fire : 
And  reading  wi(h,  like  theirs,  our  fate  and  fame, 
So  mix'd  our  ftudies,  and  fo  join'd  our  name  ;  10 

Like  them  to  fhine  thro'  long  fucceeding  age. 
So  juft  thy  fldll,  fo  regular  my  rage. 

Smit  with  the  love  of  Sifter-Arts  we  came. 
And  met  congenial,  mingling  flame  with  flame; 

EpJI.  to  Mr  Jerva!.']  This  Epiftle,  and  the  two  following 
were  written  fome  years  before  the  reft,  and  originaljy  print- 
ed in  1717. 
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Like  friendly  colours  found  them  both  unite,  15 

And  each  from  each  contra(5l  new  ftrength  and  lioht. 
How  oft  in  pleafing  taflis  we  wear  the  day, 
While  fummer-funs  roll  unperceiv'd  away? 
How  oft*  our  flowly-growing  works  impart. 
While  Images  reflefl  from  art  to  art  f  20 

How  oft  review ;    each  finding  like  a  friend 
Something  to  blame,    and  fomething  to  commend  ! 
What     flatt'ring     fcenes    our     wand'ring     fancy 
wrought, 
Rome's  pompous  glories  rifing  to  onr  thought! 
Together  o'er  the  Alps  methinks  we  fly,  z^ 

Fir'd  with  Ideas  of  fair  Italy. 
With  thee,    on  Raphael's  Monument  I  mourn. 
Or  wait  infpiring  Dreams  at  Maro*s  Urn  : 
With  thee  repofe,   where  Tully  once  was  laid. 
Or  feek  fome  Ruin's  formidable  (hade  :  30 

While  fancy  brings  the  vaniOi'd  piles  to  view, 
And    builds  imaginary  Rome  a-new, 
Here  thy  well-ftudy'd  marbles  fix  our  eye  ; 
A  fading  Frefco  here  demands  a  figh : 
Each  heavenly  piece  unwearied  we  compare,  3^ 

Match  Raphael's  grace  with  thy  lov'd  Guido-s  air, 
Caracci's  ftrength,   Correggio's  fofter  line, 
Paulo's  free  ftroke,   and  Titian's  warm.th  divine. 

How  finifh'd  with  illuftrious  toil  appears 
This  fmall,  well-polifh'd  Gem,  the  *  work  of  years! 

Vol.  IL'  U  u 

*  Frefnoy  employed  above  twenty  years  in  finilblnghis  Pocsse 
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Yet  ftill  how  faint  by  precept  is  expreft  -41 

The  living  image  in  the  painters  breaft  ? 
Thence  endiefs  flreams  of  Fair  Ideas  flow, 
Strike  in   the  l]c€t<.h,   or  in  the  pi(flure  glow ; 
Thence  beauty,   waking  all  her  forms,  fupplres         45 
An  Angel's  fweemefs,  or  Bridgewater's  eyes. 

Mufe!    at  that  Name  thy  facred  forrows  fhed, 
Thofe  tears  eternal,  that  embalm  the  dead  : 
Call  round  her  Tomb  each  objesfl  of  defire. 
Each  purer  frame  informed  with  purer  fii'e:  50 

Bid  her  be  all  that  chears  or  foftens  life. 
The  tender  (ifler,   daughter>,fiiend,  and  wife  : 
Bid  her  be  all  that  makes  mankind  adore; 
Then  view  this  Marble,    and  be  vain  no  more! 

Yet  ftill  her  charms  in  breathing  paint  engage ;      t;^ 
Her  modeft  cheek  (hall  warm  a  future  age. 
Beauty,  frail  flow *r  that  ev'ry  feafon  fears. 
Blooms  in  thy  colours  for  a  thoufand  years. 
Thus  Churchill's  race  (hall  other  hearts  furprize. 
And  other  Beauties  envy  Worfley's  eyes ;  6o 

Each  pleating  Blount  (hall  endiefs  fmiies  beftow, 
And  foft  Belinda's  blufh  for  ever  glow. 

Oh  lafting  as  thofe  Colours  may  they  fiiine. 
Free  as  thy  ftroke,   yet  faultlefs  as  thy  line; 
"New,  graces  yearly  like  thy  works  difplay,  6§ 

"Soft  without  weaknefs,  without  glaring  gay ; 
•f^ed  by  fomerule,    that  guides^  but  not  conllrains; 
And  finifn'ti  more  thro'  happinefs  than  pains. 
The  kindred  Arts  (hall  in  their  praife  conipire, 
^ne -dip- the  pencil,   and  one  ilring  the-Iyreo         ,    70 
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Yet  fhould  the  Graces  all  thy  figures  place, 
And  breathe  an  air  divine  on  evVy  face; 
Yet  (liould  the  iMuIes  bid  my  numbers  roll 
Strong  as  their  charms,    and  gentle  as  their  foxil  ; 
With  Zeuxis'  Helen  thy  Bridge  water  vie,  75 

And  thefe  be  fung  'till  Granvill's  Myra  dye : 
Alas  !    how  little  from  the   grave  we  claim  ! 
Thou  but  preferv'ft  a  Face,  and  I  a  Name. 


E    P    I    S    T    L 

To  Mills   BLOUNT. 
With   the   Works   of    V  0  I  T  U  R  E. 


N  thefe  gay  thoughts  the  Loves  and  Graces  (hine. 
And  all  the  Writer  lives  in  ev'ry  line  ; 
His  eafy  Art  may  happy  Nature  feem, 
Trifles  themfelves  are  elegant  in  him. 
Sure  to  charm  all  was  his  peculiar  fate,  5 

Who  without  fiatt'ry  pleas'd  the  fair  and  great: 
Still  with  efteem  no  lefs  conversed  than  read  ; 
With  wit  well-natur'd,  and  with  books  well-bred  : 
His  heart,  his  miftrels,  and  his  friend  did  fhare. 
His  time,  the  Mufe,   the  witty  and  the  fair.  10 
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Tkus  wifely  carelefs,   innocently  gay, 

Chearful  he  play'd  the  trifle,  LiFe,  away  ; 

'Till  fate  Icaree  felt  his  gentle  breath  fuppreft, 

As  fmiling  Infants  fport  chemfelves  to  reft. 

Ev'n  rival  Wits  did  Voiture's  death  deplore,  i$ 

And  the  gay  niourn'd   who  never  mourn'd  before; 

The  trueft  hearts  for  Voiture  heav'd  with  lighs, 

Voiture  was  wept  by  all  the  brighteft  Eyes  : 

The  Smiles  and  Loves  had  dy'd  in  Voiture's  death. 

But  that  for  ever  in  his  lines  they  breathe.  20     •, 

Le^  the  ftriit  life  of  graver  mortals  be 
A  r««g,  exafl,  and  ferious  Comedy; 
In  ev'ry  fcene  fome  Moral  let  it  teach. 
And,  if  it  can,    at  once  both  pleafe  and  preach. 
Let  mine,    an  innocent  gay  farce  appear,  52 

And  more  diverting  ftill  than  regular. 
Have  Humour,  Wit,  a  native  Eafe  and  Grace, 
Though  not  too  ftrictly  bound  to  Time  and  Place  : 
Critics  in  W^it,  or  Life,  are  hard  to  pleafe. 
Few  write  to  thofe,    and  none  can  live  to  thefe.       30 

Too  much  your  Sex  is  by  their  forms  confin'd. 
Severe  to  all,    but  moft  to  Womankind  ; 
Cuftom,  grown  blind  with  Age,    muft  be  your  guide  ; 
Your  pleafure  is  a  vice,    but  not  your  pride: , 
B}'-  Nature  yielding,    ftubborn  but  for  fame  ;  35 

Made  Slaves  by  honour,    and  made  Fools  by  fhame. 
Marriage  may  all  tljofe  petty  Tyrants  chafe. 
But  fets  up  one,  a  greater  in  their  place  ; 
Well  might  you  wiili  for  change  by  thofe  accurft, 
Biit  the  Idtt  Tyrant  ever  proves  the  worft,  40 
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Still  in  conftraint  your  fuff'ring  Sex  remains, 

Or  bound  in  formal,    or  in  real  chains  : 

Whole  years  neglefted,  for  fome  months  ador'd. 

The  fawning  Servant  turns  a  haughty  Lord. 

Ah  quit  not  the  free  innocence  of  life,  4.J 

For  the  dull  glory  of  a  virtuous  Wife; 

Nor  let  falfe  Shews,  nor  empty  Titles  pleafe  : 

Aim  not  at  Joy,   but  reft  content  with  Eafe, 

The  Gods,  to  curfe  Pamela  with  her  pray'rs, 
Gave  the  gilt  Coach  and  dappled  Flanders  Mares^   s^ 
The  fhining  robes,   rich  jewels,  beds  of  ftate. 
And,  to  compleat  her  blifs,  a  Fool  for  mate. 
She  glares  in  Balls,  front  Boxes,  and  the  Ring, 
A  vain,  unquiet,   glittering,  wretched  Thing  ! 
Pride,  Pomp,  and  State  but  reach  her  outward  part.; 
She  fighs,  and  is  no  Duchefs  at  her  l>eart.  56 

But,   Madam,    if  the  fates  withftand,  and  you 
Are  dertin'd  Hymen's  willing  Vidtlm  too  ; 
Truft  not  too  much  your  now  refiftlefs  charms, 
Thofe,    Age  or  Sicknefs,  foon  or  late  difarms. :  60 

Good  humour  only  teaches  charms  to  laft. 
Still  makes  new  conquefls,  and  maintains  the  paft  j 
Love,  rais'd  on  Beauty,  will  like  that  decay. 
Our  hearts  may  bear  its  flender  chain  a  day; 
As  flow'ry  bands  in  wantonnefs  are  worn,  6§ 

A  morning's  pleafure,  and  at  evening  torn ; 
This  binds  in  ties  more  eafy,   yet  more  llrong. 
The  willing  hearty  and  only  holds  it  long. 
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Thus  *  Voiture's  early  care  ftill  (hone  the  fame^ 
And  Monthaufier  was  only  chang'd  in  name :  70 

By  this,  ev'n  now  they  live,  ev'n  now  they  charm. 
Their  Wit  ftill  fparkling,  and  their  flames  ftill  warm. 

Now  crown'd  with  Myrtle,    on  th'  Elyfian  coaft. 
Amid  thofe  Lovers,  joys  his  gentle  Ghoft  : 
Pieas'd,  while  with  fmiles  his  happy  lines  you  view. 
And  finds  a  fairer  Rambouillet  in  you.  76 

The  brighteft  eyes  of  France  inlbir'd  his  Mufe ; 
The  brighteft  eyes  of  Britain  now  perufe; 
And  dead,  as  living,  'tis  our  author's  pride 
Still  to  charm  thofe  who  charm  the  world  befide. 


EPISTLE 

To   the    fame. 

On  her  leaving  the  Town  after  the  Coronation. 

/\  S  fome  fond  Virgin,  whom  her  mother's  care 
-^-*-   Drags  from  the   Town  to   wholefbme  Country 

air; 
Juft  when  (l^e  learns  to  roll  a  melting  eye, 
And  hear  a  fpark,   yet  think  no  danger  nigh ; 

*  Mademoifelle  Paulet. 
\_Corc}iatm']  Of  King  George  the  firlt,  1715-. 
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From  the  dear  man  unwilling  fne  muft  fever,  5 

Yet  takes  one  kifs  before  (lie  parts  for  ever : 

Thus  from  the  vi'orld  fair  Zephalinda  flew. 

Saw 'others  happy,   and  with  fighs  withdrew ; 

Not  that  their  pleafures  caus'd  her  dlfcontent,  9 

She  figh'd  not  that  they  ftay'd,  but  that  fhe  went. 

She  went,  to  plain-work,   and  to  purling  brooks, 
Oid-fafhion'd  halls,    dull  Aunts,  and  croakina  rooks  : 
She  went  from  Op'ra,   Park,    AiTembly,    Play, 
To  morning  walks,   and  pray'rs  three  hours  a  day; 
To  part  her  time  *twixt  reading  and  bohea,  1  r 

To  mufe,   and  fpill  her  folitary  tea. 
Or  o'er  cold  coffee  trifle  with  the  fpoon. 
Count  the  flow  Clock,  and  dine  exavfl  at  noon ; 
Divert  her  eyes  with  pidures  in  the  fire. 
Hum  half  a  tune,  tell  flories  to  the  (quire;  20 

Up  to  her  godly  garret  after  (even. 
There  ftarve  and  pray,  for  that's  the  way  to  heav'n. 

Some  Squire,  perhaps,  you  take  delight  to  rack ; 
Whofe  game  is  Whiflv,  whofe  treat  a  toaft  in  facki 
Who  vifits  with  a  gun,  prefents  you  birds,  25 

Then  gives  a  fmacking  bufs,  and  cries, — No  words ! 
Or  with  his  hound  comes  hollowing  from  the  ftable. 
Makes  love  with  nods,  and  knees  beneath  a  table; 
Whofe  laughs  are  hearty,  tho'  his  jefts  are  coarfe, 
And  loves  you  befl:  of  all  things — but  his  horfe.        30 

In  fome  fair  evening,  on  your  elbow  laid. 
You  dream-  of  Triumphs  in  the  rural  fliade  ; 
'In  penfive  thought  recall  the  fancy 'd  fcene, 
'See  Coronations  rife  on  evVy  green  ; 
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•Before  you  pafs  th'  imaginary  lights  3  j 

Of  Lords,   and    Earls,     and   Dukes,     and   garter'd 

Knights, 
While  the  (pread  fan  o'erfhades  your  clofing  eyes  : 
*Then  give  one  flirt,    and  all  the  vilion  flies. 
Thus  vanifh  fceptres,  coronets,  and  balls, 
And  leave  you  in  lone  woods,  or  empty  v^ails !         4c 

So  vi'hen  your  Slave,    at  fome  dear  idle  time, 
(Not  plagu'd  with  head-achs,    or  the  want  of  rhyme) 
Stands  in  the  ftreets,    abftraded  from  the  crew, 
And  while  he  feems  to  fludy,   thinks  of  you; 
Jaft  when  his  fancy  points  your  fprightly  eyes,         45 
Or  fees  the  blufli  of  foft  Parthenia  rile, 
Gay  pats  my  (boulder,   and  you  vanifli  quite. 
Streets,  Chairs,  and  Coxcombs  rufh  upon  my  fight; 
'Vex'd  to  be  ftill  in  town,  I  knit  my  brow. 
Look  four,  and  hum  a  Tune,  as  you  may  now.        5c 
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THE 

ASSET-TABLE. 

-AN 

ECLOGUE 

G  A  R  D   E  L  I  A.     S   M  I  L  I  N  D  A. 

C  A  R  D  E  L  I  A* 

TH  E  Baffet'Tahle  fpread,   the  Tall'ier  come ; 
Why  flays  Smilinda  in  the  Dreiling-Room  ! 
Rife,  peniive  Nymph,  the  Tallier  waits  for  you  :        "j 

I 

SMILINDA.  f 

Ah,  Madam,  fince  my  Sharper  is  untrue,  | 

I  joylefs  make  my  once  ador'd  Alpeii,  J 

Ifawhira  (land  behind  Ombkelia's  Chair, 
And  whifper  with  that  foft,  deluding  air. 
And  thofe  feign'd  fighs  whicii  cheat  the  lift'ning  Fair. 

VoL.ir.  Xx 
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C   A   R  D    E   L   I   A. 

Is  this  the  caufe  of  your  Romantic  drains  ? 
A  mightier  grief  my  heavy  heart  fuftains.  lo 

As  You  by  Love,  .fo  I  by  Fortune  crofs't ; 
«One,  one  bad  Vealy  Three  Septleva's  have  loflc 

SMI  LINDA. 

Is  that  the  grief,  which  you  compare  with  mine  I 
"*With  eafe,1;he  fmiles  of  Fortune  I  relign: 
Would  all  my  gold  in  one  bad  Deal  "wtre  gone  j     l.^ 
Were  lovely  Sharper  mine,  and  mine  alone. 

C  A  R  D  E   L  I  A. 

A  Lover  loft,  is  but  a  common  care; 
And  prudent  Nymphs  againft  that  change  prepare : 
The  Knave  of  Clubs  thrice  loft  :    Oh !    who  couW 

guefs 
This  fatal  ftroke,  this  unforefeen  Diftrefs  ?  20 

":S  M   I  X   I   N   D   A. 

'See  Betty  Lovet  !   very  apropos^ 
•"She  all  the  cares  o^ Love  and  Play  does  know  : 
-Dear  Betty  'fhall  th'  important  point  decide  ; 
'Betty,    who  oft  the  pain  of  each  has  try*d  j 
^Impartial,  Ihe  (hall  fay  who  fuffers  moft  .^j 

l3^<Card-^jJliU/agef  or  by  Lovers  loft. 
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L  O  V  E  T. 

Tell,  tell  your  griefs  ;    attentive  will  I  (lay, 
Tho'  Time  is  precious,   and  I  want  fbiire  Tea. 

CARD    EL   I   A. 

Behold  this  Eqtnpage,  by  I\iathers  wrought, 
With  Fifty  Guineas  (a  great  Pen' worth)  bought,    30 
See  on  the  Tooth-pick,  Mars  and  Cupid  drive  j 
And  both  the  ftruggling  figures  feem  alive. 
Upon  the, bottom  (hines  the  Qiieen's  bright  Faeej 
A  Myrtle  Foliage  round  the  Thimble-Cafe. 
Jove^  Jove  himfelf,   does  on  the  Scizars  fhine  ;  55  , 

The  Metal,   and  the  Workmanfhip,.  divine  \  ■ 

S   M   I   L  I  N  D   A, 

Thh  S/mJ^Jox, — once  the   pledge  of  Sharper's 
love, 
When  rival  beauties  for  the  Prefent  drove; 
At  Corticslli's  he  the  RajHie  won ; 
Then  firft  his  Paflion  was  in  public  fhown:  4c 

Hazardia  blufh'd,   and  turn'dher  head  aiide, 
A  RivaPs  envy  (all  in  vain)  to  hide. 
This  Snifff-Box, — on  the  Hinge  fee  Brilliants  (hine: 
This  Snuff^Box  will  I  ftake  j    the  Prize  is  mine. 

•   C    A   R  D  E    L  I   A. 

Alas !  far  I'efler  lofTes  than  I  bear,  45 

Have  made  a  Soldier  iigh,  a  Lover  fwear. 
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And  Oh  I    what  makes  the  difappointment  hard, 

'Twas  my  own  Lord  that  drew  iht fatal  Card, 

In  Complaifanee,  I  took  the  Queen  he  gave; 

The'  my  own  lecret  wifh  was  for  the  Knave,  50 

The  Knave  won  Sonica,   which  I  had  chofe ; 

And  the  next  Pull,   my  Septleva  I  lofb. 

S  M  I  L  I  N  D  A. 

But  ah  I    what  aggravates  the  killing  fmart. 
The  cruel  thought,   that  ftabs  me  to  the  heart ; 
This  curs'd  Ombre li a,   this  undoing  Fair,  55 

By  whofe  vile  arts  this  heavy  grief  I  bear  ; 
She,    at  whofe  name  I  (hed  thefe  (piteful  tears. 
She  owes  to  me  the  very  charms  (he  wears. 
An  aukward  Thing,    when  firft  (Tie  came  to  Town  j 
Her  Shape  unfafhion'd,  and  her  Face  unknown :       60 
She  was  my  friend  ;    I  taught  her  firft  to  fpread 
Upon  her  fallow  cheeks  enlivening  red  : 
I  introduc'd  her  to  the  Park  and  Plays ; 
And  by  my  int'reft,  Cozens  made  her  Stays. 
Ungrateful  wretch,  with  mimic  airs  grown  pert,     65 
She  dares  to  fteal  my  Fav'rite  Lover's  heart. 

C   A   R  D  E  L  I   A. 

Wretch  that  I  Was,  how  often  have  I  fwore. 
When  Winn  ALL  tally'' d  I  would  punt  no  more  \ 
I  know  the  Bite,  yet  to  my  Ruin  run; 
And  fee  the  Folly,    which  I  cannot  (Tiun.  70 
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S  M  I  L  I    N   D  A. 

How  many  Maids  have  Sharper's  vows  deceived  ? 
How  many  curs'd  the  moment  they  believ'd  ? 
Yet  his  known  Falfhoods  could  no  Warning  prove  : 
Ah  !    what  is  warning  to  a  Maid  in  Love  ? 

C  A   R  D   E  L  I   Ai 

But  of  what  marble  muft  that  breaft  be  form'd,   75 
To  gaze  on  Baffef,  and  remain  unwarm'd  ! 
When  Kings y  Queens ^  Knaves y  are  fet  in  decent  rank; 
Expos'd  in  glorious  heaps  the  tempting  Bank, 
Guineas,  Half-Guineas,  all  the  fhining  train  ; 
The  Winner's  pleafure,  and  the  Lofer's  pain  :  80 

In  bright  Confufion  open  Rouleaus  lye. 
They  ftrrke  the  Soul,  and  glitter  in  the  Eye. 
Fir'd  by  the  fight,    all  reafon  I  difdain ; 
My  Pailions  rife,   and  will  not  bear  the  rein. 
Look  upon  Bajjety  you  who  Reafon  boaft  ;  §> 

And  fee  if  Reafon  muft  not  there  be  loft* 

S  M  I  L  I  N  D   A. 

What  more  than  marble  muft  that  heart  compose. 
Can  hearken  coldly  to  my  Sharper's  Vows  ? 
Then,  when  he  trembles  !   when  his  Blufhes  rife  I 
When  awful  Love  feems  melting  in  his  Eyes  !  90 

With  eaofer  beats  his  Mechlin  Cravat  moves : 
He  Loves f. — I  whifper  to  myfelf,    He  Loves  f 
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Such  unfe^gn'd  Paflion  in  his  Looks  appears, 

I  lofe  all  MemVy  of  my  former  Fears ; 

My  panting  heart  confefles  all  his  charms,  .  ^^ 

I  yield  at  once,   and  (ink  into  his  arms. 

Think  of  that  moment,   you  who  Prudence  boaft;  4 

For  fuch  a  moment.  Prudence  well  were  loft. 

C  A  R  D    E   L  I  Av 

At  the  Greom-Porterhf  batter*d  Bullies  play,; 
Some  Dukes  at  Mary-Bone  bowl  Time  away.     100 
But  who  the  Bowl,   or  ratt'ling  Dice  compares 
To  Bajfet's  heav'nly  Joys,  and  pleafing  Cares  ? 

SMI  LINDA.- 

Soft  StMPLicETTA  doats  upon  a  Beau  ; 
PrudinA  likes  a  Man,   and  laughs  at  Show. 
Their  feveral  graces  in  my  Sharper  meet;  105 

Strong  as  the  Footmany  as  the  Mafter  fweet. 

L  O  V   E  T. 

Ceafe  your  contention,   which  has  been  too  long  ; 
I  grow  impatient,   and  the  Tea's  too  ftrong.^ 
Attend,   and  yield  to  what  I  now  decide; 
The  Equipage  (hall  grace  Smilinda's  Side  :  100 

The  Snuff' Box  to  Cardelia  I  decree. 
Now  leave  complainbg,    and  begin  your  Tea, 
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Verbatim  from  B  O  I  L  E  A  U. 

Un  Jonr  dit  un  Auteur,  &c, 

ON  C  E  (fays  onr  Author,  vthere  I  need  not  fay) 
Two  Travellers  found  an  Oyfter  in  their  way; 
Both  fierce,  both  hungry  i    the  difpute  grew  ftrong, 
'While  Scale  in  hand  Dame  Jujlice^z^  along. 
Before  her  each  with  clamour  pleads  the  Laws, 
ExplainM  the  matter  and  would  win  the  caufe. 
Dame  Juftice  weighing  long  the  doubtful  Right, 
Takes,  opens,  fwallows.  it,   before  their  fight. 
The  caufe  of  ftrife  remov'd  fo  rarely  well. 
There  take  (fays  Jujlice)  take  ye  each  a  ShelL 
'We  thrive  at  Wejlminfler  on   Fools  like  yous 
iTwas  a  fat  Oyfter — Live  in. peace — A4ieu. 
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ANSWER  to  the  following 
Queflion  of  Mrs  Howe. 

HAT   is  Prudery  ? 

'Tis  a  Beldam, 
Seen  with  Wit  and  Beauty  feldom. 
*Tis  a  fear  that  ftarts  at  (hadows. 
'Tis,  (no,  *tisn't)  like  Mifs  Meadows, 
'Tis  a  Virgin  hard  of  Feature, 
Old,   and  void  of  all  good  nature  ; 
Lean  and  fretful  j    would  feem  wife; 
Yet  plays  the  fool  before  (he  dies. 
'Tis  an  ugly  envious  Shrew, 
That  rails  at  dear  LeJ>e//  and  You. 


Occafioned  by  fonie  Verfeg  of  his  Grace 
The  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

MUSE,  'tis  enough :   at  length  thy  labour  ends. 
And  thou   fhalt  live,  for  Buckingham   com- 
mends. 
Let  Crowds  of  Critics  now  my  verfe  afTail, 
Let  Dennis  write,    and  namelefs  numbers  rail : 
This  more  than  pays  whole  years  of  thanklefs  pain, 
Time,  health,   and  fortune  are  not  loft  in  vain. 
"Sheffield  approves,  confenting  Phoebus  bends. 
And  I  and  Malice  from  this  hour  are  friends. 
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A 


PROLOGUE 


By  Mr   P  O  P  E. 

To  a  Play  for  Mr  Dennis's  Benefir,  in  1733, 
when  he  was  old,  blind,  and  in  great  diftrcl'sj 
a  little  before  his  Death. 

AS  when  that  Hero,   who  in  each  Campaign, 
Had  brav'd   the  Cothy    and  many  a     Vandal 
Ilain, 
Lay  Fortune-ftruck,  a  IJjedlacle  of  Woe ! 
Wept  by  each  Friend,  forgiv'n  by  ev'ry  Foe  : 
Was  there  a  gen'rous,   a  refledling  mind.  5 

But  pitied  Belisarius  old  and  bhnd  ? 
Was  there  a  Chief  but  melted  at  the  Sight  ? 
A  common  Soldier,  but  who  cluhb'd  his  Mite? 
Such,  fuch  emotions  (hould  in  Britons  rile,  ^ 

When  prefsM  by  want  and  weaknefs  Djennis  lies ; 
Dennisy  who  long  had  warr'd  with  modern  Hum, 
Their  Quibbles  routed,   and  defy'd  their  Puns; 

Vol.  1L  Y  y 
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A  defp'rate  Bulwark^   fturdy,  firm,   and  fierce 
Againft  the  Gothic  Sons  of  frozen  verier 
sHow  chang'd  from  him  who  made  the  boxes  groan. 
And  fhook  the  ftaoe  with  Thunders  all  his  own  1       1 6 
'Stood  up  to>x3a{h  each  vain  Pretender's  hope! 
Maul'the  French  Tyrant,    or  pull  do^^n  the  Pope  \ 
ilf  there's  a  Briton  then,    true  bred  and  born, 
'Who  holds  Dragoons  and  wooden  fiioes-iii  fcorn  i     20 
'If  there's  a  Critic  of  diftinguifh'd  rage; 
Mf  there's  a  Seniar,    who  contemns  this  age  ; 
rLet  him  to  night  his  juft  ailifta^ce  lend, 
.And  bs-th&Cr;V/V'/,   Britons,    Old -Mail's  Friend. 
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A 
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'HEN  {imple  Macer,    now  of  high  renown, 
Firfl:  fought  a  Poet's  Fortune  in  the  Town, 
'^Twas  all  th'  Ambition  his  high  foul  could  feel, 
"S'o  wear  red  fbockings,  and  to  dine  with  Steel, 
«Some  ..Ends  of  verfe  his  Betters  might  afford,  5 

^Aad^ave  the  harmlefs^eHow  a  good  word.. 
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Set  up  with  thefe,  \\e  ventured  on  the  Town, 
And  with  a  borrow'd  Play,  out-did  poor  Crown. 
There  he  ftop'd  (hort,  nor  fince  has  writ  a  title  : 
But  has  the  Wit  to  make  the  moft  of  little  :  lo 

Like  ftunted  hide-bound  Trees,  that  juft  have  got 
Sufficient  fap  at  once  to  bear  and  rot. 
Now  he  begs  Verfe,    and  what  he  gets  commends,, 
Not  of  the  Wits  his  foes,    but  fools  his  friends.         14. 

So  fome  coarfe  Country  Wench,  almoft  decayed. 
Trudges  to  town,    and  firft  turns  Chambermaid  : 
Aukward  and  fupple,  each  devoir  to  pay ; 
Siie  flatters  her  good  Lady  twice  a  day ; 
Thought  wondrous  honeft,  tho'  of  mean  degree, 
And  j[lrangely  liked  for  her  Simplicity  :  2^ 

In  a  tranflated  Suit,  then  tries  the  Town, 
With  borrow'd  Pins  and  Patches  not  her  own : 
But  juft  endur'd  the  Winter  flie  began. 
And  in  four  Months  a  battered  Harridan.  24a 

Now  nothing  left,  but  withered,  paleV  and  fhrtink, , 
To  bawd  for  others,  and  go  (hares  with  Punk. 


r^6 
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To  Mr   JOHN  MOORE, 

AUTHOR  of    the   celebrated   W  o  R  -m 

POWDER. 


HOWmueh,   egregious  M^ord",   are  we 
DeceivM  by  (Tiews  and  forms ! 
Whate'er  we  think,  whate'er  we  fee. 
All  human  kind  are  Worms. 


Man  is  a  very  Worm  by  birth. 

Vile,  Reptile,   weak,   and  vam! 
A  while  he  crawls  upon  the  earth;> 

Then  {brinks  to  earth  again. 

That  Woman  Is  a  Worra,   we  find 

if 

E'er  fince  our  Grandame's  evil ; 
She  lirfl  conversed  v,'ith  her  own  kind. 
That  antient  Worm,   the  Devil. 

The  Learn'd  themfelves  we  Book-worms  nam«^ 

The  Blockhead  is  a  Slow- worm  ; 
Tlie  Nymph  whofe  tail  is  all  on  flame. 

Is  aptly  term'd  a  Glow-worm  : 
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The  Fops  are  painted  Butterflies, 

That  flutter  for  a  day  ; 
Firfl:  from  a  Worm  they  take  their  rife, 

And  in  a  Worm  decay. 


The  Flatterer  an  Earwig  grows ; 

Thus  Worms  fuit  all  conditions ; 
Mifers  are  Muck- worms,    Silk- worms  Beaus 

And  Death-watches  Phyficians. 


^ 


That  Statefmen  have  the  Worna,   is  feen 

By  all  their  winding  play  ; 
Their  Confcience  is  a  Worm  within. 
That  gnaws  them  night  and  day. 

Ah  Moore  f   thy  fkill  were  well  employ 'd. 
And  greater  gain  would  riie,  ' 

If  thou  could'ft  make  the  Courtier  void 
The  Worm  that  never  dies ! 

O  learned  Friend  of  Ahchirch-Lanef 

Who  fett'ft  our  entrails  free ; 
Vain  is  thy  Art,  thy  Powder  vain. 

Since  Worms  fhall  eat  ev'n  thee. 

Our  Fate  thou  only  can^ft  adjourn 
Some  few  fhort  years,   no  more  ! 

Ev*n  Buttenh  Wits  to  Worms  (hall  tur&^ 
Who  Maggots  were  before* 


n 


358  M  I  S  G   E  L   L   A  N  I  E  Si 

SONG,   by   a    Perfon   of   Quality, 

Written   in   the  Year   173^. 

L 

FLutt'ring  fpread  thy  purple  Pinions^ 
Gentle  Cupid,  o'er  my  Heart ; 
1  a  Slave  in  thy  Dominions; 
Nature  muft  give  Way  to  Art; 

n. 

Mild  Arcadians,,  ever  blooming, 

Nightly  JToddihg  o*er  your  Flocks^ 
See  my  weary  Days  confuming, 

All  beneath  yon  flow'ry  Rocks* 

III. 

Thus  the  Cyprian  Goddefs  weeping, 

Mourn'd  Adonis,   darlhig  Youth : 
Him  the  Boar  in  Silence  creeping, 

Gor'd  with  unrelenting  Tooth* 

IV. 

■*Wiynthia,  tune  harmonious  Numbers^j 
Ya\v  Difcntion,   firing  the  Lyre; 
Sooth  my  ever-waking  Slumbers: 
Bright  Jpdlio,   lend  thy  Choir* 
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V. 

Gloomy  P/v/^,  King  of  Terrors, 

Arm'd  in  adamantine  Chains, 
Lead  me  to  the  Cryftal  Mirrors, 

Wat'ring  loft  Elyfian  Plains. 

VI. 

Mournful  Cyprefs,  verdant  Willow^ 

Gilding  my  Aur^iia'i  Brows, 
Morphsus  ho V 'ring  o*er  my  Pillow, 

Hear  me  pay  my  dying  Vows. 

VIT. 

•  Melancholy  fmooth  Mctaiider, 

Swiftly  purling  in  a  Round, 
'On  thy  Margin  Lovers  wander. 

With  thy  flow 'ry  Chaplets  crown'd. 

VIIL 
\rhus  when  Piilomela  drooping. 
Softly  feeks  her  filent  Mate, 
^See  the  Bird  of  Jtmo  Itooping  j 
J^Ielody  refigns  to-Fate. 


3fJ&o 
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On   a  certain  LADY  at   Court. 


I  Know  the  thing  that's  mod  uncommon ; 
(Envy  be  filent,    and  attend!) 
I  know  a  reafonable  Woman, 
Handfome  and  witty,    yet  a  Friend. 

Not  warp'd  by  Pallion,   av/'d  by  Rumour, 
Not  grave  thro'  Pride,    nor  gay  thro'  Folly, 

An  equal  Mixture  of  good   Humour, 
And  fenfible  foft  Melancholy. 

"  Hasfhe  no  faults  then  (Envy  fays)  Sir?" 

Yes,  fhe  has  one,   I  mull  aver: 
When  all  the  World  confpires  to  praife  berg 

The  Woman's  deaf,   and  does  not  hear. 
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On   his   Grotto    at   Twickenham, 

COMPOSED     OF 

Marbles,     Spars,     Gemms,      Ores,      and 
Minerals. 

THOU   who  fiiak  flop,   where   Thames*  traii(^ 
lucent  wave 
Shines  a  broad  Mh-rour  thro'  the  fhadowy  Cave ; 
Where  ling'riiig  drops  from  min'ral  Roofs  diftill. 
And  pointed  Cryftals  break  the  fparkling  Rill, 
Unpolifh'd  Gemms  no  Ray  on  Pride  beftow. 
And  latent  Metals  innocently  glow  : 
Approach.     Great  Nature  ftudioufly  behold! 
And  eye  the  Mme  without  a  wi(h  for  Gold, 
Approach  :   but  awful !    Lo !    the  ^^Lgerian  Grott,      1^ 
Where,  nobly-penfive,  St  John  fate  and  thought; 
Where  Bntljh  fighs  from  dying  Wtndham  ftole 
And  the  bright  flame  was  (hot  thro'  Marchmont's 

Soul. 
Let  fuch,  fuch  only,  tread  this  facred  Floor, 
Who  dare  to  love  their  Country,  and  be  poor* 

Vol.  IL  Z  2  '  ^ 


l^^  ".M-r-SC^E'L'-L  -A   N^I  E^So 

TO 

Mrs  M.  B.  on  her  Birth-Day, 

,H  be  thou  bleft  with  all  that  Heav'n  can  fend, 
Loiig  Health,  long  Youth,  long  Fieafure,   and 
a  Friend  : 

Not  with  thofe  Toys  the  female  world  admire, 
:  "Riches  that  vex,    and' Vanities  that  tire. 
'With  added  years  if  Life  bring  nothing  neW:,  5 

'But  like  a  Sieve  let  ev'ry  blefling  thro', 
:  Some  joy  ftill  Idft,  as  each  vain  year  runs  o'er, 

And  all  we  gain,   fome  fad  RefletStion  more  ; 
lis  that  a  Birth-day  ?  'tis  alas !    too  clear, 

'Tis  but  the  Funeral  of  the  former  year.  ro 

Let  Joy  or  Eafe,  let  AfHuence  or'  Content, 
.  And  the  gay  Confcience  of  a  life  well  (pent, 
f  Calm  ev'ry  thought,  infpirit  ev'ry  grace, 
'Glow  In  thy  heart,  and  fmlle  upon  thy  face. 

Let  day  impr<5ve  on  day,   and  year  on  year,  1.5; 

Without  a  Pain,    a  Trouble,    or  a  Fear; 
'  Till  Death  unfelt  that  tender  frame  deflroy, 
i'ln  fome  fdft  dream,    or  Extafy  of  joy. 
IPeaceful  fleep  out  the 'Sabbath  of  the  Tomb, 
;  And  wake  to  Raptures  in  a  Life  to  come.  ■  20 


'vVer.  IS.  Grlginally  thus  in  the  MS. 

And  oh  fincc  Death  mufl-  that  fair  frame  deftroy, 
'Dye,    by  (ome  ludden  Extafy  of  Joy; 
^In  fome  foh  dream  may  thy  mild  foul  removes 
i  And  be  thy  lateft  gafp  a  figh  of  Love, 
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To   Mr  Thomas   South  erNj^. 

On  his^  Birth-day^    1742. 

RESIGN'D  to  live,  prepar'd  to  die,  . 
With  not  one  (in,  but  poetry, 
This  day  Tom's  fair  account  has  run 
(Without  a  blot)  to  eighty  one. 

Kind  Boyle,    before  his  poet,  lays  5^ 

A  table,    with  a  cloth  of  bays; 
And  Ireland,    mother  of  fweet  fingers, 
Prefents  her  harp  ftill  to  his  fingers. 
The  feaft,  his  tow'ring  genius  marks 
In  yonder  wild  goofe  and  the  larks  !  10 o 

The  mufhrooms  (hew  his  wit  was  fudden  ! 
And  for  his  judgment,   io  a  pudden  ! 
Roaft  beef,    tho'  old,   proclaims  him  ftout,  . 
And  grace,  altho""  a  bard,  devout. 
May  Tom,  whom  heav'n  fent  down  to  raife  .  i|  -, 

The  price  of  prologues  and  of  plays, 

Ver.  5.  --^  fa/^/f]    He  was  invited    to  dine  on  his    birth-day; 
with  this  Nobleman,    who  had  prepared  fur   him  the  ei)tertain-' 
ment  of   which  the  bill  of  fare  is  bete  fet  down. 

Ver.-  8.  Prefenti  her  harp]    The  harp  is   generally  wove   on  ; 
the  Irilh  Linnen  ;    (tich  as  Table-cioths,  &c. 

Ver.  1(5.  The  price  of  prologues  and  of  plays,]  This  alludes   to  * 
a  rtory  Mr  Southern  told  of  Dryd.cn,   about  the  fame  time,  to  ^ 
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Be  evVy  birth-day  more  a  winner, 
Digeft  his  thirty-thoufandth  dinner; 
Walk  to  his  gi-ave  without  reproach, 
And  fcorn  a  rafcal  and  a  coach. 


Mr  P..  and  Mr  W.  When  Southern  firft  wrote  for  the  ftage» 
Dryd^n  was  Co  famous  for  his  Prologues,  that  the  players  would 
s<n:  nothing  without  thatdecoration.  His  uflial price  till  then  had 
been  four  guineas  :  But  when  Southern  came  to  him  for  the  Pro- 
logue he  had  befpoke,  Dryden  told  him  he  muft  have  fix  gui- 
neas for  it ;  "  which  (faid  he)  young  man,  is  out  of  no  difre- 
"  fpeft  to  you;  but  the  players  have  had  my  goods  too  cheap." 
— We  now  look  upon  thefe  'Prologues  with  the  fame  admiratiori 
that  the  Virtuofi  do  on  the  Apothecaries  pots   painted  by  Ra- 
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EPITAPHS. 

His  faltem  accumulcm  donis,  et  fungar  inani 
.     Munere!  Virg. 

I. 

On   Charles  Earl   of   Dorset, 

In   the  Church  of  Withyam  in  SufTc^sv^ 

DORSET,   the  Grace  of  Courts,   the  Mufe's 
Pride, 
Patron  of  Arts,  and  judge  of  Nature,  dy'd. 
The  Icourge  of  Pride,    tho*  fancfHfied  or  great, 
Of  Fops  in  Learning,   and  of  Knaves  in  State: 
Yet  foft  his  Nature,   tho*  fevere  his  Lay, 
His  Anger  moral,    and  his  Wifdom  gay. 
Bleft  Sat'rift  !    who  touch'd  the  Mean  fo  true. 
As  fhow'd.  Vice  had  his  hate  and  pity  too. 
Bled:  Courtier  !    who  could  King  and  Country  pleafe;^ 
Yet  facred  keep  his  Friendfhips,  and  his  Eale. 
Bleft  Peer  I    his  great  Forefathers  evVy  grace 
Reflecting,   and  refiev5led  in  his  Race; 
.  Where  other  Buckhursts,  other  DorsetI  fhine,     H'^ 
And  Patriots  ft  ill,  or  Poets  deck  the  Line. 


3#  E  P  I  T  A  P?  H  S 


<j» ' 


II. 


On    Sir   William   Trumbal^ 


One  of  the  principal  Secretaries  of  State  to  King 
William  III.  who  having  reCgned  his  Place, 
died  in  his  Retirement  at  Eaflhamftcd  in  Berk- 
ihlre,    1716. 


APIealing  Form ;    a  firm  yet  cautious  Mind; ' 
Sincere,  tho'  prudent ;    conftant,  yet   refign'd 
Honour  unchang'd>  a  Principle  profeft, 
Fix'd  to  one  fide,   but  mod*rate  to  the  refl: 
An  honeft  Courtier,  yet  a  Patriot  too  ; 
Juft  to  his  Prince,    and  to  his  Country  true : 
Fill'd  with  the  Senfe  of  Age,  the  Fire  of  Youth  ; 
A  Scorn  of  wrangling,   yet  a  Zeal  for  Truth  ; 
A  gen'rous  Faith,   from  Superftition  free ;  . 
A  love  to  Peace,    and  hate  of  Tyranny ; 
■Such  this  Man  was ;    who  now  from  Earth  remov'c^? 
At.  length  enjoys  that  Liberty  he  lov'd. 
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HI. 

On  the  Hon.  Simon  Har  court, 

Only  Son  of  the  Lord  Chancellor  Harcourt  ; 
at  the  Church  of  Stanton-Harcourt  in  Ox- 
fordfhire,    1720. 

TO  this   fad   fhrine,    whoe'er    thou  art!    draw 
near. 
Here  lies  the  Friend  moft  lov'd,  the  Son  mod  dear  : 
Who  ne'er  knew  Joy,    but  Friendfhip  might  divide^ 
Or  gave  his  Father  Grief  but  when  he  dy'd. 

How  vain  is  Reafon,   Eloquence  how  weak! 
K  Pops  muft  tell  what  Harco urt  cannot  fpeak. 
Oh  let  thy  once-lov'd  Friend  infcribe  thy  Stone, 
And,  with  a  Father's  forrows,  mix  -his-owii  I 
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IV. 

On  JAMES  CRAGGS,   Efqj 

In  Weftminfter-Abbey. 
JACOBUS    CRAGGS 

REGI  MAGN^    BRITANNIA  A  SECRETIS 

ET  CONSILIIS   SANCTIORIBUS, 

PRINCIPISPARITER  AC  POPULI  AMOR  ET  DELICI« 

VIXIT  TITULIS  ET  INVIDIA  MAJOR 

ANNOS,  HEU  PAUCOS,  XXXV, 

OB.  FEB.  XVr.  MDCCXX. 

Statefman,    yet  Friend  to  truth !   of  Soul  fincere. 
In  Action  faithful,  and  in  Honour  clear  ! 
Who  broke  no  Promife,  ferv'd  no  private  End, 
Who  gain'd  no  Title,   and  who  loft  no  Friend, 
Ennobled  by  Himfelf,   by  All  approv'd, 
Prais'd,  wept,  and  honour'd  by  the  Mufe  he  lov'd. 
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V. 

Intended  for   Mr   Row  e, 

In  Wcftminfter-Abbey. 

THY  reliques,   RowE,    to    tkis   fair  Urn   we 
truft, 
And  facred,  place  by  Dryden's  awful  dull: 
Beneath  a  rude  and  namelefs  ftone  he  lies. 
To  which  thy  Tomb  (liall  guide  inquiring  eyes. 

It  ts  as  follows,   on  the  Monument    In   the    Abbey  ercfled  to 
Rowe  and  his  Daughter. 

Thy  Reliques,  Rowe  !  to  this  fad  flirine  we  truft. 

And  near  thy  Shakespear    place  thy  honour'd  bufl. 

Oh,  next  him,  fkilTd  to  draw  the  tender  tear, 

For  never  heart  felt  paffion  morcfincere; 

To  nobler  fentiment  to  fire  the  brave, 

For  nerer  Briton  more  difdain'd  a  flave. 

Peace  to  thy  gentle  (hade,    and  endlefs  reft  ; 

Bled  in  thy  genius,   in  thy  love  too  bleft! 

And  bled,  that  timely  from  our  fcene  remov'd, 

Th}'  (bul  enjoys  tlie  liberty  it  lov'd. 

To  thefe  fo  mourn'd  in  death,  (o  lov'd  in  life  ! 
The  childlefs  parent  and  the  vvidow'd  wife, 
With  tears  infcribed  this  monumental  flone, . 
That  holds  their  afhes  and  experts  her  own  . 

Ver.  3.  Beneath  a  rude']    The  "Tomb   of  Mr  Drydcu    was 
Vol.  ir,  A  a  a 
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Peace  to  thy  gentle  fhade,  and  endlefs  reft  ! 
Bleft  in  thy  Genius,  in  thy  Love  too  blell  I 
One  grateful  woman  to  thy  fame  fupplies 
What  a  whole  thankleis  land  to  his  denies 


created  upon  this  hint  by  the  Duke  of  Buckingham;    to  which 
.was  originally  intended  this  Epitaph, 

This  Sheffield  raised.     The  facred  Dufi  b'eloiv 
Was  Dry  DEN  once :  The  reji  -who  does  not  know? 

which   the    Author   fince    changed    into  the  plain    infcriptJou 
DOW  upoa  it,  being  only  the  name  of  that  great  Poet. 

J.    D  R  Y  D  E  N. 

Natus  Aug.  9.   163 1.     Mortuus  Maij  i.  1700. 

jeAHNES    SHEFFIELD    Dt^X    BUG  Kl  N  GHAMJENS  JS 
fOSUIT, 
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VL 

On   Mrs  C  O  R  B  E  T, 

Who  died  of  a  Cancer  in  her  Bread.- 


HERE   refts  a    Woman,   good  without    pre^ 
tence, 
Bleft  with  plain  Reafon,  and  with  fober  Senfe  : 
No  conquefts  (he,  but  o'er  herfelf,  dedr'd. 
No  Arts  eflay'd,    but  not  to  be  admir'd. 
Paflion  and  Pride  were  to  her  foul  unknown, 
Convinc'd  that  Virtue  only  is  our  own. 
So  unafFeded,   fo  compos'd  a  mind , 
So  firm,   yet  foft ;   fo  ftrong»   yet  fo  refinM ; 
Heav'n,   as  its  pureft  gold,   by  Tortures  try'd ; 
The  §aint.fuftain'd  it,   but  the  Woman  dy'd» 
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VII. 

On  the  Monument  of  the  Honourable  Robert 
DiGBY,  and  of  his  Sifter  Mary,  ereded  by 
their  Father  the  Lord  Digby,  in  the  Church 
of  Sherborne  in  Dorfetftiire,   1727. 

GO  !   fair  Example  of  untainted  youth, 
Of  modeft  wifdom,    and  pacifick  truth : 
Compos'd  in  fuff 'rings,    and  in  joy  fedate, 
Good  without  noife,   without  pretenfion  great. 
Juft  of  thy  word,   in  ev'ry  thought  fincere, 
Who  knew  no  wifh  but  what  the  world  might  hear: 
Of  foftefl:  manners^  unaffetfted  mind, 
Lover  of  peace,  and  friend  of  human  kind  : 
Go  live!   for  Heav*n's  Eternal  year  is  thin?. 
Go,  and  exalt  thy  Moral  to  Divine. 

And  thou,  bleft  Maid!    attendant  on  his  doom, 
Penfive  haft  foUow'd  to  the  filent  tomb, 
Steer'd  the  fame  courfe  to  the  fame  quiet  ftore. 
Not  parted  long,    and  now  to  part  no  more ! 
Go  then,   where  only  blifs  fincere  is  known  ! 
Go,   where  to  love  and  to  enjoy  are  one  1 

Yet  take  thefc  Tears,  Mortality's  relief. 
And  till  we  fhare  your  joys,   forgive  our  grief : 
Thefe  little  rites,   a  Stone,   a  Verfe  receive; 
'Tis  ail  a  Father,   all  a  Friend  can  give ! 
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VIII. 

On  Sir  Godfrey   Kneller, 

In   Weftminfter- Abbey,    1729. 

KNELLER,    by   Heav'n   and  not  a    Mailer 
taught, 
Whofe  Art  was  Nature,  and  whofe  Pi<ftures  Thcwght ; 
Now  for  two  ages  having  fnatch'd  from  fate 
Whatever  was  beauteous,  or  whatever  was  great, 
Lies  crown'd  with  Princes  honours,    Poets  lays,         5 
Due  to  his  Merit,   and  brave  Third  of  praife. 

Living,   great  Nature  fear*d  he  might  outvie 
Her  works :    and,   dying,   fears  herfelf  may  die. 

Ver.  7.  Imitated  from  the  famous  Epitaph  on  Raphael. 

Raphael,  timuit,  quo  fofpUe,  vinci 
Rerum  magna  parens,  et  morknti,  morl 
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IX. 


On  General   Henry   Withers^ 

In   Weflminfler- Abbey,    1723. 


HERE,  Withers,  reft!    thou  braveft,  gentlefl 
mind. 
Thy  Country's  friend,  but  more  of  human  kind. 
Oh  born  to  Arms !    O  Worth  in  Youth  approved  ! 
O  foft  Humanity,  in  Age  belov'd ! 
For  thee  the  hardy  Vet'ran  drops  a  tear. 
And  the  gay  Courtier  feels  the  figh  fincere. 

Withers,  adieu!  yet  not  with  thee  remove 
Thy  Martial  fpirit,  or  thy  Social  love ! 
Amidft  Corruption,  Luxury,  and  Rage, 
Still  leave  fome  ancient  Virtues  to  our  age  : 
Nor  let  us  fay,   (thofe  Englifh  glories  gone) 
The  laft  true  Briton  lies  beneath  this  ftone. 


EPITAPHS.  37> 

On   Mr   E  L  I  J  A  H     F  e  n  t  o  n, 

At  Eafthamfted  in  Berks,    1730. 

THIS   modefl:   Stone,  what  few   vain  Marbles 
can. 
May  truly  fay,  Here  lies  an  honeft  Man : 
A  Poet,   bleit  beyond  the  Poet's  fate. 
Whom    Heav'n  kept   facred   from     the  Proad    and 

Great : 
Foe  to  loud  Praife,    and  Friend  to  learned  Eafe, 
Content  with  Science  in  the  Vale  of  Peace. 
"Calmly  he  look'd  on  either  Life,   and  here 
Saw  nothing  to  regret,   or  there  to  fear  ; 
From  Nature's  template  feaft  rofe  fatisfy'd, 
Thank'd  Heav'n  that  he  had  Uv'd,  and  that  he  dy'd. 


37^  EPITAPHS. 

"  xr. 
On   Mr   GAY, 

In  Weftminfter- Abbey,    1732. 

OF  Manners  gentle,  of  AfFe<5lions  mild; 
\vi  Wit,   a  Man ;    Simplicity,  a  Child  : 
With  native  Humour  tempering  virtuous  Rage, 
Form'd  to  delight  at  once  and  lafii  the  age  ; 
Above  Temptation,  in  a  low  Eftate,  $ 

And  uncorrupted,  ev*n  among  the  Great : 
A  fafe  Companion,  and  an  eafy  Friend, 
Unblam'd  thro'  Life,   lamented  in  thy  End. 
Thefe  are  Thy  Honours !    not  that  here  thy  Buft 
Is  mix*d  with  Heroes,  or  with  Kings  thy  duft;        10 
But  that  the  Worthy  ai]d  the  Good  (hall  fay, 
Striking  their  penfive  bofoms — Here  lies  Gay. 


Ver.  12.  Here  lies  Cay]  u  c.  in  the  hearts  of  the  good  and 
worthy. 
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XII. 

Intended  for  Sir  Isaac  Newton, 

In  Weftminfler-Abbey. 

« 

ISAACUS     NEWTONUS; 

Quern  Immortalem 

Teftantur  Teinpus,  Natura,  Caelum : 

Mortaleni 

Hoc  marmor  fatetur. 

Nature  and  Nature's  Laws  lay  hid  in  Nights 
GOD  faid,  Let  Nsivton  he  !  and  all  was  Light. 

Vol.  IL  B  b  b 
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EPITAPHS. 


XIII. 


On   Dr  Francis   Atterbury, 
Bifhop  of  Rochefter. 

Wlio  died  in  EkIIc  at  Paris,    1732. 

[His  only  Daughter  having  expired  in  his  arms,  im- 
mediately after  flie  arrived  in  France  to  fee 
kirn.] 

DIALOGUE. 

SHE. 

E  S,    we  have  liv'd — one  pang,   and    then    we 
part! 

May  Heav'n,  dear  Father !  now  have  all  thy  Heart. 
Yet  ah !  how  once  we  lov'd,  remember  ftill, 
Till  you  are  dufl  like  me. 

HE. 

,Dear  Shade  !   I  will : 

Then  mix  this  dufl  with  thine— O  fpotlefs  Ghoft ! 

O  more  than  Fortune,  Friends,  or  Country  loft  ! 

Is  there  on  Earth  one  care,   one  wi(h  beiide  ? 

Yes — Save  my  Country,  Heav'n, 

— He  faid,  and  dy'd. 

Save  my  Country,  Hciu-n]  Alluding  to  the  Bifhop's  frequent 
ufe  and  application  of  the  expiring  words  of  the  fa/moiis  Father 
Paul,  in  his  prayer  for  the  Ilatc,  esto  P£RPETUa, 


EPITAPHS,  37f 

XIV. 

On  Edmund  D.  of  Buckingham, 

Who   died    in  the    Nineteenth    Year   of   his 
Age;  1735- 


IF  modeft  Youth,   with  cool  Refledrion  crown'd^ 
And  ev'ry  op'ning  Virtue  blooming  round^ 
Could  fave  a  Parent's  jufleft  Pride  from  fate. 
Or  add  one  Patriot  to  a  finking  ftate; 
This  weeping  marble  had  not  afk'd  thy  Tear, 
Or  fadly  told,  how  many  hopes  lie  here  ! 
The  living  Virtue  now  had  fhone  approv'd. 
The  Senate  heard  him  and  his  country  lov'd. 
Yet  fofter  Honours,  and  lefs  noify  Fame 
Attend  the  fhade  of  gentle  Buckingham: 
In  whom  a  Race,  for  Courage  fam'd,  and  Art^ 
Ends  in  the  milder  Merit  of  the  Heart  j 
And  Chiefs  or  Sages  long  to  Britain  giv'n 
Pays  the  lafl  Tribute  of  a  Saint  to  Heav'n, 


08o  EPITAPHS. 


XV. 

For  One  who  would  not  be  buried  ia 
Weftminfter-Abbey. 

HEROES,  and  Kings!  your  diftance  keep, 
In  peace  let  one  poor  Poet  fleep, . 
Who  never  flatter'd  Folks  like  you: 
Let  Horace  blufh^  and  Virgil  too. 


Another,  on  th^  fameo 

UNDER  this  Marble,  or  under  this  Sill, 
Or  under  this  Turf,  or  e'en  what  they  will  ? 
Whatever  an  Heir,  or  a  Friend  in  his  ftead, 
Or  any  good  creature  {hall  lay  o'er  my  head. 
Lies  one  who  ne'er  car'd,  and  ftill  cares  not  a  pin 
What  they  faid,  or  may  fay,  X)f  the  Mortal  within  ! 
But  who,  living  and  dying,  ferene  flill  and  free, 
Trufts  in  God,  that  as  well  as  he  was,  he  fiiall  be. 

The  End  of  ths  Second  Volume* 
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